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CANTO the Eleventh. 


ODFREDO before he aſſaults Jeru- 
ſalem, by the advice of the hermit 
Peter, invokes the aſſiſtance of Hea- 
ven, by a ſolemn proceſſion, and 
implores forgiveneſs and a bleſſing 
on his arms; after that, he prepares for the aſſault, 
and arms himſelf in a light coat of mail, to fulfil a 
vow he had formerly made in France, to fight as 
a private ſoldier for the delivery of the holy city, 
the day it was attacked. The Saracens prepare to 
defend Jeruſalem to the laſt extremity ; and the 
Chriſtians begin the aſſault with the utmoſt fury, 


and continue it with the greateſt ſucceſs; till God- 
Vor. II. B fredo, 


ARGUMENT. 


fredo, as he is advancing the firſt of all his ſoldiers 
to the breach, is wounded in the thigh with an ar- 
row ſhot by Clorinda, and forced to retire from the 
engagement; which checks the ardor of the Chri- 
ſtians, who are every where repulſed by the Saracens, 
except in the quarter where Tancredo commands.-- 
An angel at laſt cures Godfredo, and he returns to 
the battle, but is prevented by the approach of 
night, from proſecuting the aſſault; the Chri- 
ſtians retreat, and place their braveſt troops, to de- 
fend their rolling towers and other machines, which 
they had made uſe of in the aſſault, from any ſur- 
prize of the Enemy. 
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Chriſtian hoſts 
K Turn'd ev'ry anxious thought, 
ERS Of ſacred Solyma, and engines 
huge 
Peter approach'd, the pious Solitary, 5 
And drew the chief aſide, and thus began, 
Oh mighty Chief ! you ſtir up earthly Arms, 
But yet begin not war, from whence you ought ; 


D E L EVI 
"FIX HILE the great ruler of the 
0 
2 1 raſſlult the Walls 
Provided for the war; him with grave ſteps 
In accents, venerable and ſevere. 

B 2 Begin 
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Begin from heaven, invoke the aid divine 10 
With publick ſupplication and devout, 
The hoſts of angels and immortal ſaints 
Implore, by whoſe aſſiſtance you may gain 
A glorious victory; in holy robes 
Let the juſt prieſts before thy ſquadrons march, 15 
And ſing in humble manner, ſacred hymns : 
While thou, example giv'ſt of piety 
To all the ſoldiers; follow thou the pomp 
With all thy captains, and illuſtrious peers. _ 
The rigid hermit ſpoke ; the pious chief 20 
Approv'd his counſel, and reply'd. Oh ſage, 
Servant of Chriſt ! I follow thy advice ; 
And, while the princes of the Chriſtian hoſt. 
T here aſſemble ; do thou haſte to find A, 
Thoſe ſhepherds of the people, William good 25 
And pious Ademare ; your's be the charge 
Of this, ſo ſacred and fo ſolemn pomp. 
The following morn, the aged eremite, 
The awful biſhops, and inferior prieſts, 
In midſt of camp aflembled, where they us'd 30 
On conſecrated altars, to perform | 
Service divine, all clad in ſnow white robes : 
The biſhops their embroider'd veſts put on 
Claſp'd fair above, their heads high mitres crown d, 
The hermit went before, and to the wind 35 
Unfurl'd the crofs, in paradiſe rever'd; 
Follow'd the choir, with ſolemn pace, and flow, 
In two long ranks divided ; and their ſong 
With ſweet reſponſe, harmonious, roſe to heaven 
Utter'd 
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Utter'd in lowly fort, good Ademare 49 
And William, Prelates ſage, together went 
And clos'd the pomp. The mighty Bulloigner 
Came next, as captains uſe, alone ; behind 
The leaders two and two ; in order'd ranks 
All arm'd for their defence, the hoſts advance: 45 
Thus in proceſſion, to the fields they march 
And paſs the rampire, not the thund'ring drum 
Or trumpet ſhrill, was heard, or found of war; 
But reverend and holy were their words, 

Thee, father, they invoke, thee, ſon, in power 59 
Equal to the great father, thee, bleſt ſpirit, 
Who join'ſt them both in love, of God and man 
Thee, virgin mother; you, ye angels bright, 
Who lead heav'n's glitt ring hoſts, and move 

around 

In circles trine; and thou, much honour'd ſaint, 55 
That waſh'd in Jordan's conſecrated flood, 
The Saviour God in his humanity ; 
Him likewiſe they invoke, once call'd the rock, 
The ſtrong foundation of the holy church, 
Whole true ſucceſſors, pious as at firſt, 60 
Open perdition's gates, or thoſe of grace ; 
And all the other meſſengers of heaven's 
Eternal kingdom, who divulg'd abroad 
Meſſiah's victory over death, who bore 
Teſtimony to the truth, and with their blood 65 
And martyrdom, confirm'd their doctrines pure; 
Theſe alſo, who by writing or by word 
Mark'd out the way to heaven; and holy maids 


B 3 Belov'd 


4 Lis ls —— * 


6 The DELIVER V of 
Beloy'd of Chriſt, elected to a life 


Of greateſt virtue; virgins ! long immur'd 70 
In holy cells, the ſpouſes of their God; 


And wondrous martyrs, torments who ſuſtain'd 


Before the eyes of nations, and of kings. 

Thus hymning loud, the multitudes devout 
Extended their huge numbers, broad and wide, 75 
And to the mount of Olivet, march'd flow ; 

A mountain thro' the world for holy fame 
Renown'd, that riſes to the orient 

Of Salem's walls, divided from the town 

By the green valley of Jehoſaphat, 80 
So nam'd, which fills the intermediate ſpace. 

Hither, with chaunting loud, the armies went, 

That all the deep and hollow dales reſound; 

And ev'ry cavern, and rude riſing hill 

Return'd their thouſand echos ; it did ſeem 8 
Some rural choir, that in the foreſts dwelt 

And ſavage dens; for often from the banks 

They heard, return'd in ſounds moſt audible, 

The glorious name of Chriſt, Maria's name : 

High on the walls, the pagan multitudes 90 
r gazing; all in admiration wrapt 
At their grave order, and their humble ſong, 

At the ſtrange pomp, and new and foreign rites; : 
Soon as the novelty and wonder ceas d, 

An hideous yell the wretched miſcreants rais'd, 95 
That ev'ry torrent ſtream, and valley large, 

And mountain, echo'd with their blaſphemies : 
Nor did the Chriſtian armies not refrain 
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Their melody, nor ceaſe their ſacred ſongs, 
Nor heed the clamours of the infidels, 100 
More than the horrid noiſe of ſcreaming cranes ; 
Nor, tho' unnumber'd arrows fell around 
Sent from a diſtance, with a ſudden wing, 
Did ought their ſacred quiet interrupt; 
But each with faith afſur'd, what they began, 105 
Thoſe holy rites, reſolv'd to bring to end. 

An altar, on the mountain's top they rear'd, 


To miniſter thereon the ſacrament ; 


And on each ſide with hallow'd light, ſublime 
Two golden lamps did flame; in coſtly robes 110 
Magnificent, in gold array'd, with fear 

And ſilent reverence, William approach'd 

The altar, and with voice diſtinct began 

The ſolemn ſervice ; his own fins accus'd, 

And God for mercy and for grace implord: 115 
Humbly his words the princes nigh him heard, 
The reſt, far off, their eyes upon him bent; 

At length, the myſtery divine perform'd 

Of pureſt ſacrifice; depart, (he ſaid) 

Ye ſervants of the Lord, and with his hands 120 
Uplifted, made the conſecrated ſign, 

And gave his benediction to the hoſts ; 

The pious hoſts return'd the way they came. 
Within the camp arriv'd, at length they break 
The order of proceſſion, towards his tent 125 

Godfrey retir d, upon their guide, the troops 
In heaps attended, till he reach'd the door 
Of his pavilion, backward then they roll 
B 4 Like 
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Like waves; his noble peers, the chief retain'd, 
Whom ſumptuoully he feaſted ; Raymond old 130 
Godfredo honour'd with the highelt ſeat 
Then, when their thirſt and hunger were appeas'd, 
To all the chiefs, the mighty chiet began. 
Be ye all ready to aſſault the town 
At morning's earlieſt dawn; for oh, my friends, 135 
To morrow, is a day of toil and fight, 
This of repoſe and peace; go each, and take 
His reſt, go each, himſelf and troops prepare. ' 
He ſpoke, the leaders part ; the heralds loud J 
With the ſtern trumpets ſound, proclaim the will 140 | 
Of their great chieftain ; that prepar'd in arms A 
With the new dawn, each warrior ſhou'd form , 
Beneath his ſeparate enſign ; ſome to eaſe bi 
And ſweet refreſhment, give their weary'd limbs ; : 
And ſome, to buſy preparation I45 : 
Apply their thoughts ; thus did they fare, till night 1 
Did cloſe their eyes, night friend to gentle reſt. 4 
Still doubtful was the dawn, and riſing morn 
Shone faintly in the eaſt; nor yet the plough 
Tore up the fertile lea, nor from the fold 150 
The ſhepherd drove his fleecy care to feed 
The ſpringing flow'rs among; filent the birds 
Sweet ſongſters, ſat on the green waving woods ; 
Unheard, amidſt the groves, the cheering horn 
Or clam'rous hound; when trumpets ſhrill gan 
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blow | ; 155 
To arms, to arms, heav'n echo'd back to arms. 
ö To 
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To arms, to arms, with univerſal ſhout 
An hundred ſquadrons cry'd : the mighty chief 
Aroſe; nor did he ſeize his hawberk ſtrong 
Nor ſhining greves, but don'd a breaſt-plate fair 160 
Of proof untry'd, and light ; glitt'ring he ſtood 
In expeditious arms, and ſcarcely dreſt, 
When old and cautious Raymond enter'd ſwift 
His high pavilion.—Soon as he beheld 
The chief thus arm'd, his purpoſe he divin'd, 165 
Then thus.—Where is your thick and pond'rous 

ſhield ? 

Your ſcaled breaſt- plate where? Your other arms? 


Why be you half unweapon'd ? I approve not 


Theſe weak defences ; on this deſp'rate day 

I ſee thou mean'ſt to run the dangerous courſe, 170 

Where little praiſe, much peril may be won ; 

And doth Godfredo ſeek that private fame 

Firſt to aſcend the conquer'd wall ? to that 

Atchievement, ſome leſs worthy knight, expoſe, 

Leſs neceſſary to the publick weal ; 175 

Your former caution, mighty chief, once more 

Aſſume, and for your faithful ſoldiers ſakes 

Be careful of your ſafety; thou, the ſoul, 

The mind, the life, art, of the Chriſtian camp, 

Preſerve it, I adjure thee, by the Lord. 180 
He ceas d, Godfredo anſwer'd, Well you know 

When by great Ucban's hand, in Charamont 

This ſword, was girded by my fide, the knight 

Of Chriſt, I then became, and ſecretly 

I vow'd to the Almighty, this great day 185 

Not 
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Breaſt-bigh above the tow'rs the Soldan ſtood ; 
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Not as a captain in the war to ſtand, 
But as a private ſoldier, to exert 
Vhatc'er of puiſſance I boaſt in arms; 
Then, when this hoſt againſt the enemies 
Stands marſhal'd, in the beauteous ranks of war, 
And I have all the leader's part perform'd 191 
Which I bave vow'd unto the lord of hoſts; 
Then juſt it is, nor Raymond thou diſſuade, 
That I aſſault the wall, that I fulfil 194 
My vow to heaven : heaven will its ſervant keep. 

Thus he concludes, and ev'ry knight of France 
Follow'd his great example; both the chiefs, 
His brothers, follow'd; and each other prince 
Glitter'd in armour, ſuch as footmen uſe : 
Around the weſtern quarter of the wall 200 
The Paynim bands aſſemble, where the cold 
Trioni, turn in the bright Hemiſphere ; 
For weakeſt there, by ſite and art, the town. 

Elſewhere, the city fear'd not the aſſault, 
And here, the tyrant all his armies joyn'd, 205 
Of ſubjects born, and foreign mercenaries ; 
Nor from this hazardous exploit, excus'd 
Children, and feeble fires ; the weakeſt brought 
Jav'lins, and ſulphur, pitch, and ſtones, and 

darts ; 
All full of arms, of inſtruments, machines, 210 
The battlements that overlook'd the plain. 
There, like a giant, horrible in arms 1 
There fom the waſte, was huge Argantes ſeen 
| Dreadful 
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Dreadful in frowns, and glitt'ring from a far; 215 
Clorinda on the corner turret ſhone 
In ſilver arms, illuſtrious Amazon! 
The ratling quiver o'er her ſhoulders hung 
With feather'd arrows ſtor'd, in her left hand 
The forceful bow was bended, on the ſtring 220 
Headed with mortal ſteel, ſhe held the ſhaft, 
And thus prepar'd, the raging archereſs 
Awaited, the advancing enemies; 
You wou'd have thought her then, the Delian 

maid, 
When from the clouds ſhe flew raſh Niobe. 225 
On foot, the hoary monarch, ran around 
From gate to gate, now mounted on the tow'rs 
All things, that firſt he ordered, he review'd, 
And comforts, and confirms, each combatant, 
Encourages each ſquadron, and provides 230 
Innumerable arms, for every need 
Prepar'd ; the matrons grave the temples ſought, 
And there, their idols falſe and curs'd, implor'd. 

Oh Macon! break in twain, the ſteeled lance 
Of this French ſpoiler, with thy righteous hands, 
Who doth againſt thy name his pow'r oppoſe ; 236 
Abate his haughtineſs, beneath the wall 
Pour forth his rebel blood—the matrons ſpoke, 
Nor cou'd their words be heard, amidit the cries 
Of puniſhments etern. While thus the town 240 
Prepar'd, by prayers and arms, for their defence; 
His hoſts, Godfredo marſhal'd on the plain ; 
On to the charge he led, with care and art, 
The 
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The fury of the deep battalions ; 

And there, againſt the wall, which he reſolvd 245 
T'aflault, in twain he parts his puiſſance; 

In middle, the baliſtæ he difpos'd, 

And all the horrid inſtruments of war, 

From whence, with force like thunder, on th 


towers | 
Enormous ſpears, and pondrous ſtones, were caſt ; 
His men at arms, to guard the infantry, 251 


Behind were form'd ; the lighter ſquadrons rode 
Around the plain, and tortify'd the wings 
Then, of the mortal fight, he gave the fign ; 
And ſuch, the multitude of archers were 255 
And lingers, ſuch a flight of darts were ſent 
From engines huge, that on the walls they thinn'd 
Th' innumerable defenders ; ſome on earth 
Fell dead, and ſome retir'd, upon the tow'rs 
In broken order, ſtood the Paynim bands. 260 
Th' impetuous Franks, ruſh'd furious to the 
trench, 
Shield joyn'd to ſhield, that form'd an horrid roof 
Above their heads; while others, ſhot aloft, 
Vollies of ſhafts, from engines terrible, 264 
And rocks, that fell in monſtrous hail around; 
They reach the trench, and fill the ditches large, 
And ſtrive, to equal with the plain, the foſſe. 
Nor were the ditches of a marſhy ſlime, 
No water wou'd the thirſty ſands contain: 269 


The Chriſtians fill the moat, tho' deep and wide, 


With 
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With ſtones, faſcines, and trees, and bags of 
earth; 

Daring Adraſtus, cover'd with his targe 
Firſt to the combat ſtrode, and gainſt the wall 
Rais'd a ſcalado, nor the dreadful ſtorm 
Of arrows, darts and ſtones, or fire, repell'd 275 
The giant's progreſs; the undaunted Switz 
Now half the way had mounted, and ſuſtain'd 
A thouſand weapons, yet advanc'd ; at length 
A rock enormous came, with ſudden force 
As from a mortar ſent, it crackt his helm, 280 
Thund'ring he fell to earth; Argantes huge, 
Furious Circaſſian, hurl'd th' enormous mals : 
Nor mortal was the blow, yet on the earth 
He lay aſtoniſh'd, an unmoved weight; 
Argantes, terribly and proud, exclaim'd ; 285 
Fallen is the firſt, and let the next advance ; 
Why dare ye not come fairly to th' aſſault 
Ye crouching warriors ? I your rage not ſhun 
Nor hide my head ? theſe caverns ſtrange, in vain 
Shall ſhelter you, like ſheep within the fold 290 
Ye ſhall expire, an ignominious death. 

Boaſting he ſpoke ; regardleſs of his taunts, 
Beneath the ſteeled roof, the hidden hoſts 
Ruſh'd to the charge, targets to targets joyn'd, 
A ſtrong defence, ſuſtain'd the ſtorm of darts 295 
And monſtrous weights, that tumbled from the 

towers; | 
At length, the mighty ram approach'd the walls, 
Monſtrous machines, immeaſurable beams 
With 
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With hard and iron head ; the bolted gates 
And loftly battlements, did dread its ſtroke. $300 
Mean time an hundred hands at once let fall 
A mighty fragment, from on high ; it came 
Upon the ſteely tortoiſe, ruinous, 
Thund' ring with all a mountain's weight and force; 
And broke the roof of ſhields, united ſtrong, 305 
And cruſh'd the batter'd helmet to the head; 
Blood arms and brains and mangled limbs, around 
The ruins, in an hideous mixture, lay. 
Nor longer, the aſſailants fierce, beneath 
Their horrid ſhelter fought, but their bold fronts 
To open war expos'd, glorious in light 311 
Their valour ſhone, and hidden danger ſcorn'd; 
Scalado's huge they raiſe, and ruſh to war, 
Or ſap the deep foundations of the walls; 
Then ſhook the bulwarks, then the flankers rock'd 
Before the headlong fury of the foe, 316 
And fallen they had, with terrible uproar, 
Beneath the ſtroke of the aſſaulting ram, 
But from the lofty battlements, the troops 319 
With war's known art defend, where-e'er the huge 
Machine aſſaults, there ſacks of wool they place, 
And break the coming blow ; yielding, the force 
Is loft, and weakneſs all it's ſtrength ſubdues. 
While thus, the Chriſtian hoſts, with valour 
ſtrange, 
Fair Solyma aſſaulted, and maintain'd 325 
Their furious charge : Clorinda terrible, 
Oft drew her mighty bow, and oft a ſhaft 
Set 
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Set on the forceful ſtring, and twang'd the nerve: 
Nor from the ſounding arch, an arrow went, 

But that the feather, deep in blood was dy'd, 330 
Which wing'd its ſwiftneſs; and its purple {tain 


From no Plebeian took ; ignoble hves 


That haughty archereſs beheld with ſcorn. 

The chief that firſt ſhe wounded, was the fon 
Belov'd, of England's king ; ſcarce had he rais'd 335 
His head, above the trench and roof of thields, 
Before the thrilling weapon ſtruck the youth, 
Piercing his ſteeled gauntlet, and his hand ; 
Diſabled thus, from battle he retir'd 
Indignant, groaning with regret and pain. 340 
Amboiſa's count, upon the trenches bank 
Periſh'd, and on a ladder great Clotare ; 

This thro' the breaſt far as the back was pierc'd, 
And that from fide to fide ; then as his hand 
Uprais'd the dreadful ram, under his arm 345 
The rapid arrow pierc'd the Fleming's guide, 

He ſtopt, and drew the reed from out the fleſh, 
And the broad bloody head remain'd behind. 

As on a bank, th' incautious Ademare, 
Withdrawn at diſtance, view'd the ſavage ſtrife ; 
The fatal cane arriv'd, and pierc'd his front, 351 
He rais'd his arm, to ſearch the ſtinging wound, 
When lo! another arrow ſudden came, 

And nail'd his hand unto his bleeding head; 
The pious paſtor fell, his holy blood 355 
Forth iſſu d, by a beauteous virgin ſhed. 

Not diſtant from th'aſſaulted battlements, 


Was 
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Was Palamede, who ev'ry peril ſcorn'd; 
While upwards {till he mounts with fearleſs ſtep, 
The ſeventh ſwift arrow, which that raging maid 
Shot from the walls, on his right eye deſcends, 361 
Paſles the ſocket, and divides the nerves, 
And in the neck appears the bloody point, 
He fell beneath the tower, that late he ſcal'd. 
Thus ſhot the warlike maid ; Godfrey mean time 
With hard aſſault, the faint defenders preſs'd, 366 
For to one gate, his wondrous engines huge, 
He pointed ; there his wooden tow'r he brought, 
Where lies his camp; as lofty as the walls 369 
The vaſt machine appears: that hoſtile tow'r 
Pregnant with men and arms! on wheels it roll'd, 
And thunder'd as it came, this moving fort 
Approach'd, and ſhot innumerable ſhafts 
And lances, at the foe ; as gallies ſtrong 
With gallies warring on the main, it ſought 375 
To grapple with the walls ; the Paynim troops 
Oppoſe, and now the front, and now the ſides, 
Of the dire maſs, affail, and now, with ſpears 
And ſtones they ſtrike the tow'r, and now the 
wheels. 
So thick the ſtones and arrows flew around e380 
The heaven was darken'd; in mid air, the clouds 
Of adverſe darts, encounter'd, and were turn'd 
Backward againſt their friends; as thick as leaves 
When tempeſts ſhake the trees, and froſts ſevere 
Nip the moiſt ſap; or apples, which the winds 
| Tear 
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Tear immaturely from the boughs; ſo thick 386 


4 The Saracens, fell from the battlements. 
; For on their ſide the greateſt ruin lights, 
{ They had no ſhelter from the ſteely ſhow'r ; 
Thoſe that remain'd, in wild diſmay recoil'd 390 
And conſternation ſtrange ; ſuch dread, ſuch fear 
That thundering engine, on their ſouls impreſt. 
But ſtill the Nicene tyrant ſtood, and till 
The braveſt kept their ſtation ; while the bulk 
Of fierce Argantes, haſted to oppoſe 395 
This huge machine, and thook a pond'rous beam 
In his ſtrong hand; with that he puſh'd the tow'r, 
And drives it back the length of all the tree 
With force prodigious ; from her height deſcends 
The hardy virgin, by his fide, ſhe takes 400 
Her dangerous ſtation, and his peril ſhares. 
Mean time the Franks cut all the ropes that 
hold 
The wool-packs which defend the walls, they ſink 
Into the trench, and naked leave the walls A 
To the aſſaulting war : the tow'r above = 
Thunders, with unreſiſted ſtrength, the ram 
Aſſails below; the battlements diſcloſe 
I ̃ beir ſecret gaps, and open as they ſhake ; 
= And now, the Chriſtian chieftain brought his band 
> Beneath the tremulous and ſhatter'd wall; 410 
| Alott he bears th' impenetrable targe, | 
7 In deſperate perils us d; and fights ſecure. 
From thence he marks, the Nicene emperor 
'r 7 Downto the gaping breach deſcend, and there 
Vo I. II. C Amidſt 
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Amidſt the ruins like a bulwark ſtand 415 
Deſpiſing danger; the Circaſſian huge 
With ſtrong Clorinda, guards the wall above ; 
He ſaw, and felt his noble heart inflam'd 
With ten-fold ardor ; back he turn'd, and thus 
Sigiere beſpoke, who bare his greateſt ſhield 420 
And mighty bow Give me that faithful targe. 
It is impenetrable ; and I mean 
To force my paſſage o er theſe ruin'd rocks, 
And enter firſt the long defended breach ; 
The time demands, that I ſhould manifeſt 425 
My puiſſance, by ſome great daring deed. 

Scarce had the warrior ſpoke, and chang'd his 

ſhield, 

When on ſwift wing a ſudden arrow came 
And ftruck him on the leg. the tend'reſt part, 
Where the ſtrong ſinews knit; the fatal ſhaft 430 
Thine hand, fair Amazon ! did ſend ; let fame 
Renown the deed ; thy glory 'twas alone. 
That day you ſav'd the Pagan multitudes 
From ſlavery and death: the praiſe be thine. 

But the unconquer'd chief, as if he felt 435 
No pain from the ſharp wound, his high attempt 
Ceas'd not, but mounts the breach, and with loud 

cries 
Calls on his following warriors ; till at len 
His wound grows ſtiff, nor can his leg ſuſtain 
His weight, prevented is his great deſign; 440 
The more he ſtrives, the more his pains encreaſe, 
Reluctant, he forſakes th' unfiniſh'd war. 


Amidſt 


30 
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Amidſt the cloud of combat, with his hand 
He calls tu Guelpho, and in haſte began: 
Warrior! I muſt retire, do thou ſuſtain 445 
My place, and be thou leader in my ſtead, 

And of my abſence now the want ſupply ; 

I go, and I return; the hero parts, 

Leaps on a rapid ſteed, and from the fight 

Rode off, but rode not, as he wiſh'd, unſeen; 450 
Parted with him the fortune and the ſtrength 

Of all the Chriſtian armies, midſt their foes 
Courage encreas d; in hope the Paynims roſe, 
Rage in their hearts, and vigor in their hands ; 
Then ceas'd the ardor of the Chriſtian hoſts, 455 
Their triumphs fail'd, their valour dy'd away; 
Leſs thirſty were their waving ſwords of blood, 
And faint and languiſhing their trumpet's blaſt. 

High on the walls, the troops that lately fled 
In dif-array, advance, and brave the war; 460 
Urg'd by their country's love, the tim'rous dames 
Urg'd by th' example of the warlike maid, 

Ruth to the fight; tuck up their ſweeping trains, 
With hair dithevel'd, and repulſe the foe ; 

No ſign of dread, unnumber'd darts they caſt, 465 
And for their walls belov'd expoſe their lives. 

But that which thro” the armies of the Franks 
Scatter'd. diſmay, and to the Paynim hoſts 

Gave hope of conqueſt, was the ſudden fall 

Of Guelpho, mighty chieitain ! from the tow'rs 4.70 


He tumbles, in the view of all the hoſt ; 


A pond rous ſtone, ſent from a diſtance, ſtops 
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His terrible advance, and with like blow 

Fell old Raymondo, from the battlements. 

On great Euſtatio in the bleeding trench 475 

The Paynim armies preſs, upon the Franks 

They ruſh'd fo terribly, that dreadful time, 

When fortune crown'd their arms, that whom 
they hit 

Deeply they wound, or elſe of life deprive, 

Vain is the glitr'ring helm and ſeven- fold targe; 480 

At their ſucceſs in war, Argantes proud 

| Waxes more fell, and haughtily exclaims : 

This is not Antioch, nor that ſhameful night 
Friendly to Chriſtian frauds : behold ! the ſun, 
Perfidious bands, yet ſhines ; and this aſſault 485 
In otherwiſe is made, by other means; 

Now not a ſpark of glory and of praiſe, 

But what is quenched in your coward hearts, 

Nay even the love of ſpoil ; why ceaſe ye now 
The combat ? wherefore take ye not this fort? 490 
Women of France, and warlike Franks no more. 

In words ſo fierce, th? incenſed Saracen 
Vented his fiery wrath, that he eſteem'd 
That large and mighty city, which he kept 
Defender of the wall, too ſmall a field 495 
To prove his courage ; with his pond'rous ſpear 
He took his ſtation in the dreadful breach 
Raging for blood, then terribly addreſt 
The Nicene emperor, that near him fought. 

Now, Soliman, behold the place and time 500 
To manifcit our valour ; and decide 
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The glorious ſtrife between us; wherefore ſtay ? 
Or doſt thou fear ? now let the braveſt knight 
Leap forth amidſt the foes. He ſpoke, and both 
Leap'd forth amidſt the foes, precipitate 50 5 
One glory hurry'd on, and one diſdain; 
For Soliman the haughty challenge ſcorn'd 
Ere it had paſt his lips; the Chriſtian bands 
Furious and unexpected they invade 
In bloody rivalſhip ; ſuch was their rage 510 
For ſlaughter, ſhields and helms, and men andarms, 
Ladders and broken inſtruments of war, 
The furious pair on ev'ry fide o erturn; 
It ſeem'd a mount of horror and of death, | 
A mingled ruin, like a bulwark huge 515 
It roſe, to Solyma a new defence. 

The hoſts that ſtrove, all ardent to aſcend 
The tow'rs, by fame excited, and the hopes 
Of mural crowns, retire, and ſtrive no more 
To force the town, but ſmall reſiſtance make; 520 
Confus'd they ſhrink, and to the dreaded rage 
Of the fierce Paynims, their machines of war 
Abandon in diſmay ; the champions break 
The engines huge, and render them unfit 
For future ſervice ; then enflam'd with rage, 525 
Now here, now there, run ſlaughtering round the 

field, 

And call for fire, and 'gainſt the moving tow'rs 
Two burning and enormous pines they bring, 
So from the palace of hell's emperor 
The fiſter furies iſſue, to conſume - 539 
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The earth, the execrable miniſters 

Of their infernal father's rage, and ſhake 

Their ſparkling torches, and their inaky locks. 
Tancred, mean-time, unconquer'd warrior, 

Who chear'd his Latin ſoldiers to aſſault | 535 

Jeruſalem, beheld the wond'rous deeds | 

Of theſe two knights; beheld the burning pines, 

And mark'd the champions cover'd o'er with blood 

He ceas'd his exhortations and with rage 

Haſted their progreſs to oppoſe, and ſtop 540 

The fury of the Paynims; horrid ſigns 

Of valour, then he gave, and they, who late 

Slaughtering purſu'd in bloody flight retir'd. 
Thus in uncertain ballance hung the war, 

While in his diſtant tent, the pious chief 545 
Wounded remain'd ; there virtuous Sigiere ſtood, 

And anxious Baldovin, on either fide ; 

And his fad friends, a weeping crowd, attend. 

He ftrove in haſte to draw the barbed ſhaft, 

And broke the reed, and left the point behind; 5 50 

Then, bade them take the readieſt, ſwifteſt way 

To cure that luckleſs hurt, and largely lance 

And ſearch the wound. Send me again (he cries) 

To war, before the ſun in ocean's waves 

Sinks, and forbids the fight. The hero ſpoke, 55 5 

Lean'd on his pond'rous lance, and to the ſteel 

Held out his leg; the ſage Erotimus 

Born on the banks of Po, the wond'rous cure 

With tranſport undertook ; each uſe he knew 

And potency of herbs, and noble ſprings, 560 

Their 
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Their virtues ſtrange ; by the harmonious nine 
Favour'd, a laurel'd bard ! yet more he choſe 
The filent art of heav'nly pharmacy; 

He cou'd reſtore to health the wounded wretch, 
Already by the arms of death embrac'd, 565 
And make their names immortal in his verſe. 

Prop'd on his ſpear, the great Godfredo ſtood 

With pain unmov'd, yet griev'd to ſee his friends 
Lamenting round; the medicinal ſage, 

With robes ſuccinct, and ſleeves above his arms 570 
Tuckt high, advanc'd ; and now with potent herbs, 
Now with his hand, the arrows ſteely head 
Strove to extract; with biting inſtruments 
He ſhook, he pull'd the point, but nought avail'd ; 
His art and toil were fruitleſs ; fortune mock'd 575 
His {kill and his defign ; the wounded chicf 
He tortures with exceſs of miſery, 

That dead he ſeems. At length the heav'nly 

ſpirit, 

His guardian angel, by his torments moy'd, 
Unworthy torments ! upon Ida's hill 550 
Divine dictamnum gather d, rough the herb 
And bearded, purple was the flow'r ; its force 
And virtue, in its budding leaves were plac'd. 
Kind nature firſt, upon the craggy clift, 

This herb, unto the mountain goat, betray d; 585 
Who, when the ſudden ſhaft hath pierc'd her fleſh, 
Shakes from her wounded ſides the winged reed. 
This in a moment, from a diſtance, brought 
The angel pure ; and there unſeen, infus'd 
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The juice, into the medicinal bath ; 590 
Then from the Lydian fountain, ſacred drops 
He brought, and mingled panaces divine. 

And now the ſage phyſician bath'd the wound, 
And of itſelf forth flew the ſteely point; 


The bleeding ſtaunch'd, the torture fled, and 
ſtrength 595 


Return d. Erotimus ſurpriz'd, exclaim'd. 

No human art nor skill this deed perform'd, 

A greater pow'r hath ſav'd you; from the ſkies 
Some angel, upon unſeen wings deſcending 

Thy ſurgeon was; ſigns of celeſtial grace 600 
Are manifeſt. Take then your glorious arms, 
Wherefore delay ? return, and ſhine in war. 
Greedy of combat the great leader heard, 

And bound his leg in purple and in gold; 

Shook the unmeaſurable lance, and brac'd 605 
Upon his arm, th* impenetrable targe ; 

The plumy helmet nodded o'er his head. 

Then ruſhing from the camp, againſt the foe 
His courſe directed; him, a thouſand knights 
Attended to th' aſſault; with clouds of duſt 610 
The heav'n was overſpread, the ſtedfaſt earth 
Did tremble, underneath the ruſhing hoſts ; 

Far off his fees beheld his dreadful looks, 

A ſudden tremor ſhook their bones, and bound 
Their blood in ice; thrice to the heav'n his voice 615 
Godfredo rais'd, the Chriſtians over-toil'd, 

Their ſov'reign heard; and the loud cry enflam'd 
The languid war, and in each breaſt, new ſtrength 
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And courage new, infus'd ; furious they ruſh 

On to the dire aſſault. The Pagan knights 620 
Weary'd with combat, to the breach retir'd, 

And obſtinately there, the entrance kept, 

Againſt Tancredo and his Latin bands. 

Thither with dreadful threat'nings and diſdain 
Ruſh'd, ſheath'd in arms, the leader of the Franks; 
And firſt, againſt the huge Circaſſian 620 
Hurl'd his enormous ſpear, direct it came, 
And roar'd like thunder; with an equal force 
From mural engine javlin never came; 


The knotty beam, impetuous paſt the air: 630 
Argantes fearleſs, his huge ſhield oppos'd ; 


The dreadful weapon thro' his target pierc'd, 

Nor cou'd his cuiraſs hard ſuſtain the blow, 

It rove his ſounding arms ; the purple blood 634 

Out-ſtream'd ; the fierce Circaſſian from the wound 

Tore out the lance, nor felt the pain it gave; 

Then hurl'd it back at Godfrey, and exclaim'd : 
Lo there, I ſend thee back the ringing ſpear : 

The weapon flew, with unreſiſting force, 

As if it wou'd revenge the wound it gave; 649 

Nor ſtruck the Chriſtian chief, who turn'd aftde 

His head, and ſhunn'd the blow ; deep in his 

throat, 

The faithful Sigiere, the ſtrong lance receiv'd ; 

He fell, nor aught it griev'd him to be lain, 

Since 1n the ſtead of his lov'd lord he dy'd. 645 
Even then the Soldan ſtruck, with monſt'tous 

main, | 
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The noble leader of the Norman band, 
He ftagger'd with the blow, and reeling round 
Sunk to the earth; nor Godfrey cou'd reſtrain 
His fury longer, in the air he waves 650 
Aloft his dreadful faulchion, and aſcends 
The breach, that ſmoak'd with blood; there hand 
to hand 

Stands the whole war, and ſcatters ruin round. 

And then, great wonders had the chief per- 

formꝭ d, 

Mortal the combat, and the battle rough ; 655 
But darkneſs roſe, and cover'd all the earth 
Under the horror of her cloudy wings ; 
And gladly interpos'd her peaceful ſhades 
Between the rage of miſerable men ; 
Godfrey retir'd, the Chriſtian hoſts retreat, 660 
And ended thus that doubtful bloody day. 

But ere the pious warrior left the field, 
He thence, the wounded and the weak, convey'd 
To ſafety, nor his inſtruments of war 
Left to his foes a ſpoil ; then to protect 665 
The tow'r return'd ; the tow'r ! the terror late 
Ot infidels, did now appear, as crackt 
And ſhiver'd, by ſome late amazing ſtorm ; 
From dangers terrible it had eſcap'd, 
And almoſt now was ſafe ; when, as a ſhip 670 
With fails all torn, that thro' the raging waves 
Had lately paſt of the vext ocean, 
And in the fight of the long: wiſh'd-for port 
Strikes upon hidden ſands, or treach'rous rocks, 

And 
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And periſhes ; or, as a ſteed, whoſe feet 675 

Rough ways had ſafely trod, on the ſmooth turf 

Stumbles ; and falls, his wiſh'd-for inn before. 
Such chance befel the tow'r, for on that part, 

Where the fierce pagans all their batt'ry turn'd 

Of beams and rocks; two crazed wheels down 

broke ; 680 

Stopt the huge engine, and hung ruinous, 

Nor further cou'd proceed ; the troops ſupply 

Enormous props, and guard it, till the band 

Of carpenters, the damage ſhou'd repair. 
Godfredo then commands, that ere the morn 

Its breaches ſhou'd be ſuddenly repair'd ; 686 

And plac'd, at ev'ry paſs, the braveſt guards 

The engine to protect ; the Paynim watch 

That kept the city walls, hear all their words 

Diſtinct, the clink of hammers and of arms, 690 

And the loud rumour of their inſtruments ; 

Around the tow'r a thouſand torches flam'd, 

And ev'ry thing the Chriſtians did, reveal d. 
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tower of the Chriſtians by night, and 
» having received the King's permiſſion, 
arms herſelf in black armour, While 

ſhe is preparing for the enterprize, 
Arſetcs, her eunuch, ſtrives to diſſuade her from 
the undertaking, and informs her, that ſhe was 
born of Chriſtian parents, and daughter to the King 
of Ethiopia; the picture of Perſeus and Andromeda 
being in the Queen's apartment, and ſhe from 
frequent gazing on the picture, having brought 


forth 


ARGUMENT. 


forth a white child, was obliged to ſend the infant 
ſecretly away, to avoid encreaſing the king's jea- 
louſy : ſhe entruſts her daughter to the care of Ar- 
ſetes, with a charge to bring her up in the Chriſtian 
faith: he flies with the infant, who is ſuckled by 
a tygreſs, but being a Pagan himſelf, breeds her 
up in that belief, and is now warn'd in a dream of 
her approaching end. This relation having failed, 
to prevent Clorinda from the undertaking, ſhe and 
Argantes in diſguiſe, ſet fire to the tower ; but 
the virgin in the confuſion of the retreat, is 
ſhut out of the town, and purſued by Tancred to 
a foreſt, where they engage together in combat ; 
Clorinda is flain by her lover, but ere ſhe dies, 
defires to receive baptiſm, and is by Tancred, who 
then diſcovers her, baptized. The ſorrows and 
deſpair of that prince are beautifully deſcribed ; he 
builds her a ſtately tomb ; the news arriving in 
Jeruſalem; Argantes ſwears to revenge her death 
on the Chriſtian hero. 
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IWAS night, nor yet the hoſts 
fatigu'd with war, 

Enjoy'd the comforts of repoſe and 

1 1 ſleep ; 

Por while the workinen their high 

tow'r repair'd, 

The careful French kept heedful watch: mean-time 

The Paynims, reinforc'd their tottering walls, 5 

Their ruin'd bulwarks ſtrengthen'd, or renew'd 

Their broken ramparts, and with common care 

Their wounded knights attended; that perform'd 

Part of their toil had end, the feſt was left 
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To other days, and mid-night ſtill and dark 10 

Invited them to fleep ; yet reſted not 

Clorinda, ardent heroine ! for her ſoul 

Was all intent on glory and on war, 

To toil and fame familiar; with the maid 

Argantes went; when the fair championeſs 15 

Thus commun'd with herſelf. This glorious day 

The ſtrong Argantes and the Nicene King 

Strange deeds have done, and ** renoOWn ac- 
quir'd 

They by themſelves attack'd the Chriſtian hoſts, 

They by themſelves the Chriſtian engines ſcorn'd ; 20 

I, which is all the glory I can boaſt, 

Safe on a tow'r with diſtant weapons fought; 

With terrible ſucceſs my arrows went, 

Tis true; that can a feeble woman's hand 

Perform, no mote. And better 'twere in hills 25 

And foreſts that I ſpent in ſport my ſhafts 

Upon wild beaſts, than for a tim'rous dame 

With hardy knights, to vie in warlike deed, 

And mix with men in arms; why take I not 

Once more my virgin robes ? ah! far unfit 30 

To guide the foaming courſer thro' the war. 

Ius to herſelf the ſpoke, and thus ſhe thought; 

Then fixt on high attempts, the maid addreſt 

"The terrible Circaſſian! Glorious knight, 


Unuſual wiſhes in my boſom riſe, 35 
With glory big and danger; or a god 
Inſpires my breaſt, or mortals make a god 
Ot their own will; while 'midſt our enemies 
I mark 
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j mark, the fainting blaze of paly flames, 

With ſword and fire I'll iſſue from the town 40 

And burn their dreaded tow'r. Oh ! Mahomet, 

Proſper the undertaking ; that perform'd 

I'm fatisfy'd, the reſt I'll leave to heav'n ; 

And if it fo ſhould chance, that to this town 

I never ſhould return, unto thy care 48 

Mine cunuch I commend, whom ſtill Ve loy'd 

Ev'n as my father, and my faithful maids 

Protect, and to fair Egypt fee convey'd 

The woful damſels, and the aged man; 

Aſſiſt them, mighty chief, their helpleſs ſex 50 

And feeble age, do thy protection claim. 
Argantes ſtood amaz'd, and in his breaſt 

Felt glory's ſacred ipur, that urg'd him on 

To deeds of noble daring ; then return'd : 

Wilt thou then go, fair heroine, and leave 65 

Argantes midſt th' ignoble crowd behind, 

Negiected and detpis'd ? ſhall I behold 

The tow'r involv'd in ſmoke, and raging flame, 

In fatety from the walls? not fo; I late 

Have been thy confort amidſt blood and arms, 69 

And now will ſhare thy glory or thy death : 

Death with contempt my fearleſs heart beholds; 

For glory well is bought by loſs of life. 
Therefore, (reply'd the maid) friendſhip etern 

With thee I have contracted, and eſteem 65 

Thy proffer'd aid ; I, but a woman weak, 

No heavy loſs enſueth by my death 

To this beſieged city; but ſhou'd'it thou 
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(Which heav'n avert) the great Argantes fall, 
Who will be left to ſave Jeruſalem ? 70 
The knight return'd. This falſe excuſe is vain, 
Fix'd is my reſolution ; thee to war 
I follow, where thou leadeit ; if refus'd 
I go before thee to the rough attempt. 
This ſaid, they haſte, where aged Aladine 75 
Amidſt his counſellers and leaders fat, 
To whom Clorinda : mighty Emperor, 
Attend, approve, and grant what we propoſe ; 
The great Argantes, nor his boaſt is vain, 
Will burn with ſudden flames yon dreaded tow'r, 50 
Clorinda his aſſociate; we but ſtay 
Until the deadeſt hour of night, our foes 
In heavieſt ſleep hath buried. To the ſky 
His hands the king uplifted, and exclaim'd, 
While tears of ſudden tranſport bath'd his cheeks:8 5 
Oh Mahomet ! be thou for ever prais'd, 
Who yet preſerves this land, and wilt preſerve ; 
Nor ſhall this tott'ring empire be o'crturn'd, 
While ſuch unconquerable hearts defend 
My kingdom ; for this deed, this glorious deed, go 
What praiſe, what equal guerdon, ſhall I give 
Such virtue and deſert ? let fame thro' earth, 
With her immortal voice, your glory found, 
This be the great reward, receive beſide 
Half of my kingdom, for the great emprize. 95 
The hoary monarch ſpoke, and in his arms 
Gently embrac'd them both, the Nicene king 
His noble envy cou'd no more reſtrain, 
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But ſtern began : nor does this ſword in vain 
Gird my ſtrong loins, nor to the braveſt here 109 
Is Solyman inferior ; me accept 
Aſſociate, warlike dame. She ſoon return'd : 
Whom leave we then of proweſs here behind? 
She ceas'd, and ready was Argantes fierce, 
With proud refuſe his proffer'd aid to ſeorn : 105 
Him Aladine prevents, with looks ſerene 
Addrefiing thus the Soldan. Oh renown'd 
In arms! as ſtill hath been your uſe, een now 
So bear yourſelf, in deſp'rate dangers bold, 
With labour unfatigu'd, and great in war: 110 
If you go forth, deeds of illuſtrious praiſe, | 
And worthy, Solyman, will be perform'd : 
Yet far unfit it ſeems, at once to leave 
The town, forſaken of its braveſt chiefs : 
Nor wou'd I yet conſent, this valiant pair 114 
Shou'd iſſue forth; for worthier far I deem 
Their noble lives, if this attempt appear'd 
Ot leſs importance, or a weaker arm 
Cou'd execute the hazardous emprize ; 
But for the braveſt of the Chriſtian troops 120 
Defend this tow'r, nor can a flerder band 
Achieve the deed, and much unfit the time 
To ſend a greater force, therefore this pair 
Who this adventure nobly have propos'd, 
And often have thro' greater dangers paſt, 125 
Shall go with happy omens, go alone; 
Alone, than thouſands of more worth in war, 
Thou, as it beſt beſeems fo great a king, 
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With armed ſquadrons at the gate attend ; 

That when they have pertorm'd this noble deed, 130 

And from the conflagration back retire 

Preſt by purſuing foes, thou may'ſt advance 

To aid them and defend. The monarch ſpoke, 

Silent remain'd the Turk, and diſcontent ; 

When Iſmen thus: Yet ſtay, ye hardy pair, 135 

Who undeitake this perilous attempt, 

Till I a fire of wond'rous mixture form, 

That may this hoſtile engine quite conſume ; 

Haply the troops that guard it, over-watch'd 

May be with ſleep oerpow'r'd. Thus they conclude, 

Then wait fit ſeaſon for this great attempt. 141 
Clorinda now offt-rent her filver arms, 

Her plumed helmet, and her blazing ſhield ; 

Black were the arms ſhe took, and void of plume, 

Of brightneſs void ; the deed was ominous : 145 

For, thus diſguis'd, amidit her enemies 

She hop'd to paſs unſeen, aided by night ; 

To whom her eunuch came, Arſetes old, 

Whoſe care had watch'd her from her infancy ; 

With her, thro' ev'ry hazardous attempt, I 50 

With her, thro? land and ſea, the ſenior went: 

Soon as he ſaw her lay aſide her arms, 

Her ſilver arms, his love at once foreſaw | 

Some danger nigh, and mourn'd; by his old locks 

Grown grey within her ſervice, on his knees, 155 

By the remembrance of his care and love, 

The wotul man beſought her to reſign 

That fond attempt; but ſhe deny'd his pray'rs : 

At 
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0 Alt laſt he cries; ſince thy relentleſs heart 
Is harden'd to thy ruin, nor my aid 160 


Nor faithful tears avail, nor thou regard'ſt 
My ſorrows nor entreaty ; I will here 
Ihe whole unfold, and thou ſhall be inform'd 
5 Of thy condition, and thy birth obſcure ; 
Ihen after, either mine advice purſue 165 
Or thine own will : ſhe liſten'd, he began, 
Senapus rul'd, and yet perchance doth rule 
= Great Ethiopia, and her deſerts waſte, 
le, With fortunate command; the Chriſtian law 
41 ® Both he, and all his people black have kept, 170 
And long obſerv'd; I Mahomet ador'd, 
And was, as eunuch, o'er the damſels plac'd 
Of Ethiopia's Queen ; black was her form, 
45 Let ſweet and beautiful this African. 
1 The fire of love her ardent lord enflam'd, 175 
The froſt of jealouſy his boſom chill'd, 
And fond ſuſpicion, by degrees, poſleſt 
His troubled ſoul, ſuſpicion foe to love 
50 And bleſt content! far from reſort of man 
He ſhut her up, nor wou'd permit the eye 180 
Of Heav'n, the glorious ſun, to view her charms ; 
HShe wiſe and lowly, made her huſband's will 
cks˖ Howe'er unkind, her pleaſure and her peace. 
55 | With ſtories old, and ſtrange devoted forms, 184 
> Thechamber where the dwelt, was painted round; 
There, white as ſnow her limbs, with bluſhing 
; 7 cheeks 
At I A Virgin ſtood, and near a dragon ſtern, 
4 23 There, 
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There, a fierce champion with his poignant lance 
Aſſaults the monſter, wallowing in his blood 
The gored beaſt lies dead; the gentle queen 199 
Before this image lay, and mourn'd and prayd ; 
Pregnant at laſt a daughter fair ſhe bore, 
White was her infant form, and thou art ſhe ; 
Thy colour ſtrange with terror fill'd her ſoul, 
At the new prodigy amaz'd, ſhe ſtood : 195 
Yet left the king, and his raſh jealouſy 
Shou'd take thereat new rage, ſhe ſoon reſolv'd 
To hide thce from his fight, Jeſt thy white hue 
Shou'd add to his ſuſpicions, and be thought 
An argument of her unfaithfulneſs; 200 
While in thy ſtead ſhe purpoſed to ſhew 
A negro child, late born ; then to my care, 
Becaule the tow'r, in which ſhe was inclos'd, 
To me alone was open, and her maids, 
And to my faith and ſervice ſhe cou'd truſt, 205 
She gave thee, oh! Clorinda! unbaptiz'd ; 
Nor cou'd I aſterwards perform the rite, 
The rite ſo much unus'd in Paynim lands. 
Weeping, ſhe truſted thee. into my care, 
To bring thee up, in countries far remote: 210 
Who can relate her forrows and complaints, 
The wild diſtraction of her laſt embrace ? 
Tears ſtreamed down her cheeks, and ſudden ſighs 
Did interrupt her words, at length, ſhe rais'd 
Her weeping eyes, and ſaid. Oh God, who ſeeſt 215 
Into mine heart, and know'ſ: my ſecret thoughts, 
If pure and undehiled is my foul, 

It 
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If undefiled is my nuptial bed, 

Not from myſelf I pray ; unnumber'd fins 

I have committed ; in thy fight am vile 220 

And abject ; but preſerve the innocent, 

Whoſe mother is reduc'd to ſuch diſtreſs 

As to refuſe it nouriſhment; great God! 

Grant it to live as its loſt parent chaſte, 

But let it's fortune never prove like mine: 225 

And thou, ccleſtial warrior, who ſav'd 

The ſacred virgin from the ſerpent old, 

It on thine holy altars I have plac'd 

Pure offerings, of gold and frankincenſe, 

And odorous myrrh, on this unhappy child 230 

Look down propitious, and her innocence 

With gracious eyes behold ! The matron ſpoke, 

Her griet-o'erwhelmed heart was ſtill ; ſhe groan'd, 

And ſwooning ſunk upon her tear-wet bed. 

Weeping I took thee in a little cheſt 235 

Cover'd with herbs and leaves, and brought thee 
forth | 

So ſecretly, that unto none, I gave 

Cauſe of ſuſpicion ; to the wilderneſs 

My ſteps I firſt directed, where the gloom 

Of horrid ſhades inclos'd me ; there ] met 240 

A tygrels, who with red and angry eyes 

Growling advanc'd, and hideous was her form; 

Up to a tree I ſprung, and on the graſs 

Left thee, ſo ſudden and ſo ſtrong my fear; 

With furious courſe, the frightful ſavage ſprung, 245 

And gaz'd with curious looks upon thy face; 
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Then gentle grew, and ſmooth'd her wrinkled front 
With placid action mild; approaching near 

She lick'd thee with her tongue, and play'd around ; 
Thou ſmil'd'f upon lier, and her fearful mouth 239 
Unterrify'd within thine infant hands 

Did'ſt take; the tygreſs ſtretch'd her hai y teat 
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To nouriſh thee, and thou did'ſt fuck the beaſt: 
41 Confus'd, and fearful, in amaze I ſtood 
1 And wondar'd at this horrid prodigy : 255 
J Soon as the iavage ſaw thee fill'd with milk, 
| She parts, and to her gloomy haunts retires. / 


Then I deſcended, took thee up in haſte, 
And ſwift purſu'd my journey; till at length 
Within a little village I ſojourn'd, 269 
| And gave thee ſecretly, in charge to one 
' Who nurſt thine infancy: thus did I paſs 
| In ſports with thee the time, till the b ight ſun 
| Had meaſur'd ſixtcen months to human kind, 
And thou began'ſt with utt'rance indiſtinct 265 
To ſpeak, and with uncertain ſteps to go. 

At length I reach'd the ſummit of my liſe, 
| And to old age my years ran ſwiitly down: 
| | When rich by preſents, which your mother gave, 

For merits paſt, and ſervice then to come, 270 

I long'd to quit this wand'ring kind of life, 
And to my native foil at laſt return; 
In my own country with my friends to live, 
5 And pals the joyleſs winter's nights at home. 
| To Egypt therefore, where I firſt ſaw light, 275 
ſt I went, and brought thee with me, till I reach'd 
1 A ſud- 
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| Shook terrible, and ſaid, with proud command; 
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A ſudden torrent; ſavage thieves behind 
Purſu'd me, and the foaming flood before 1 
Deny'd me to advance: what cou'd 1 do? | L 
Thee ta forſake I never cou'd conſent ; 280 : 
Yet gladly wou'd I ſcape theſe outlaws rude. 

Into the ſtream 1 leapt, one hand aloft 

Suſtain'd thee, with the other thro' the waves 

I forc'd my vent'rous way: ſwift was the flood, 
A whirlpool in the middle of the ſtream 285 
Devouring rag'd, into the deep abyſs 

The waters hurry me along, and there 

quit my precious burthen, but the waves, 

Tho' wild, did pity thee : a gentle wind 

Calm'd the rough ſurge, and on the friendly ſhore 
Laid thee in ſafety ; panting and fatigu'd 291 
I join'd thee, ſcarcely from deſtruction ſav'd. 

I took thee up with tranſport, and when night 
Had in oblivion deep entomb'd the world, 
Sleeping, I ſaw a warrior, bright in arms, 295 
That threat'ning o'er mine head the naked ſteel 


Now execute the charge her mother gave, 
Baptize this infant, for ſhe 1s belov'd 

By Heaven, and I her guardian, will defend 300 
Her innocence. I to the tygreſs gave 
Compaſſion, mildneſs to the headlong ſtream ; 
Oh ! wretched man, if thou wilt not believe 

This dream, and own the mandate from above. 
He ſpoke, and vaniſh'd; I in haſte aroſe 305 
And journey'd on my way, when bluſhing morn 


Firſt 


* 
Ld * I . os. * SY "Ps 1 
a n « » x 7 IY 
OS ID IT. STA "RY * 
n = Cat = FLY on — k Ss 1 "a 118 


4 42 The DELIVERY of 


Firſt roſe, illuſtrious in the {ky : but dreams 
I fancy'd falſe, and true the Paynim faith, 
Nor to baptize thee did I ever care. 
Therefore a Paynim have I brought thee up, 3 io 
1 Regardleſs of thy mother's pray'rs, nor told 
q Thy wond rous birth; you grew, in arms renown'd, 
And nature and your feeble ſex exccil'd : 
Glory and empire have you greatly gain'd ; b 
But all the reſt of thine illuſtrious life 31 5 | 
Thou know'ſt, and how alike in peace and war % 
Thee have I watch'd, a father and a flave : 
'Twas yeſterday, while yet the orient morn 
Shone with uncertain light, c'erwhelm'd I lay 
In deep and Geath-like flumber, when again 320 
The fame ſtrange viſion, fore mine eyes appear'd, a 
With ſtormy, wrathful looks, and accents ſtern : 2 
Villain (he faid) the fatal time 1s come, 1 
When ſhe thou lov'ſt muſt change her mortal life t 
For immortality; thine be the loſs 325 

| The ſorrow thine. He ſpoke, and in the air 

; Vaniſh'd from ſight. Hear then, O maid belov'd ! 

| | What dire misfortune and ſtrange accident 
| 

N 


Heav'n threatens, heav'n that is perhaps diſpleas'd 
= Becauie I bred thee up in Paynim lore, 330 
il Repugnant to the faith thy parents own'd : 

q Perhaps their faith is true; but for my ſake 
| Theſe ſable arms, this dire attempt reſign. 

He ſpoke, and wept, ſhe penſive ſtood, and fear'd, 
For a like viſion terrify'd her heart. 335 b 
At I 
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At length, with chearful ſmile, ſhe thus reply'd. 
] will tbis faith obſerve, for true it ſeems, : 
Which thou haſt taught me from mine infancy, 
What to believe I will not heſitate, 
Nor f.om vain fears (unworthy noble minds) 340 
Reſign mine arms, and purpos'd enterprize ; 
No, not if death his fierceſt frowns aſſum'd 
Wherewith he ſcareth man. Thus ſpoke the maid : 
And now the ſtated time approach'd, to try 
That dreadful hazard; ſuddenly ſhe parts 345 
And joins Argantes, who with her wou'd ſhare 
Glory or death: Iſmen with artſul words 
New ardor adds, and eager violence 
To their precipitate valour, and to cach 
A ball of ſulphur and bitumen gave, 350 


Within an hollow bough incloſing fire — 


Then forth they went, and over hill and dale 
Haſted with ſudden pace, unſeen, unmark'd : 
Soon as the hoſtile engine they approach'd, 
New reſolution fir'd their daring fouls; 355 
Rage fill'd their hearts, and all their form enlarg'd, 
While terribly they thirſt for blood and fire. 

The watch deſcry'd them, and demands the 

word, 

They paſs in ſilence, and the watch at once 
Rear'd the alarm, with hideous cry; no more 360 
Conceal'd, the hardy couple ruth in haſte, 
To execute their valourous enterprize ; 
As from a roaring cannon, comes at once 


The ball, the flaſh, the thunder; ſo they charge, 
Slaughter, 
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Slaughter, and in an inſtant break the foe: 365 

An hundred arms they paſt, an hundred blows, 

And executed their deſignment bold; 

Each on the engine catts the fiery ball, 

With horrid bite it faſtens on the tow'r, 

And rages 'midit the timber; words are weak 370 

To ſay, how terribly it burn'd, and roſe 

Up to the iky ; and how the turbid ſmoke 

A furious whirlwind cover'd all the air; 

The tow'r appear'd a globe of ſolid fire, 

That roll'd in mould'ring clouds ; the bluſt'ring 
winds | | 375 

Gave vigour to the fire, and gather'd cloſe 

The ſparſed flames; the Franks with terror fill'd 

Beheld the dreadful light, and ran in haſte 

To arms; down fell to earth the huge machine, 

So feard in war; thus a ſhort hour deſtroys 380 

The toil of days ! At length two Chriſtian troops 

With ſpeedieſt hafte advance, where high in air 

The ſudden blaze aroſe; to them with threats 

Argantes: with your blood I'll quench theſe flames: 

Then, with Clorinda, ſternly flow retir'd, 355 

And reach'd the ſummit of the bank ; behind 

Faſter than ſtreams, which falling ſhow'rs en- 

creaſe, 

Augment their angry and purſuing foes. 

Forth from the-golden gate advanc'd to war 
The furious Soldan, and his fearleſs troop, 390 
Ready to aid the vent'rous warriors 
In their attempt, when fortune brought them back 

Succeſsful ; 
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Succeſsful ; o'er the barriers the fierce pair 

Leap'd ſuddenly, the ruſhing hoſts purſue 

Like angry waves; but them the Nicene King 395 

Drove back with ruin wide, and ſhut the gate, 

Clorinda ſole excluding: midſt the foes 

Alone the hapleſs championeſs remain'd ; 

For in that hour, all ardent for revenge, 

Againſt ſtrong Arimont ſhe bent her ſtrength 400 

Who ſtruck her erſt ; ſhe flew him, and the ſtern 

Argantes mark'd not the illuſtrious dame, 

Nor ſaw her parting ; arms, the noiſe of fight, 

And the thick darkneſs of the heav'n, that time 

Robb'd the fierce warrior of his care and love, 405 
Soon in her foeman's blood the quench'd the 

rage 

Of her diſtemper'd mind, and prudent thought 

Return'd ; ſhe ſaw the city gates were ſhut, 

And ſhe alone amidit her enemies, 

Inevitable then her death ſhe deem'd ; 410 

Yet (for none mark'd her) ſhe reſolv'd to fave 

Herſelf, in manner ſtrange, and feign'd her one 

Of the fierce Chriſtians mingling with the troops 


Unknown of all: then as the prowling wolf 


Guilty of ſome miſdeed in ſecret flies 415 
To a vaſt foreſt ; fo with ſecret flight 

Favour'd by darkneſs, from the Chriſtian bands 
The dame diſſever'd. Tancred her alone 
Obſerv'd, who lately on that part arriv'd, 

When Arimont ſhe kill'd ; he ſaw, he mark'd, 420 
And ſuddenly purſu'd, bent to defy 


His 
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His foe to mortal combat, for he deem'd 
She was ſome warrior renown'd in arms. 
Over the woody ſteeps ſhe bent her courſe, 
To ſeek admittance at another gate; 425 
Behind, impetuouſly, the knight purſu'd, 
And e're he overtook, his ratling arms 
Surpriz'd her ear; ſhe turned, and exclaim'd ; 
What doſt thou bring with tuch fierce eagernels ? 
He anſwer'd, war and death. And war and death! 
I not refuſe (return'd ſhe) if thou ſeek'ſt 431 
The combat. From his ſteed Tancredo ſprung, 
Becauſe on foot he mark'd his enemy ; 
Each full of fury drew their dreadful ſwords, 
Fir'd with diſdain, and burning all with rage, 435 
Then join'd the horrid combat; like two bulls 
Whom jealouſy and hate provok'd to war, 
Worthy of royal liſts, and brighteſt day, 
Of everlaſting ſame, their fatal ſtrife; 
Night, in oblivion with thy veil obſcure, 440 
Thou did'ſt conceal their actions! yet conſent, 
Dark goddeſs ! that I bring them forth to light, 
And make their deeds to future ages known : 
Let their fame live, and great be the renown 
And glorious the remembrance, From his foe 445 
Shrunk neither combatant, nor vantage {-ught 
Nor traverſed the ground ; nor were their blows 
Feigned nor falſe ; the darkneſs and the night 
Robb'd them of art, their ſwords together clath 
With horrid noiſe; in oppoſition dire 
Unmov'd they ſtand, and give inceſſant blows, 


And 
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And not a ſtroke, and not a thruſt is vain. 
Scorn bred revenge, revenge a cruel ſcorn ; 

With ev'ry blow new cauſc of fury came: 

At laſt they join'd ſo cloſe, they cou'd no more 455 

Wield their huge fwords, and then they us'd the 

hilts : 

Raging and ſavage each on th' other ruſh'd, 

Together daſh'd their helms, and bruiſed ſhields; 

Thrice in his giant arms, Tancredo ſtrong 

Seiz'd the fierce maid, and thrice the championeſs 

Broke from his hold; no lover's ſoft embrace 461 

Was that, but of a cruel enemy : 

Again they ſeiz d their ſwords, and dy'd their points 

Deep in each other's blood, heaping on wounds, 

And ſainting with fatigue; weary and weak 465 

At length, they both retire, and pauſe ſor breath. 
With angry eyes each other they beheld, 

And bleeding reſted, with their ſwords on earth; 

When the laſt ſtar of night, with fading beam 

Languiſh'd at morn's approach, that from the eaſt 

Aroſe in fire; then Tancred ſaw the blood 471 

Of his fierce enemy abundant flow, 

He faw, rejoicing, and grew proud : falle joy ! 

Oh vanity of heart! that ev'ry breath 

Of fortune can clate! why joy it thou, wretch ?475 

What fatal triumph, what unhappy boaſt 

Is this, in which thou glory'it ? thy ſad eyes 

If thou ſurviv'ſt, for ev ry drop of blood 

Shall ſhed a ſea of tears. Silent a while 

Each bloody combatant cach other view'd: 480 

Tancred 
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Tancred at length the horrid ſilence broke 

With daring parle; reſolv'd to know the name 
Of his fierce enemy. Evil the chance 

And hard our fortune, who in darkneſs hid 

Thus combat, where our proweſs is deny'd 485 
The glory that it merits : yet if words 

Midſt arms can yet have place, tell me thy name, 
Redoubted warrior, and thine high eſtate, 

That I may know, or victor or ſubdu'd, 

From whom I have receiv'd, renown or death. 490 

Sternly the maid reply'd ; you atk in vain, 
Unmov'd by pray'r, and uncompell'd by force ; 
Yet know, that I am one of that great pair, 
Who have deſtroy'd, with mighty flames, the tow't. | 
At her proud boaſt, Tancredo ſwell'd with {corn;49 5 
Ill haſt thou ſaid, and in an evil time 
To thee that ſilence is, an haughty vaunt ! 

Uncivil wretch, thy arrogance and words 
Have fill'd mine heart with fury and revenge. 

Ire in their chafed breaſts the fight renew'd, 500 
Fierce was the combat, tho their ſtrength was weak; 
All art was baniſh'd, and all force was loſt, 

And fury in their ſtead maintain'd the ſtrife. 
- Dy'd were their ſwords in blood, and ev'ry ſtroke 
Pierc'd thro their riv'n arms; and it they liv'd, 505 
It was becauſe they both diſdain'd to die. 

The huge Ægean thus, when Aquilone 
And Notus, furious ſtorms, with troub'lous blaſts 
That lately roll'd the tumbling waves, at length 
SINK to an horrid calm, yet of the winds 510 
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Some ſigns remain, and the big foaming ſurge 
Is agitated with prodigious noiſe ; 
So, tho' their ſtrength was gone thro' loſs of blood, 
Yet their firſt fierceneſs laſts ; they pant, yet give 
Wound upon wound, and anſwer blow with 
blow. 515 
At length the fatal hour approach'd, the time 
When fair Clorinda muſt no longer live : 
Deep in her breaſt the warrior plung'd his ſword, 
The thirſty weapon drank the guſhing blood : 
The curious robe, imboſt with ſwelling 
gold, 520 
That veil'd her boſom, the large faulchion rent ; 
Her heart is empty'd of her gore. She ſinks, 
She faints, and feels the cold approach of death. 
The conqueror purſues the fatal ſtroke, 
And ſpurns the wounded virgin to the earth. 525 
She falling, with faint voice, and words of woe 
Utter'd her laſt complaints ; her dying pray'rs, 
Which a new ſpirit breath'd into her ſoul, 
Spirit of faith, of charity, and hope ; 
Virtue inſpir'd by heav'n ! and tho her life 530 
To God rebellious was, ſhe dy'd his child. 
Friend, thou haſt conquer'd me, and ] for- 
give, 
Save not from torment, which I well can bear 


I aſk for baptiſm, and to waſh away 525 
My fins with waters pure. She ſpoke, the knight 
Relented, at theſe ſad and languid founds, 
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So mournful and ſo ſweet, that to his heart 
Did pierce, and all his ſcorn and fury dy'd, 
While ſudden flow'd th* involuntary tear. 540 
Not diſtant from the place, with murmur loud 
Down from the mountain-ſide, a ſparkling rill 
Tumbled with cooling waves: thither he ran, 
And fill'd his helm, and ſuddenly return'd 
Mourning that pious office to perform. 545 
With trembling hands her beaver he unty'd, 
Anxious to ſee her face, as yet unknown. 
He ſaw and knew, and motionleſs remain'd, 
Wanting all words, oh much unhappy fight |! 
Oh woful knowledge ! yet he did not die, 550 
But ſummon'd all his ſtrength, and gave his 
heart 

Into his virtue's care ; deep in his foul 
Hiding the mighty ſorrow, he requites 
The life, with water, that his cruel ſteel 

| Depriv'd her of: and while the ſacred form 555 
Of words he utters, ſhe in tranſport ſmil'd, 
And glad at death, with exultation cry'd, 
Farewel, heav'n opens, and ! die in peace. 

O'er her white countenance was paleneſs 
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4 As with {weet lilies, vilets blue are mix'd. 560 
N T'o heav'n the rais'd her looks, heav'n and the 
1 {un 


With pity, downward bent on her their eyes; 
Rer cold and naked hand ſhe gave the youth, 
Inſtead of words, a ſign of peace and love; 


Thus 
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Thus did the gentle ſpirit paſs away 565 
And thus ſhe ſlept. Th' unhappy warrior 
Soon as he ſaw her tender ſoul was gone, 
His reſolution fail'd ; to grief, he yields 
Dominion over him, to diſcontent, 
Ungovernable anguith ; in his heart 570 
Life ſeem immur'd, and death in ev'ry ſenſe 
And ev'ry look appear'd; ev'n like the dead 
The living languiſh'd, and as loſt did ſeem, 
In paleneſs, ſilence, form, and ſtreaming blood: 
While his fond ſpirit, that did proudly ſcorn 57 5 
So weak a ſtay, and labour'd to be free, 
Had follow'd her fair ſoul to heav'n, that juſt 
Had upwards ſpread its wings, had not a band 
Of Franks, in happy time approach'd, that ſought 
Freſh water there, or ſomething elſe per- 
chance ; 580 

And found the princeſs ſlain, and the fond knight 
Scarcely alive, and dead for her he kill'd. 

Their leader, by his armour knew far off 
The Chriſtian prince, he haſted full of grief; 


And for the piteous ſight, and ſtrange miſ- 


chance 585 
Shed many a tear; nor wou'd he leave the corps 
Expos'd, the miſerable food of wolves, 

Tho' ihe a Pagan ſeem'd; but in their arms 

The ſoldiers both up- bore, and weeping brought 
The bodies, to the Chriſtian hero's tent; 590 
Nor yet the motion, nor his friends complaints, 


The wounded warrior heard, deeply at length 
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He groan'd, a token that his feeble ſoul 

Had not yet ta'en her flight ; the other lay 

Immoveable and ſtill, whoſe ſprite had fled 595 

From its fair ſhrine. Thus were the bodies 
brought 

And plac'd, in diff*rent rooms of the ſame tent. 

His careful ſervants, anxiouſly perform'd 

Each various office, to their wounded lord. 

At laſt his languid eyes unclos'd, and ſaw 600 

The light of heav'n, and felt their hands, and 
heard 

Their whiſpers ; but how thither he was brought 

Long time he muſed, with aſtoniſh'd mind : 

Senſeleſs he gaz'd around; at length he knew 

His ſervants, and the place ; then woful thus 605 

Utter'd his plaints. And do I ſtill ſurvive | 

And do I breathe, and ſee the hateful light 

Of this accurſed day, that witneſs bears 

Of my foul crime, and ſtill upbraids the deed ! 

Oh ! coward hand, why tim'rous now and 

I 610 

Thou inſtrument of death, yet had'ſt the ſtrength 

My better life to ſtrike ? Infamous arm 

Why ſhou'd'ſt thou fear to cut the fatal thread 

Of this blood-guilty being? pierce my breaſt, 

And into pieces cleave my cruel heart: ors 

But thou too well art us'd to cruelty, 


And think'ſt it were compaſſion to give death 
To ſuch immenſe deſpair ; then will I live 
A {ad example unto future times, 


A wo- 
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A woſul monſter of unhappy love: 620 
Wretched indeed, whoſe worthy puniſhment 

5 For ſuch impiety, is ſhameful life. 

es Still muſt I live in anguiſh and diſtreſs, 
And furies muſt my guilty ſoul diſtract; 
Still dread the ſolitary ſhades obſcure, 625 
That muſt in hideous form, that cruel deed 
Place ever fore mine eyes: nor from the ſun 


o Can ] conceal theſe horrors; madneſs, death, 
nd Wait on my days. I tremble at myſelf, 

Fly from myſelf, and am the ſelf I fly, 630 
ht And carry mine own hell within my breaſt, 


But where, alas ! where are thoſe ſweet remains 
Of the moſt beauteous lady in the world, 
50 5 The chaſteſt maid ! my fury againſt her 

And fatal madneſs, yet ſeem unappeis'd; 63 

Some ſavage hath devour'd the gentle dame, 

Ah ! noble prey for monſters to devour ! 

Ah ſweet, too ſweet, and far too precious ſood ! 
and Unhappy nymph ! whom darknets and the woods 
610 Betray'd to me, and aiterwards to beaſts | 640 
gth Where ere you be, if ſtill you be, I go 

Io gather up theſe reliques fo belov'd: 
1 But if ſome ſavage, ruſhing from the hills, 

* Hath made her limbs its food, let thit fell 
615 beaſt 

Swallow me up, and in its horrid paunch 

Entomb me quick ; an happy ſepulchre ! 

Then ſhall I have an honourable grave 

Where ſhe is bury'd, Thus the wretched knight 
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Lamented; his attendants told at laſt 

Where they had plac'd the corſe for whom he 
mourn'd; 050 

A beam of comfort, thro' his clouded looks 

Shone forth, like light'ning from the darkeſt 
{ky, | 

Dipelling inſtantaneouſly the gloom ; | 

Swift from the bed he rais'd his feeble limbs 

And heavy body, drawing with huge pan 655 

His legs, with ſtaggering pace, he thither reel'd. 

He came, and in her beauteous boſom view d 

The work of his own hands, the fatal blow; 

Like to a midnight ſky, ſerene and dark, 

No brightneſs in her faded face remain'd: 660 

He trembled, ſo that he had ſunk to earth, 

Had not his ſquires been near, with friendly 
aid ; 

Then thus exclaim'd : Oh face in death till 
ſweet | 

Thou can'ſt not ſoften now my cruel fate ; 

Dry are mine eyes, but in the place of tears 665 

Let my blood flow. The warrior ſaid no more, 

But as his deſperate defire of death 

Inforc'd him, furiouſly he 'gan to tear 

His locks, and palid face ; down from his cheeks 

Out guſh'd the ſanguine flood; he had been 
ſlain 670 

But that his grief bereft him quite of ſenſe, 

And fo preſerv'd his life; caſt on his bed 
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His ſquires recall'd his fleeting ſoul, once more 
To execute her hateful offices. 

Nor ſilent was report of ſuch diſtreſs, 675 
And Tancred's hard miſchance; but told at large 
The ſad event; and thither ran in haſte 
With all his lords of valour and of worth 
Godfredo, pious Chieftain ! but in vain, 

Their words of comfort, and their tend'reſt 
Cate, | 680 
To ſooth his obſtinate and bitter woe. 

So in a tender part, a mortal wound 
Rankles the more tis touch'd, with feſt'ring pain; 
As did their words, to miſery ſupreme 
In his afflicted heart, more anguiſh bring. 685 
But Peter, pious, venerable man, 

Who, like a ſhepherd good, of his weak ſheep 
Took care, his vanity with grave advice 
Reprov'd, and thus began. Ill judging Knight! 
On Tancred ! Tancred, how far different 690 
Is this, from the beginning of your life: 
What makes thee deaf? what blindfieſs ſtrange 
hath ſtruck 

Thy mental eyes ſo fatal? This diſtreſs 
Is ſent a warning from all gracious heav'n ; 
Thou ſeeſt not God, nor can'ſt his holy will 695 
Hear nor believe : he chides thee, and recalls 
Thine errant ſteps, by timely chaſtiſement 
Into the way thou'ſt left. To glorious deeds 
And fit atchievements for the knights of Chriſt 
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He wou'd invite thee back, but thou haſt left 700 


"hat courſe, and art become (unworthy change!) 
Thrall t an Heathen dame ; thy painful grief, 
Happy adverfity | is made the rod 

To icourge thy fins ; thou art the miniſter 

Ol thine own ſafety, which thou yet refuſeſt: 705 
Thou do'ſt refuſe, ungrateful to high heav'n, 
The proffer'd grace, and againſt God rebel : 
Wretch that thou art, oh ! whither doſt thou go, 
Urg'd by a frantic, unreſtrained grief ? 

Over eternity's amazing gulph 710 
Thou hang'it, urg'd headlong to the vaſt abyſs, 
And yet chou wilt not ſee : reſtrain this woe 

That elſe will bring thee to a double death. 

The hermit ſpoke, and Tancred fear'd to die ; 
Thoſe words of conſolation reach'd his heart, 715 
Lei: ning the fury of his inward woe: 

Yet oft his grief found way, in bitter ſighs, 

Nor ceas'd his voice to utter his complaints : 

Now to himſelf now to his murder'd love 

Wildly he ſpoke; who heard perhaps from 
heav'n. 720 

From Fhe&bus riſing, till his ev'ning fall, 

The wretched knight invok'd the virgin's ſhade ; 

As the iweet nightingale, wood muſick's queen, 

If chance ſome churl, by ſtealth, hath ta'en 
away 

Her young ones, yet unplumed from the neſt; 725 

Aton= and fad, with tuneful plaint ſhe ſings 

The long, long hours of night, in ſweeteſt ſtrains 
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Mourning the dire miſchance and fatal hour, 

At length, when morning came, his ſorrows 
ceas'd, 

And gentle ſlumber ſtole upon his woe. 730 

Amidſt his dream, in ſtarry robes array'd, 

He ſaw the image of his murder'd love, 

Fairer than when alive ; nor yet the blaze 

Of heav'nly ſplendor from his knowledge took 

Her ſhade, fo lovd ; with pitying looks, ſhe 

ſeem'd, 735 

And ſweet deportment, to behold his grief; 

Then ſpoke : behold how fair, how glad thy 
love; 

Ceaſe then, my faithful friend, oh ceaſe theſe 
tears: 

Thine all the merit that I thus am bleſt; 

Thou from the errors of this guilty world 740 

Haſt freed me ; thou, before the throne of 
God, 

Amidſt immortal faints, and angel forms, 

Haſt made me worthy to appear: from thence 

I view thee with the eyes of love, and hope 

A ſeat's prepar'd for thee among the bleſt: 745 

There in the light of heav'n, eternal day, 

Each ſhall with joy admire the other's charms : 

Unleſs thou envieſt thyſelf to taſte 

Heav'n's bliſs, and this deſpair thy ſenſe delude ; 

Live, know I love thee, freely that I own, 750 

As much as angels mortal men regard. 
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She ſpoke ; an hundred beams of holy zeal 
Shot from her eyes, that rapture, bleſſing man: 
Amidſt which rays the clos'd herſelf from fight, 
And comfort ſtrange in his fad foul infus'd: 755 
Thus comtorted he wak'd, and to the aid 
Ot {kiltul medicine reſign'd his cure: 
Mean while the body of his murder'd love, 
Which once Clorinda's holy foul inform'd, 
As belt he cou'd, with pomp he ſaw inhum'd : 760 
Not of rich marble was her ſepulchre 
Proudly engrav'd, by Dedalzan hand, 
But built of poliſh'd ſtone, with her fair form 
Engrav'd, as beſt the ſeaſon wou'd permit: 
There in long order lamps inceſſant blaz d, 765 
And mournful pomp accompany'd her corps: 
Her arms were hung upon a leafleſs pine, 
Sad trophy to her fame! and the next morn 
Th' enamour'd knight, drew forth his feeble 

limbs 

To viſit, with due care and reverence, 770 
The bury'd aſhes of his miſtreſs ſweet. 

And now he reach'd the tomb, which heav'n 

decreed 

The woful priſon of his tender ſoul ; 
Pale, cold, ſad, ſpeechleſs, and depriv'd of ſenſe, 
Upon the marble, did he fix his fight ; 775 
At length, a ſtream of tears burſt from his eyes, 
And thus he ſpoke ; and ſpeaking, faintly figh'd : 
Oh highly honour'd marble ! moſt belov'd ! 
Thou hiſt my flames within, without my tears: 
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Not of the dead, but living, thou the ſeat, 780 
And love's fair fortreſs ; ſtill within mine heart 
I tecl th? accuſtom'd flame, leſs ſweet, alas! 
But not more cold; receive theſe heavy ſighs, 
Theſe kiſſes take, bath'd in the ſaddeſt tears, 
And give them to the reliques of my love, 785 
Which thou, oh tomb ! in thy cold boſom 
keep'tt : 

Give them; for if her fainted ſp'rite looks down 
On thoſe belov'd remains, where once it dwelt, 
Thy pity and my love cannot offend ; 
Anger and wrath is not in angels breaſts; 790 
She will forgive my fault, and in that hope 
Mine heart doth only live, amidſt ſuch woe: 
This hand is guilty, innocent this heart, 
That living lov'd her, and for love wou'd die : 
Yes I will die: oh happy, happy day, 795 
Whene'er it chanceth ! yet more happy far, | 
If, as I wander round this weeping pile, 
My bones might reſt within the hollow grave : 
Then ſhall our friendly ſprites together dwell 
In heav'n, our aſhes in the felf-ſame vault 800 l 
Together be inhum'd ; ſo death wou'd join | 
At laſt, whom life did ſever ; oh! bleſt fate 
For ſuch I hope will be Tancredo's end. 

Mean time, a rumour indiſtinct was ſpread 
Within the town, of this ſad accident, 80 5 
And ſtill encreas d; in ev'ry part the news 
Was ſoon divulged, and was known for true; 
Mingled with loud laments and female cries, 
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Not leſs, than if the city's ſelf had fall'n 
In horrid ruin, and the victor foes 810 
And flames, in ev'ry houſe, and temple rag'd. 

But ev'ry eye, was on Arſetes bent, 

His fighs were deep, and madneſs in his looks: 
Nor did his horrid grief diſſolve in tears, | 
Harden'd by the extremity of love ; = "WAY 
His filver venerable locks he ſpread 

With ſightleſs duſt, and ſmote his aged breaſt 
And palid face; him while the crowd beheld, 
The fierce Circaſſian full of fury cry'd : 

It was my warm requeſt, when firſt I heard 820 
That this brave maid, amidſt the Chriſtian hoſts 
Excluded was, immediate to have ruſh'd 
Forth from the gate, and ſhar'd the doubtful 

chance : 
Why did I not ? what pray'rs did 1 not uſe 
To move the fearful monarch, to uncloſe 325 
The portals of the town ? but he deny'd, 
And ſov'reign pow'r did over-rule my ſuit : 
Ah! had I gone, to ſacred Solyma 
I had reſtor'd her honour'd championeſs, 
From danger freed ; or in the bloody fight 830 
Then, where her blood*was ſhed, in her defence 
Had periſh'd nobly. Cou'd I more have done? 
Alas ! the counſels both of gods and men 
Oppoſed my deſigns, and ſhe has dy'd 
A fatal death : then let me now revenge, 835 
('Tis all that's left me) whom I cou'd not fave : 
Hearken, oh Sion! to Argantes' vow ; 
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Hear, heav'n ! and if I violate mine oath 

Strike me with thunder. On this Chriſtian's head 

I will take vengeance, who hath thus deſtroy'd 840 

By night, this beauteous dame; nor from my ſide 

Will I ungird this ſword, till it has pierc'd 

The heart of Tancred : *till I leave his corps 

To be the ſhameful prey of wolves and crows. 
Furious he ſpoke, the people with glad ſhout 845 

Applaud his ſpeeches, and their ſorrows calm, 

With the vain fancy of that dire revenge 

Which he had vow'd to take. Oh! promiſe vain ; 

Far otherwiſe the great event befell 

Than they had hop'd : the cruel boaſter dy'd 850 

Beneath the hero's arm, whom thus he ſcorn'd. 
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ARGUMEN . 


CANTO the Thirteenth. 


HE magician Iſmeno, to prevent the 
Chriſtians getting timber to conſtruct 
new machines, with which they 
might aſſault Jeruſalem, goes to the 
foreſt, and after uſing moſt ſtrange 
and horrible enchantments, gives the 
wood in charge to the fiends, who take poſſeſſion of 

every tree ; this done, he returns to the Sultan of 

Jeruſalem, and acquaints him, that a prodigious 
drought will ſoon diſtreſs the Chrittian armies. 
Mean time, Godfredo having tent his carpenters to 

the foreſt, they return back in the greateſt conſter- 
nation, ſcared by the horrible fights and noiſes which 

they had ſeen and heard, from the wood ; the moſt 
undaunted heroes among the Chriſtians, and among 


the 
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the reſt Alcaſtro attempt the adventure, but are ter- 
rified and forced to return, without daring to enter 
the foreſt. Tancred at length undertakes to break 
the enchantment, and having paſt th:o' a city, to 
appearance, built all of flames, and guarded by in- 
finite numbers of infernal ſpirits, enters the wood; 
but is prevented from cutting down the trees, by a 
voice like that of Clorinda, who complains of his 
cruelty, and informs him, that the foul of ſome 
Chriſtian or Saracen, is confin'd within the bark of 
every tree. The hero forſakes the cnterprize, and 
informs Godfredo of the nature of the enchantment, 
and the ſuppoſed impoſſibility of the undertaking. 
While Godfredo remains in ſuſpence, the hermit 
Peter prophecies the deſtruction of the foreſt, and 
of Jeruſalem itſelf, by Rinaldo. The poet afterwards 
deſcribes in the fineſt manner, the drought that en- 
ſued, as alſo the diſtreſs and murmuring of theChriſ- 
tian troops, many of whom quit the undertaking. 
The almighty at length takespity on the ſufferings of 
his ſervants, and opens all the windows of heaven. 
The rain deſcends, which ſaves the Chriſtians from 
abſolute deſtruction. This paſlage is inexpreſſibly 
ſelemn and ſublime. 
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JOON as the terrible machine on 
earth 

Lay ruinous, and into aſhes ſunk, 

That threat'ned late fair Sion's 
lofty tow'rs, 

Iſmeno, horrid mage ! found new 


device 
To guard the walls of ſacred Solyma, 5 
And ſtop th' advancing Franks: and now he 

ſought 
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Of timber to deprive his enemies, 

That thus ſtrange tow'rs they might conſtruct no 
more, f 

To ſhike the ſtrength of proud Jeruſalem. 

Not diſtant from the Chriſtian camp aroſe, 10 

Amidſt the wide and ſolitary vales 

A foreſt vaſt, crowded with ancient trees, 

Whoſe horrid arms did caſt a deadly ſhade : 

There, when the ſun in mid-day glory ſhines, 

Uncertuin, faded, diſmal is the light: 15 

Such as appears within the cluuded heav'n, 

When ev'ning day, with gath'ring darkneſs 
{trives 3 

But when the ſun retires, in ocean's waves 

Quenching his fiery orb, then clouds, and night, 

Horror, and ten- fold ſhade, obſcure the place, 20 

Reſembling hell, and cover mortal eyes 

With blindneſs deep, and with ſad terror ſhake 

The guilty ſoul: thither no ſhepherd brings 

His tender ſheep, nv herdiman drives his beeves, 

To p ſture in the gloom ; no trav'ler ther 25 

Or pilgrim enters, but at diſtance turns 

His ſteps away, ſo awſul ſeems the wood: 

There witches, at the lonely noon of night 

Aſſemble, with their heliſh paramours ; 

In clonds they come, and dragons dreadful 
forms JO 

Aſſume, or frightſul goats, with cloven feet 

Printing the maile ; a council infamous! 

They with allurements ſweet, draw finful man 

From 
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From love of what is right: with helliſh pomp 
They ſolemnize their wicked feſtivals, 35 


And hideous marriages. The Paynims thus 

Believ*d, nor one of the inhabitants 

Dar'd, from th' inchanted foreſt, cut a bough : 

This, to conſtruct their engines for the fiege, 

'The Chriſtians violate; and thither went, 40 

Iſmeno, horrid mage! with treſſes hoar, 

When black night reign'd, and ſilence like to 
death | 

Cover'd the world ; at that tremendous time 

His characters he drew, and circles vain : 

Within the magic ring, one foot he ſet 45 

Naked, and mutter'd charms of potence ſtrange ; 

Thrice to the eaſt he turn'd his baleful eyes, 

And weſtward thrice where ſcts the ſacred ſun, 

Thrice wav'd that pow'rful wand, that calls the 
ghoſts 

Back to their bodies, riſing from their tombs 50 


In dreadtul apparition, thrice the ground 


He ſtruck with unſhod feet, and utter'd thus 
His curſes dire, with accents terrible. 

Hear, hear, ye ſprites that from the golden ftars 
Down to the gulph of hell precipitate [T- 
Were, by the ſtroke of roaring thunder, driv'n : 
And ye, who rove inhabitants of air, 

And tempeſts raiſe, and ſtorms : hear, all ye fiends 
In Tartarus, who torture damned ghoſts, 


The miniſters of everlaſting pains : 69 
Ye dwellers of Avernus, you I call : 
F 2 And 
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1 And thou, great monarch of th' infernal realms, 
| Receive in charge this foreſt ; ev'ry tree 
| I give you number'd, as the ſouls of men 
Are cloath'd with fleſh, and in their bodies 
| dwell, 65 
Ul So ev'ry plant a ſpirit ſhall incloſe: 
With terror fill the Franks, when they attempt 
To fell theſe cedars old, and make them fly 


* ö 
* 
1 
x 
** 
Is. 
* 
=] 
A 
* 
1 - 


| 1 
| In horrid conſternation. Thus he ſpoke, 2 


| And then repeated thoſe infernal ſounds 70 
Which none can utter, but a wretch accurſt. 


| At thoſe dire incantations, the fair ſtars 
| That grac'd the arch immenſe of night ſerene I 
| Quenched their fires, the ſilver moon diſturb'd, is 
| Enwrap'd her horns in clouds, and ſhone no | 
| more. 75 9 
| The foul enchanter ſtill his ſpells renew'd, . 
Chiding the tardy ſprites; why come ye not? 3 

And wherefore thus delay ? perhaps ye wait 9 

For ſpells of ſtranger ſecret potency: F 

I have not yet forgot, thro' long diſuſe, 80 | 


Vhat forceful terms to this fierce art belong. 
My tongue that is defil'd and thick with blood 
Shall utter, that fo dreaded awful name, 

Vhich heard, great Dis obeys, and from his 
tnrone 

The king of h ll mult haſten to obey : 8 5 

Oh great ! oh fearful! more he would have ſpoke, 

But that he ſaw the horrid fiends appear: 

They came, innumerable, infinite; 
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The ſprites, who rove inhabitants of air ; 
The ſprites, who in the darkſome womb of 


| earth 90 
1 Condemned lie: but ſad and ſlow they came 
Dippleas'd, becauſe they were forbid from war; 


Yet they obey'd, and took the wood in charge, 
And dwelt in ev'ry trunk, and ev'ry leaf. 

4 The foul magician, when his curſt deſign 95 
3 Was quite compleat, back to the king return'd 


E With joy, and thus addreſt him. Oh renown'd, 
Now ev'ry doubt diſmiſs, with confidence 
Z Strengthen your heart; henceforth in ſafety ſtands \ 
Pour royal throne ; nor can your Chriſtian toe, 100 
a As he ſuppos'd, renew his vaſt machines. 
> He ſpoke, and told at large the wond'rous decd 
5 hu magic art perform'd, and then rcjoin'd : 
Another accident will ſhortly chance 
That will no leſs avail; know, Emperor, 10 5 
Within few days, Mars ſha!l with Sol unite 
: Their fiery beams in Leo, heav'nly fign ! 
And then the ſcorching heat extreme, ſhall parch 
1 The air, nor rain nor cooling dews deſcend ; 
2 Such the appearance of the heav'n, that heat 1 10 
5 3 Unproſperous, and violent, ſhall reign : 
> The warmth will be with us as terrible 
3 As in the burning ſands of Africa; 
5 Yet not ſo grievous in Jeruſalem, 
25 3 Where fountains cool, and kind and verdant 
3 ſhades 115 
e 3 Grateful ariſe, as on the Chriſtian camp. 
's F 3 Our 
4 


The doubttyl hazard of uncertain fight: 
And if the fierce Circaſſian, that Gi:dains 
| Ill caute of reſt, as ſhametul, thee provoke 
To battle, as before; do thou reſiſt 125 
8 - His headlong importunity, and calm 
The rage of that fierce hero: ſhortly heav'n, 
Thy friend, will give thee peace, and midſt thy 
foes * 
Pattle and trouble ſend. The tyrant heard, 3 
And by theſe words -confirm'd the pow'r ang 
ſtrength 130 | 
Of Godfrey, held in ſcorn. Mean time the walls 3 
They 'gan renew, which late th' impetuous ram 
Had overthrown ; with foreſight provident, 5 
Each breach, and tott'ring bulwark, they repair, 1 
And all the crowd of citizens and ſlaves 135 
Join in the work, and urge the fervid toil. 
Mean time, the pious Bulloigner, deferr'd 
The deſperate aſſault, till he had built 
A tow'r yet more enormous, and had form'd 
New inſtruments for war; therefore he ſent 140 
"The workmen to the foreſt, there to hew 
Enormous trees, and raiſe the vaſt machines. 
They went, but ſcarce th' inchanted wood beheld, 


When conſternation ſtrange arreſts their courſe. 
As 
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| Our enemies, amidit the ſcorched plains, 
| Vill not the violence of heat endure : : 
| Heav'n will ſubdue them firſt, and Egypt's hoſt 
j Come ſuddenly, to finiſh their o'erthrow : 125 
[ Thou ſhalt fit ſtill and conquer, prove no more 
, 
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As ſilly infants dare not view the place 145 
Where they are told, ſtrange ſpri:es and monſters 
dwell ; 


But ſtruck with terror, *midſt the gloom of night, 
Fancy dire viſions and ſad prodigies: 
So fear'd they, and retir'd; yet ignorant 
Of what their terror caus'd, except their ſear 150 
Figur'd new monſters to their troubled ſenſe, 
Chimæras, Sphinxes, terrible and fierce. 

In wild diſmay the multitude return'd, 
And told, with words confus'd, uncertain tales ; 
That all who heard them, ſcorn'd the vague re- 


port, 155 
And heid them monſt'rous lies: thither the 
prince 


A chos'n ſquadron of the braveſt knights 
Sent out, to guard the workmen, and incite 
Them to perform their mighty lord's commands. 
They now approach'd the foreſt, where in- 
clos'd 160 
The wicked ſprites, amidſt the horria ſhade 
Inhabited ; ſcarce on th' inchant-d wood 
They caſt their eyes, but terror froze their hearts ; | 
Yet onward ſtill they went, hiding baſe fear 
Under a ſemblance bold, and now advanc'd 165 
Not diſtant far, from that internal grove. 
When from the horrid wood, a ſudden found 
Broke forth, that rent the hills, and made the 
earth 
Shake with the thund'ring noiſe ; ſuch is the ſound / 
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f ſouthern tempeſts, ſuch the murmur dire 170 
Gt the rough ſurges 'gainſt the craggy ſhore. 
There lions growl, and ſcaly ſerpents hits, 

There night wolves howl, and rugged bears do 

groan, 

And trurapets ſhrill, and thunders there are heard; 

There all theſe ſounds one frightful ſound ex- 
preſs' d. 175 

Signs of amazement, on their cheeks were ſeen, 

Blanched with fear ; their reaſon quite was loſt; 

Their diſcipline forgot; nor did they know 

Whether to ſte y, or further to advance. 

Againſt this ſudden dread that ſmote their ſouls, 180 

Wear was the ſhield their reſolution gave: 

At laſt they fled, and one at length excus'd 


Their flight unto the pious Bulloigner. 


Not one of us there is, who dares to cut 
One branch of yonder foreſt : horrid fiends 185 
Guard it; and Pluto in that fatal wood 
Keeps his infernal court. He hath an heart 
Harder than adamant, who can behold 
Such ſights unterrify'd ; and wanteth ſenſe, 

Who can unmoved ſtand the hideous roar, 190 
And hiis and thunder that appall'd our ears. 

This ſaid, Alcaſtro liſten'd to his words; 

Alcaitro leader of the Switzers grim ; 

A warrior, void of prudence, and of fear, 

Who ſcorn'd the force of Man, and dread of 
death; I95 

Nor did the deſert wilds contain a beaſt, 

Or 
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Or hideous monſter, in their ſunleſs caves, 

7 Cou'd terrify his foul ; the thunders ſtroke, 

1 Whirlwinds, and tempeſts horrible he brav'd ; 
And all that ſtrange or fearful was on earth: 200 
> He ſhook his head, and thus with ſcornful ſnule. 
3 Whither, he dares not go, Alcaſtro dares : 
That wood have I the hardineſs to fell, 

And lay thoſe proud tices level with the duſt : 
Thoſe horrid apparitions I contemn ; 205 
The ſhriek of birds, the roaring of the boughs, 
And thro' thoſe fearful foreſts will! pals, 

Tho' to the deepeſt hell the path deſcends. 

Thus glorying, of Godfredo he demands 
Permiſſion to depart, and forward went 210 
Unterrify'd, and mark'd the foreſt thick 
With vaſt obſcuring boughs ; the wond'rous noiſe 


5 He heard, nor his audacious feet reſtrain'd, | IM 
hut in himſelf ſecure, the peril ſcorn'd. | 
And now the foreſt's utmoſt marge he reach'd, 215 4 
Z His ent'rance there, a wond'rous fire oppos d: 

y The flame encreas'd, and form'd a lofty wall, 


Turbid with horrid ſmoke, that all the wood 
Environed, and ev'ry tree and bough 

Guarded in hiacous ſafety ; and the flames 220 
That roſe above the reſt, proud caſtles ſeem'd, 
And towrs, with warlike engines fill'd, that kept 
: The wond'rous fortreſs. On the batilements, 
What hideous monſters, all in arms appear'd, 


Ot loathed form! that bent their frowning 
looks | 226 
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Upon the knight, and threat'ned horrid death 
From engin'ry immenſe. At laſt he fled, 

Tho' tardy was his flight; ſo lions chac'd, 

Retire before their hunters : yet he fled 

In conſternation untill then unknown; 230 
Nor did he know long time that he had fear'd, 
Till now far off; then all amaz'd he ſtood 
Scornfully ſtern, and the ſharp tooth of ſhame, 
And deep repentance, gnaw'd his haughty heart : 
Burning with dire diſgrace, ſilent with rage, 235 
Aſtoniſhed he turn'd his ſteps aſide ; 

Nor dares the triſtful warrior raiſe his looks; 

His looks of late fo lofty and fo proud. 

Now by Godfredo ſummon'd, oft he found 
Cauſe of excuſe, to keep his ſecret tent: 240 
At length he came, but flow, and held his peace, 
Then, like a perſon ſunk in ſlumber, ſpoke : 
From this unuſual ſhame the chief concludes 
His flight and diſappointment. Then began: 
What chance is this ! and what theſe wonders 

ſtrange ! 245 
Illuſion all, or nature's prodigies 
If reſolution any knight inſpires 
To try the hazard of this dreadful wood, 
Free let him go, and prove the great emprize, 
And bring {ure tidings of this dire event. 2 59 
He ſpoke, and for the three ſucceeding days, 
The braveſt champions of the Chriſtian hoſt 
The charmed grove attempted; yet they brought 
Nothing but flight, and conſternation back. 
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This hap'd, while woeful Tancred ſolemniz da 55 
The funeral of his beloved dame. 
The bloom of youth had vaniſh'd from his cheeks, 
And weak his limbs, to bear the load of arms : 
Nathleſs, when glory call'd to high attempts; 
No labour wou'd he ſhun, no danger fear; 260 
His daring heart and courage reſolute 
To his weak body, wondrous vigour gave. 

To this exploit forth went the vent'rous knight, 
Fearleſs, yet heedful, ſilent to attempt 
The unknown peril ; unappall'd he mark'd 265 
The terrors of the foreſt, the loud claps 
Of thunder, and the earthquake's dreadful heave ; 
Some lit:le doubt within his breaſt aroſe, 
Then quickly was no more ; when lo! between 
The charmed foreſt, and advancing knight, 270 
A fiery city, high as heaven upſtood: 
Back ſtepp'd the warrior renown'd, and paus'd ; 
Then thus. What now avail theſe dreaded arms, 
If in this horrid flame, or monſter's throat, 
Headlong I caſt myſelf ? The love of life 275 
Shou'd not detain me, in an honeſt cauſe, 
Or for my country's welfare, to attempt 


Each hazardous emprize ; but this exploit 

I hold of no ſuch weight, as to demand 

A Chriſtian champion to expoſe his life: 280 

Yet it I ſhrink how will the Paynims boaſt ? 

If I retire, what hope remains to fell 

This charmed foreſt ; tho' our mighty chief 

Will oft attempt it. What if this great deed 
Some 
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Some other knight perform ? perhaps theſe flames 

That riſe in dire obſtruction, may be found 286 

Leſs in effect, than ſeeming, and preſent 

Unreal dangers : I will dere the worſt, 

Come what come may. He ſpoke, and midſt the 

flames, 

Oh! wond'rous boldneſs, leapt : nor did he find 290 

Heat in his arms, nor feel the ſcorching flame : 

Yet wiſt he not, whether the fire he paſt, 

Was real or viſionary ; for at once 

The hideous ſemblance vaniſh'd, horrid clouds 

Succeeding, that within their dreadful womb 295 

Brought night, and rain and tempeſt : in ſhort ſpace 

The night, and rain, and tempeſt diſappear'd. 
Amaz'd, but undiſmay'd, Tancredo ſtood, 

And mark'd the flying ſtorm, then onward went 

Fearleſs, thro' that forbidden grove, and ſaw 300 

Each horrid ſecret of the place profane, 

And wonderful appearance. In his way 

No ſprite or fiend appear'd, to interrupt 

His progrels, fave the crowded trees did oft 

Impede his fight, and oft perplex his ſteps. 305 
At length a ſpacious green he mark'd, that 

ſeem'd 

A verdant amphitheatre ; the plain 

Like calmeſt waters ſmooth: no tree was there 

But one proud cypreſs, that diſplay'd abroad, 

Clad in the pride of ſummer, its huge arms, 310 

Upon whoſe bark, with wonder he ſurvey'd, 

Strange characters engrav'd, like thoſe erſt us'd 

In 
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In old myſterious Egypt: midſt the reſt 
Unknown, theſe words in Syriac he beheld, 
Which well he underſtood. Audacious knight! 31 5 
Whoſe daring feet theſe foreſts violate, 

The palace of great death, ceaſe to diſturb 

The ſouls that here find reſt : oh trouble not 

The ſpirits of thy friends; as thou art brave 

Oh be not cruel, and forgive the ghoſts 320 
Robb'd of the light of heav n. With ſpirits dead 
Why ſhou'd men war ?—The writing thus declar'd. 
And while he mus'd upon the ſecret ſenſe 

Of theſe ſtrange words, he heard the whiſtling 


wind 
Ceaſcleſs, amidſt the brakes and branches, blow, 
And frame a melancholy harmony, 326 


Like human ſighs and woe, that in his heart 
Breath'd ſadneſs, and compatſiton and diſtreſs. 

He drew his ſword at length, with all his force 
Striking the tree, when, horrible to tell! 330 
Out of the rift, forth guſh'd a ſtream of blood, 
That purpled all the plain : he all amaz'd 
Started, yet once again, with fury ſtruck, 
Reſolv'd to prove th' event; and then he heard, 
As from ſome hollow grave, a mournful voice 33 5 
That groan'd. Enough, enough, (diſtinct it ſaid) 
Oh Tancred ! ſpare thy blows ; the ſpirit late 
Forth from the body of a gentle maid, 

Thou cruelly haſt driven: and wilt thou ſtill 
Torment me, in this woful cypreſs trunk 340 
Immur'd by cruel deſtiny ; unkind | 
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I&t not enough to kill thine adverſaries, 
But thou wilt violate their ſepulchres. 


— l was Clorinda ; now, impriſon'd here, 


Within this plant I dwell, yet not alone; 345 
For ev'ry Chriſtian, ev'ry Pagan knight, 
Who dy'd in war, beneath fair Sion's walls, 
Are here, by incantations ſtrange detain'd 
In bodies new, or graves, ſo that each tree 
Hath life, and ſenſe; and if you cut one bough, 350 
Thou art the worſt of ſavage murderers. 
As the ſick man, that in his ſleep beholds 
Some dragon, or chimera girt with flames; 
Tho' he ſuſpects it is an idle dream, 
No real monſter, yet he ſtrives to fly: 355 
So dire, ſo fearful, is that wond'rous form. 


Thus fear'd th' enzmour'd knight, and yet believ'd 


All were illuſions vain, by witchcraft wrought ; 
And cold and trembling wax'd his frozen heart, 
By paſſions wild tormented, and his ſword 360 
Fell from his dreaded graſp, himſelf well nigh 
Depriv'd of ſenſe ; wounded, he thought he faw 
The dame fo lovd, and that ſhe wept, and 
mourn'd, | 
Nor cou'd endure to ſee her ſtreaming blood; 
Nor hear her languid and her painful groans. 365 
Thus his undaunted heart, that oft had ſcorn'd 
Danger and death; whom no ſtrange ſhape diſ- 
may'd, 
Now faint and tender, thro' excels of love, 


Deluded was with viſionary forms 
| And 


wh 
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And lamentations vain ; a ſudden wind 370 


Raiſed aloft his ſword, and thro' the wood 
Bare it away. The conquer'd prince retir'd, 


And back as he purſu'd his lonely way, 
Again he found his ſword ; yet firmly fixt 


Not to return, or new adventures try 375 

In that enchanted foreit : now he reach'd 

The great Godfredo's tent, when all his thoughts 

Became compos'd, and all his ſpirits wak'd ; 

Then thus began. Oh chief ! a witneſs true 

I am, of accidents incredible; 380 

What they have told thee of infernal flames, 

And fearful thunders, J have found by proof: 

A ſudden fire, in that inchanted wood, 

Strange to behold, from empty air aroſe, 

Built like a battled wall, whereon, with darts 385 

And dreadful weapons arm'd, whole bands ap- 
pear'd 

Of monſters foul, miſhapt ; a dire defence 

Yet thro' them all I paſt, unhurt by fire ; 

Nor did I feel a blow : that inſtant, rain 

And hideous darkneſs fell; to that the day 390 


Succeeded, and the ſky became ſerene. ____ ĩð⁊1c 


What need I more, each tier hath life, hath ſenſe 
Hath ſpeech, and human ſoul : I heard their words 
Amidſt the charmed grove, and in mine heart 
That mournful voice {till ſounds : at ev'ry 
ſtroke 395 


Llood guſhes from the cind, as if the boughs 
Were 
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Were tieſh : no, no, not I; nor any elle, 
Can cut one branch, one leaf can tear away. 
He ſpoke : diſcordant thoughts in Godfrey's 

breaſt 

A wild contention rais'd : oft he reſolv'd 400 

In perſon, to attempt theſe witchcrafts ſtrange, 

And bring their charms to end ; for ſuch he 
deem'd 


"Thoſe prodigies; or elſewhere to provide 


Timber far off, with eaſier toil obtain'd : 

But from the ſolemn muſing of his thoughts 405 

The Eremite him call'd, and thus began. 

Theſe doubts, oh chief, reſign : it is decreed 

Another muſt this charmed grove deſpoil: 

The fatal ſhip, in deſolated ſands 

Her prow hath. fix'd, and furl'd her golden 
{ails. 410 

Breaking his worthleſs bonds, th' expected knight 

Hath loos'd from ſhore : the fated time draws near 

When our proud enemies ſhall be deſtroy'd, 

And ſacred Sion yield. The Er mite ſpoke, 

And bright his viſage ſhone, with beams di- 


vie, 415 


And more than mortal was his voice's found. 


To other cares at length the Chriſtian chief 
Turn'd ev'ry thought, which all repoſe deny'd : 
In burning Cancer now the fiery ſun, 

With violent heat the neighbouring country ſcorch'd; 
The ſoldiers faint, unable to endure 421 
Fatigue of arms, or bear the ſultry time; 

Faded 
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Faded at once was ev'ry ftar benign, 
And cruel planets ſignoriſe in heav'n, 
Whoſe baleful influence, ſcaiter'd dang'rous 
flames 425 
Malignant thro' the world: the noxious heat 
Increas'd, and ſpread around, with mortal rage. 
A night more fatal to a fatal day 
Succeeds ; and worſe than both, th' enſuing 
morn. 
When Phoebus roſe, his burning orb was dy'd 430 
In deepeſt purple, and with ſanguine beams 
Scatter'd ſtrange light: his body indiſtinct, 
A fad preſage of that unhappy time 
And bloody drops at even he ſeem'd to ſhed, 
Foretelling future heat, when next he roſe 435 
From the ocean. Thus their preſent ills increas'd, 
With horrid apprehenſion of to comm. 
While thus, on earth he bent his ſcorching 
rays 
With mortal fervor, the ſweet flowrets dy'd ; 
The leaves grew pale upon tne wither'd boughs; 440 
Languiſh'd the ſpringing herbs, in horrid rifts 
Earth opens, and the river's ſtreams decay: 
The varren clouds with purple light'nings flame; 
And ev'ry aſpect threat ned in the ſky 
A conflagration dire. The heav'n . 445 
A raging ; fornace, that ſometimes reve..Þ'd 
The thooting fires, and now in clouds of ſmoke 
Dark'ned the gazer's eyes : within his caves 
The gentle zephyr flept, the air was {till ; 
Vol. II. G The 
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The wreck, nor came, nor went; and o'er the 
fields 450 

The ſouth wind, from the ſands of Africa 

Spread horrid fervor ; violent and ſtrong 

His interrupted blaſts, blew terrible 

Upon the Chriſtian hoſt : yet not the more 

Of comfort brought the night in her thick 
ſhades, 455 

With burning heat impreſs'd, her fable robe, 

With comets, and with inauſpicious ſtars, 

Shone terrible and bright; nor to refreſh 

The miſerable earth, the niggard moon 

Let fall her May dews cold: in herbs and flows, 

And plants and trees, the vital moiſture fail'd. 461 

Sleep to his quiet cave retir'd, exil'd 

From thoſe diſturbed nights, and oft in vain 

The reſtleſs ſoldiers, languiſhing, beſought 

Succour from heav'n; and oft for thirſt they 
mourn'd 405 

The worſt of ills ! for Judah's wicked king 

With mortal, direſt poiton, ev'ry ſtream 

Had tainted ; ev'ry fountain, ev'ry lake: 

Poifon more deadly than the baleful flood 

Of Acheron or Styx. Small Siloe's ſtream, 470 

That on the army of the Franks beſtow'd 

His chryſtal waters pure, with glowing wave 


The pebbles in the channel naked leſt, 


And ſcarcely glided o'er the ſcorched ſands : 
Nor Po, when deepeſt rolls the mighty flood, 475 
The fainting ſoldiers fancy, cou'd ſuffice, 

To 


PP 
I . 


0 


- 
IJ 
GED 
1 
* 
5 

_ 

8 

+ 

| ; 


JERUSALEM. 83 


To quench their thirſt; nor Ganges, Indian ſtream, 
Nor ſeven- mouth'd Nile, that terribly o'erflows 
Rich Egypt's verdant fields : he that had ſeen, 
The gliding rivers erſt, that gently roll'd 430 
With filver waves, their flow'ry channel down; 
Or falling waters, that precipitate 
Fell from the tops of mountains high and white, 
Wat'ring the verdant fields, and herbs, and trees: 
Thoſe he deſir'd in vain, and ev'n the thought, 485 
With torments new augmented his diſtreſs. 
In fancy oft he drank the rivers cool, 
Which added to the violence of thirſt. 

Thoſe warriors robuſt, of giant ftrength, 
Whom neither tedious march, thro' countries 


wild, 490 
Nor 'weight of arms, that loaded their ſtrong 
limbs, 


Nor adverſe hoſts, nor death itſelf, diſmay'd : 

Now ſad and feeble, with exceſs of heat, 

Caſt their fatigued bodies on the ground 

An uſeleſs weight, and in each vein there liv'd 495 

A ſecret fire, that gradually diflolv'd 

Their burning fleſh. Languiſh'd the gen'rous 
horſe | 

So fierce of late, and loathing caſt away 

The wither'd graſs, that was before his food, 

Stumbling at ev'ry ſtep ; now low declin'd 500 

His creſt, that was ſo proud, and quite forgot 

The mem'ry of his former victories; 


Nor did the love of glory fire his breaſt ; 
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The ſpoils of conquer'd foes, his late rewards, 
Neglected now. Languiſh'd the faithful dog, 505 
And of his maſter, and the once lov'd tent, 
Forgot the wonted care: panting he lay 
All burning, and the cool air ſought in vain, 
T' allay his inward heat; for nought avail'd 
The pow'r of reſpiration nature gave ; 510 
And none, or little coolneſs they acquire, 
If foul and ſultry is the air they breathe. 

Thus languiſhed the earth, and faint and weak 
The woful armies of the Chriſtians lay, 
And deſperate of conqueſt now became 515 
The faithful hoſts, and fear'd the worſt of ills: 
Thro' all the camp in words like theſe were heard 
Their univerſal murm'ring, and complaints. 

What more can Godfrey hope? here muſt 

we lie 

Till all the Chriſtians periſh : with what ſtrength 520 
Thinks he, to ſcale theſe mighty battlements ? 
With what ſubdue our foes ? and whence expect 
New engines for the fiege ? doth he alone 
Not mark the wrath of heav'n, which our deſigns 
Hath blaſted, that our angry God averſe 525 
Forbids our proud attempts, a thouſand figns 
And prodigies declare. The ſcorching ſun 
Sends forth ſuch fervor, that the ſandy waſtes 
Of Æthiopia, or the realms of Ind, 
Need not more cooling: doth our chief eſteem 5 30 
It little that we periſh ? are we thought 
So vile a multitude, and here condemn'd 
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Like abjects to deſtruction, ſo his rule 
And proud imperial ſceptre be maintain'd ? 
Is it fo great a bliſs to be a king, 535 
7 That the ambitious tyrant, with the lives 
Of all his ſubjects, ſhou'd his ſceptre buy? 
> EF Oh madneſs of ambition! ſee ! behold 
Z That man, entitled pious, and renown'd 
= For wond'rous prudence and humanity, 540 
> 3 Forgetful of our ſafety, fo he holds 
Still undiminiſhed his guilty power. 


When Jordan's flood and all his ſtreams are dry 
Io us; evn from his ſpring the limpid wave 
1Mluſt be for him procur'd, that he might fit 545 


Rejoicing at the feaſt, and banquet rich, 
t And mingle waters cool, with Cretan wines. 
7 The French thus murmur'd ; but the Grecian 
- chief 
Latinus, who was weary of the war, 
It's dangers and its toils, with haſte exclaim'd; 550 
Why periſh here, ſubdu'd and overthrown ; 
Not in rough battle? on th' audacious Franks 
Z Let the blind folly of their leader fall. 
Why ſhou'd my troops be loſt ? he ſpoke, nor 
ſought | 
Leave to depart, but amidſt night obſcure 555 
With all his ſquadron filently retir'd ; 
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1 And his example, ſoon as riſing day 
Had manifeſted, many a band prepares 
1 To imitate Clotarius his great troop, 


I And Ademare's, and all, whoſe leaders late 560 
] G 3 Were 
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86 
Were laid in duſt, by their chief's death diſcharg'd 


OF all their vow'd obedience, free from oaths, 
ervice to none they owe, and now conclude 

On flight, and ſhrunk by thouſands from the hoſt. 

This good Godfredo heard, Godfredo ſaw; 565 

Yet cruel chaſtiſement, and horrid death, 

Dire remedy for ſuch offence, he loath'd ; 

And with that faith omnipotent, that dry'd 

The red ſea's hideous ſurge, and from their baſe 

Cou'd move the ſtedfaſt hills, fervent he pray d5 79 

To heav'a's eternal king, to open wide 

Tue fountains of his grace, and eaſe this drought : 

His hands, his eyes, his words, with fervent zeal 

_ Towards God's throne, the pious warrior rais d. 
Father, and Lord, if in the deſert's waſte, 575 

Thou had'ſt compaſſion on the Iſraelites, 

And from the craggy rock, which Moſes ſtruck, 
Thy faithful ſervant, caus'dſt the grateful ſtream 
f guſhing ſprings to flow. Oh ! once again 

To merit far inferior, Lord, renew 559 

Thy mercy, with like favour : they were then, 

As we, thy ſoldiers, now. Theſe pious pray'rs 

Sent forth, from humble heart, with ſpeed the ſky 

Aſcended wing'd, and fore Jehovah's throne 


Themſelves preſented : The eternal fire 58 5 
Receiv'd them, and upon the faithful Chriſtian 
hoſt 


Bent down his eyes all gracious, ſaw their pain, 
Their wants, and their diſtreſs: he ſaw, and ſpoke. 
„Till 
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'Till now, mine hoſt belov'd, peril and toil, 
Adverſity and trouble hath endur'd : 590 
Hell and the world have been their enemies, 

Their arts and arms oppos'd ; at length ſucceed 

A fairer, brighter ſeries of events: 

Proſperous I rain from heav'n : the youthful knight 
Unconquerable, ſnall return, and gain 595 


A glorious conqueſt o'er th' Egyptian hoſts. 


Jehovah ſpoke, and bow'd his awful head : 
The vaſt heav'n ſhook, the fixed ſtars were moy'd, 
And ever wand'ring planets, at the nod 
Of their creator ; in deep reverence 600 
Trembled the air, thro' all its watry realms 
Old ocean roar'd : the earth with all its hills 
And deep abyſſes quak'd ; from north to eaſt 
Strange light'ning flaſh'd, and thro? the vault of 


heav'n 
The thunder roll'd diſtint ; the flame and 
noiſe 605 


Th' attentive ſoldiers heard, and with glad ſhouts 
Hail'd the ſure ſigns of long expected rain, 
Lo! ſudden clouds appear ; not from the earth 

Exhal'd, by Phœbus ſultry rays, they roſe ; 

But open'd were the windows of vaſt heavin 610 

Whence clouds in heaps forth ruſh'd, and mighty 
floods; 

The world was overſpread with ſudden ſhade 

That ſeem'd like ev'ning dark: from breaking 
{1kies 

Down fell the daſhing rain, and o'er theic banks 
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The ſtreams and fountains ſwell'd at once, and 

roar'd, 615 
Thus in the ſummer ſeaſon, when the clouds 

Condenſing in the ſky, on the parch'd earth 

Send down refreſhing rains, a flight of ducks 

Loquacious, on the river's ſide, await 619 

The coming ſhow'r with joy, and ſpreading broad 

Their pinions, catch the heavy drops that fall 

On their ſmooth plumes ; and where the ſudden 
ſtreams 

Swell to a gather'd lake, with murmur loud 

They dive, and toſs the ſparkling waves around. 

Thus with vaſt ſhouts, the Chriſtian multi- 

tudes 625 

Salute the grateful rain which heav'n had ſent 

Upon the thirſty lands : one in his robes 

Receives the falling ſhow'r ; another takes 

The bright and plumed helmet from his head 

To drink, and in the freſh ſtream dives his hands; 

Some wet their burning temples, ſome their face 631 

Bathe in the pleaſing moiſture ; others bring 

Veſſels of ſize immenſe, to catch the rain: 

Nor man alone thereof rejoicing drinks, 

To caſe nis fervor, and his ſtrength reſtore: 635 

But earth itſelf, feeble and ſick, whoſe limbs 

Open'd in many a rift, the falling ſhow'r 

Neceiv'd; which to her inmoſt veins down ſunk, 

And neceſiary moiſture largely gave 

To evry tree, to ev'ry herb, and flow'r. 640 

Earth 
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1d Earth then reſembled him, whoſe youthful blood, 
15 At length hath overcome the violence 
Of a deſtroying fever, and ſhook off 
The dire diſtemper, that ſo long had fed 
Upon his feeble limbs: but now reſtor'd 645 


19 To health, he ſeems as freſh, as young and fair 
ad As ever ; and forgetting all his pain 
Late ſuffer d, he once more his pleaſant robes 
en And flow'ry crowns aſſumes. Now ceas'd the rain, 
The glorious ſun flam'd forth, with fruitful, 
kind, 650 


And temp'rate ray, with vig'rous pow'r implete, 
As are his beams when April ends in May. 

25 Oh happy zeal that truſts in heav'nly aid! 

| Oh holy faith, that thus can drive away 

The world's afflictions; whoſe great potency 655 
Seaſons and times can change, and overcome 
The force of fortune, of the ſtars, and fate. 
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CANT O the Fourteenth, 


E Chriſtian armies being ſunk in a 
cep {lumber, th' Almighty ſends a 
viſion to Godfredo; which repreſents, 
A before the cyes of that hero, all the 
N. beauties of paradiſe, The ſpirit of 

Hugo at laſt appears, and informs 
him, that deſtiny had decreed the return of Rinal- 
do, and the delivery of Jeruſalem by his valour; 
adding, that the Eremite Peter wou'd direct his 
meſſengers to the place where they might hear ti- 
dings of that prince. Godfredo awakes, and hav- 
ing aſſembled the council, lord Guelpho ſues for 
Rinaldo's pardon, and readily obtains permiſſion 
for his return. The Dane, who had it in charge to 
deliver 
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deliver him the ſword of Prince Sweno, undertakes 
to ſeek him; to whom Lord Guelpho joins Ubaldo: 
theſe are ordered by the hermit Peter to go to 
Aſcalon, and told, that they ſhould there meet an 
holy ſage, who would direct and aſſiſt them in their 
way. The two knights purſue their journey, and, 
arriving at Aſcalon, meet the enchanter walking 
upon the waves of a furious torrent: he conducts 
them to his palace beneath the river, where they 
ſee all the ſecrets of the earth, and the ſources of 
all the great rivers in the world. There the ſage 
informs them of his converſion to chriſtianity by the 
hermit ; and afterwards relates, how Armida be- 
came enamour'd of Rinaldo, whom ſhe had con- 
vey'd in his ſleep to one of the fortunate iflands, 
and built an inchanted palace, where ſhe lived in 
dalliance with that prince. He alſo acquaints them, 
with the many dangers and enchantments that 
were to be ſurmounted, before they cou'd deliver 
Rinaldo, and at laſt conducts them into a cave to 


reſt. 
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OW, from the tender and the 
cooling lap 
Of her great mother, roſe the night 
| obſcure, 
SY Bringing the gentle airs, and ſhed 
on earth 
From pregnant clouds the pure and precious dew, 


And on the verdure of the foreſts green, 5 
| The 
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The ſpringing meadows, and the odorous flow'rs, 
Shook grateful balm ; the ſweet-breath'd Zephyrus 
Spreading his downy wings, to mortals brought 
Quiet and golden reſt ; while ev'ry care 
And trouble, of broad-waking day, was dipt 10 
In mild oblivion's lake : yet vigilant 
The pow'r Almighty, king of earth and heav'n, 
Watch'd in eternal light, and from above 
On the great leader of the French bent down 
His eyes all gracious ; to whom a filent dream 15 
From heaven deſcending ſwift, the purpoſe told 
Of ſacred deſtiny, Far in the Eaſt, 
And next the golden portal, whence the ſun 
Iſſues in glory, ſtands a cryſtal gate: 
And ere that Phoebus his broad doors diſplays, 20 
The beam of ſpringing morn doth this uncloſe : 
Hence come the dreams, by which the deity, 
Reveals his will benevolent to man : 
Hence a ſtrange viſion, to the pious chief 
Yet flumb'ring, ſpread his bright and golden 
wings. | 25 
Never did viſion yet to ſleeping man 
Appear in ſhapes fo wand'ring and fo bright, 
As this; which repreiented ev'ry ſcene 
And ſecret of the heav'n, or glorious ſtars : 
All that was wond'rous in the dream appear'd 30 
As in a mirror; to a cryſtal iky 
He ſeem'd tranſlated, beauteous and ſerene, 
Beſet with golden fires ; and there he faw 
Wond'ring, the various circles of the heav'n, 
Their 
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Their motion, ſplendors, wond'rous harmony: 35 
When lo ! with ſhining rays and filver flame 
Surrounded, an immortal knight advanc'd, 
And with a ſound, in ſweetneſs that excell'd 
All human ſpeech, began. Oh! Chriſtian chie?, 
- Know'it thou not me, thine ever-faithful friend 249 
Know'ſt thou not Hugo? Godfrey ſwift reply'd : 
That heav'nly ſplendor which adorns thy looks, 
Bright as the ſun, from my amazed ſenſe 
All knowledge hath eſtrang'd ; and flow returns 
The recollection. Thus he ſpoke, and thrice 4 5 
Stretch'd foi th his arms t' embrace his friend belov'd, 
And thrice in vain embrac'd ; the ſpirit fled, 
Light as an empty dream or vagrant wind. 
Lord Hugo ſmil'd, then thus. Not as thou 
think'ſt 
I cloathed am in fleſh, my ſpirit pure 50 
And naked being you alone ſurvey, 
A citizen of thele celeſtial fields: 
This place is heav'n, the temple of the lord : 
Theſe are the habitations of his ſaints 
And holy warriors ; here a place is kept ls 
For pious Godfrey. Swift the prince return'd : 
When therefore ſhall I break theſe mortal bonds 
And here remain in peace ? The ſprite repiy'd : 
Ere many years are paſt, thou ſhalt enjoy £9 
Triumphant glory, midſt the bleſs'd in heaven; 
But firſt great wars and battles muſt thou wage; 
Much blood be ſhed, and many toils endur'd : 
Firſt from the Paynim yoke, thou mult ſet free 
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Fair Solyma, the city of the ſaints, 

Wherein a chriſtian empire thou muſt found ; 65 

And after thee, great Baldovin ſhall reign. 

Yet to encreaſe thy love and ardent with 

For heav'n, behold thoſe ſplendid palaces 

And orbs of living fire, which th' heavenly mind 

Rules and informs ; the angel choirs behold, 70 

And liſten to their everlaſting ſongs ; 

Then caſt thine eyes upon that globe below 

And wonder. That is earth. How vile it ſeems ! 

How ſmall the worth of that, which can :eward 

Virtue below ! how narrow is the orb 7 5 

That bounds our glory, and contains our pride! 

Earth, like an iſland in the deep is plac'd, 

Which ſometimes ocean, fometimes ſea is call 'd : 

Yet novght therein tetponds a name fo gieat, 

A lake contempt ble, or trifling pool. 80 
The ſpirit ſpoke, rev'rend th' other caſt 

His eyes on earth, and halt in ſcorn he ſmil'd; 

The earth, the ſea, and ev'ry ſt eam, he ſ.w 

Diſtinct, in viſion io his eyes reveal ; 

And wonder'd at the folly of mankind, 8 5 

That ſet thei heats on ſuch light vanities, 

Fleeting as {moke, unſtable as the ſhade ; 

That ſt:ove for teivile empire, and dumb fame, 

Nor heeded heav'n, that woo'd them to be bleſt: 

Wherefore he anſwer'd ; ſince the lord is pleas'd go 

Not yet to free me from this cage of earth: 

Oh teach me, leſt the errors of the world 

Lead me aſtray, teach me the road to heav'n. 

| Hugo 
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Hugo reply'd, within the bleſſed path 
Thy feet are plac'd, and turn not thou aſide; 9 5 
This only I adviſe, that you recall 
From diſtant exile great Bertoldo's fon : 
For, as high providence hath choſen thee 
To rule the faithful hoſt, ſo tis decreed 
That he muſt execute thy vaſt deſigns 100 
Yield him the ſecond place ; the firſt is thine : 
Thou art this army's head, and he the hand : 
None other hero can his place ſupply 
In arms, but great Godfredo ; and thy rank 
Superior that forbids. Tis he muſt fell 105 
Th' inchanted foreſt, and diſſolve the charms; 
From him theſe bands, that now too feeble ſeem 
To undertake the daring enterprize, 
And fainting lie, and ſcatter'd o'er the camp, 
Shall greater ſtrength aſſume for new attempts: 110 
Theſe high built tow'rs, and all the eaſtern hoſts 
Shall then be conquer'd. Here the ſpirit ceas'd, 
The Bulloigner reply'd. That knight's return 
Wou'd give me higheſt joy: oh fainted ſhade, 
Who know'ſt the ſecret thoughts of man, be- 
hold 1 15 
It I ſay truth, or love him; yet rel.te 
What meſſengers thall ſeek him, what their ſpeech, 
And what muit be their errand ? Muſt my words 
Entreat him, or command ? and how preſerve 
My dignity, and his? Godfredo ſpoke. 120 
Then Hugo thus began. Th' eternal king 

That with fo many graces thee hath bleſs'd, 

T OL: IM. H Wills, 
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Wills, that amidſt the armies thou doſt rule, 

Thou honour'd be, and fear'd ; nor muſt thou ſpeak 

Leſt the requeſt ſhou'd hurt thine high com- 
mand | 125 

But at another's ſuit, thou muſt forgive 

The chief, renown'd in arms. God ſhall inſpire 

Lord Guelpho, to intreat thee to forgive 

The raſh and fatal error of his youth, 

The fault of haſty wrath : Thus ſhall the chief 130 

Return with honour to the camp, tho' far 

From glory now, and wrapt in fond deſire, 

He idles out his youthtul days in love, 

Loſt in the pleaſing mad neſs: yet fear not, 

Swiftly he ſhall return, and opportune 135 

When moſt you need his aid. The pious ſage, 

And ſolitary, to whoſe ſapient heart 

High heaven its ſecrets opens, ſhall direct 

Your meſſengers, where tidings they may learn 

Of him you ſeek, the manner, and the art 140 

To give the hero freedom. Thus will heav'n 

Beneath your holy ſtandards ſoon reduce 

Your wand'ring ſoldiers, and deiuded friends. 

Now mark with joy my words : know that the 
blood 

Of great Rinaldo ſhall be mixt with thine, 145 

Whence barons bold, and worthies, ſhall deſcend, 

Performing high exploits. The viſion ſpoke, 

And vaniſh'd, like to ſmoke, the ſport of winds, 

Or miſts, diſpell'd by Titan's burning ray. 

| Sleep 
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Sleep with him fled : the pious chief awoke, 150 
Wonder and joy contending in his breaſt. 

The duke look'd up, and faw the azure ſky 
With argent beams of filver morning ſpread ; 
Then ſwift aroſe, and don'd his blazing arms: 
When ſoon his lords to the pavilion proud 155 
Advanc'd, and there in council grave they fat 
Upon their great deſigns; for there refolv'd 
Was ev'ry council deep, and high attempt. 

There princely Guelpho, in whoſe pious breaſt 
Heav'n had infus'd the thought, with pleaſing 

words 160 
Godfredo thus addreſs d. Oh! clement prince, 
Forgiving tho' unaſk'd; humbly I come, 

And atk thy pardon tor a recent fault : 

Yet is th' offence fo great, that much I fear 

My ſuit too haſty is, perchance unfit, 165 
Tho' of the good Godfredo, I requeſt 


Forgiveneſs for Rinaldo, great in arms; 


Nor is the ſuitor's ſelf thy greateſt friends 
Behind, in pow'r, or friendſhip : thoughts like 
theſe 

Give me to hope, that I ſhall ſoon obtain 170 

This grace, to me and all acceptable: 

Let him return, let him amend his fault, 

And in thy ſervice ſhed his deareſt blood: 

It not Rinaldo, elſe who dares attempt 

To cut this charmed wood ? who dares oppoſe 175 

Danger and death, with bold and conſtant heart, 

Beat down theſe walls, theſe gates in pieces rend, 
H. 2 Theſe 
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Theſe Ramparts high o'erleap? therefore, great 
chief, 

Reſtore their hope and bulwark, to the hoſt ; 
To me, my nephew); to thyſelf, reſtore 280 
So valorous a warrior, ſtrong to act 
What thou command'ſt; nor let him now conſume 
His days in vile repoſe, but to great deeds 
And noble acts recall him: let his worth 
In arms again be known, as when he fought 185 
Beneath the ſacred ſtandard, and ſucceſs 
Follow'd the outſpread cos. Oh let his fame 
And praiſe, once more their glories ſpread around: 
Be thou, once more, his leader and his friend. 

Thus he intreated, and the reſt approvd 199 
His words with murmurs low : the pious chief, 
As it their ardent ſuit had turn'd his thought 
On ſubjects unexpected, thus reply'd : 
How can I not but grant whate'er you atk ? 
Let rigour go, for that is juſt and right, 195 
Which you, with voice unanimons, requeſt: 
Rinaldo ſhall return ; let him reſtrain 
Henceforth his haſty wrath ; let his great deeds 
Anſwer your gen rous with, and my deſire. 
Guelpho, 'tis thine to call the hero back ; 200 
See that with ſpeed he comes, and thou appoint 
Swift meſſengers to find the daring youth. 

He ceas'd, and ſoon the Danith knight reply'd : 
Behold I go, a willing meſſenger ; 
The long and doubtful journey I attempt, 205 
To give the hero this renowned ſword. 

This 
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This man, was bold of courage, ſtrong of hand, 
And Guelpho glad his daring proffer took; 
Then thus : thou ſhalt the great Rinaldo ſeek, 
And with thee, wiſe Ubaldo ſhall be joyn'd, 210 
A bold and cautious knight. He in his youth, 
Had various manne:s ſeen, and various lands, 
And all the countries paſt, from the cold pole 
To Meroe's burning climes ; and well he knew 
Their linguages, their cuſtoms, and their rites : 2I5 
For this lord Guelpho, when his youth was paſt 
Him entertain'd, his bold compeers among, 
And held him ever dear : to theſe was giv'n 
The honourable care to find the knight 
And bring him back : lord Guelpho them com- 
mands | 220 
In haughty Antioch, Boemondo's reign, 
To ſeek Bertoldo's fon, for publick fame 
Believ'd that there he dwelt. Mean time advanc'd 
The pious Eremite, and thus began, 
For tydings falſe he knew the chiefs miſled. 225 
Illuftrious knights, if rumour's empty found 
You follow, and each fond report you hear, 
You follow but a raſh and trothleſs guide 
That leads vain men aſtray ; attend my words: 
Nigh to the ſtormy (hore of Aſcalon, 250 
Where a ſwiſt torrent falls with hideous noiſe 
Into the foaming deep ; there may you meet 
An aged fire, our friend ; all that he ſaith 
Obſerve, ana all he bids you do, perform : 
H 3 Of 
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Of this great voyage, which you muſt under. 
take, 276 

Much by his ſkill, and much by mine advice 

Hath he forck2own, and gladly will receive 

You both, for wond'rous learn'd he is and good. 
Inſtructed thus, the meſſengers no more 

Delay, elected to this great emprize; 240 

But humbly paid obedience to his words, 

For all he faid, was holy and inſpir'd. 
Then took they leave, and haſtily purſu'd 

Their journey, of delay impatient; 

And ſoon arriv'd at diſtant Aſcalon, 245 

Along whoſe rocks the furious ſurges break; 

And chere they heard, how gainſt the rugged cliffs 

All white with bi ter fo:m, the roaring lea 

With noiſe like thunder daſh' J; and now they 

reach 

A tumbling rivulet, which late fal'n rain 250 

Had proud and puiſſant made, nor cou'd the banks 

Contain the glut of waters ; thro the fields 

The torrent roll'd along, with haſt'ning waves. 
While thoughtful here they ſtopt, an aged hre 


Of venerable aſpect they beheld, 256 


+ 


Benign and grave; a beechen garland crown'd 

His temples, - apes new, and long his robes 

Of linen white: in his right hand a rod, 

And dry-ſhod o on the und ling waves he walk'd 

Againit the ſtræam: as when the winter's cold 2 60 

Congeals tne Northern rivers, Gern an dames 

And ihepherd's daughters fair, are oft beheld, 
Upon 
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Upon the icy ſurface of the Rhene, 

With ſmooth and length'ning ſlides to ſhoot along: 

So on the boiſt'rous and unfrozen flood 265 

Did paſs the wizard old, and now arriv'd 

Where the two knights in admiration ſtood 

And wond'ring gaz'd : th' inchanter thus began. 
Oh! friends, a journey weariſome and hard 

Ve have begun, and much ye want a guide. 270 

Far off is, whom you ſeek, Rinaldo brave, 

Within a treach'rous and deſert land: 

How great, alas! how wond'rous great, the toil! 

What various oceans mult be paſs'd ! what ſhores 

Your ſearch muſt view, before Bertoldo's fon 275 

Is found ; the confines of our world beyond : 

Come, then, and enter firſt my lonely cave 

And ſeccret habitation ; wondrous things 

Ot ſtrangeſt potency you there ſhall ſee, 

Fit for you firſt to know. The wizard ſaid, 280 

And bade the ſtream retire : the ſtream retir'd 

With refluent noiſe, and on each fide aroſe ; 

Two chryſtal mountains ſeem'd the ſwelling waves 

Bounding the dreadful vale. He took their hands 

And lead them headlong down beneath the 

flood 285 

Thro' vaſt and hollow deeps : ſuch light they had 

As when, thro' ſhadows dim of thickeſt trees, 

The teeble moon doth ſhoot uncertain gleams 

Of ſhadowy ſplendor : there the ſpacious caves, 

Pregnant with filver waters, they beheld, 290 

That riſe thro' many veins to moiſten earth, 
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Trembling in ſilver rills or vagrant ſtreams, 

Or wells or ſpreading lakes. Thence the great 
ſource 

From whence the Po aſcends, and all the waves 

Of Ganges, and Hydaſpes, Indian floods! 295 

The big Euphrates, and the Iſter rough; 

The frozen Tanais, and the fruitful Nile, 

Whoſe head til then no mortal ever knew: 

But under theſe, a wond'rous river flows, 

That living ſulphur yields, and argent var, 300 

Which by the bright beams of the ſun refin'd 

Is chang'd to filver ſtones, aud golden ſands: 

And all the margin of the wealthy flood 

Was fair beſet with peail, and precious ſtone, 

Like twinkling ſtars a milder light they caſt, 305 

And made the darkneſs a mate pleaſing day. 

There ſparkled, in his azure ſplendor cloath'd, 

The heavenly ſapphire, and the jacinth rich 

Sky tinctur'd grain ; the carbuncle there ſhed 

Strange brightneſs there the diamond gliſter d 


bright 310 
With wond'rous rays, and the green em'rald 


Amaz d the warriors paſt, nor utter'd word, 
Struck with aſtoniſhment; at length began 
Ubaldo thus. Oh tell me, potent ſire, 

What mighty {kill hath all theſe marvels done, 315 
And whither are we brought | * what place is this? 
For well I know not, if I dream or wake, 

Such wonder Rath o'crwhelm'd me. Here hs ceas'd. 
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The ſage reply d, within the hollow womb 

Of fertile earth, you are, the nurſe of things! 320 

And but you guided are by me, no man 

Her ſecret entails cou'd invade : ere long 

Ye ſhall behold my palace, where it ſhines 

With ſtrange and glorious light: once was I born 

A Pagan; now by water, hath the Lord 325 

Giv'n me new life, regenerate thro' grace ; 

Nor by the aid of fiends, nor ſprit-s accurſt, 

Theſe marvels have I wrought. The Lord forbid 

That I uſe wicked charm, or hurtful ſpell, 

Ruling th' infernal world; but all the force 330 

And hidden virtue of each herb and ſpring, 

I know ; all nature's ſecrets underſtand 

Of mighty potency, and all the pow'r 

And motions of the ſtars. For in theſe caves 

I dwell not, bury'd from the fight of heav'n, 335 

But oft to ſhady Lebanon rc: tort, 

Or Carmel's hill, and there a while ſojourn 

Delighted, and the planetary orbs 

Of Mars and Venus, ſtudy : there behold 

The motions of the heav'n, and mark th' aſ- 
pect 340 

Of fix d or wand' ring ſtars; whether they ſhine 

Benign or threat'ning: underneath my feet 

I ſee the clouds, now thin and now condens'd, 

Now bright with Iris bow : I mark the realms 

In which the froſt and ratling hail are born; 345 

Where tempeſts gender, and the thunder roars, - 

Whole red bolt ſtrikes the earth: the flaming orbs 
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Of comets and their courſes well I knew, 
And underſtood the blazing firmament. 
Such knowledge had enflam'd my heart with pride : 
So learn'd I thought myſelf, that I ſuppos d 351 
I might know all things, that great nature's Lord 
Had torm'd ; but when the pious Eremite 
Baptiz'd me, with the ſacred ſtrcam he waſh'd 
From my foul heart the horrid fin away. 355 
Then I perceiv'd my blinine's ; then I faw 
How dark, when aidcd not with grace divine, 
Is human underſtanding ; blind as owls, 
The birds of darkneſs, midſt the glare of day 
Are morcals, to the beams of tacred truth. 360 
Then at myſelf and fooliſhneſs I mild 
Which had mine heart puif'd up; yet ſtill thoſe 
charms 

I practis d as before; ſuch the advice 
Of th' holy hermit ; thus I ara become 
A better man, his words have chang'd my thoughts, 
And rule mine underſtanding and my will: 366 
In him I reſt ; what he commands, perform, 
And own him for my guide. This noble work 
Unto a glorious end he means to bring: 
Therefore my care it is, that the great chief, 370 
Son of Bertoido, to the camp return 
From h:s far diſtant priſon. This command 
Heth he impos'd, and erſt to me foretold 
Your advent ſtrange, at this momentous time, 

As thus he ſpoke, down to a vault he led 375 
The champions, where his habitation was, 
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A cavern high and wide, that many rooms 
Spacious contain d; all that the wealthy earth 
Of precious bred and hid from mortal eyes, 
Shines there; and fair adorn'd with beauties ſtrange 
Of nature, not of art: an hundred grooms 381 
There miniſter'd, and {wilt attendance gave 
To the new gueſts, Upon a table ſtood 
Magnificent, of ſilver, chryſtal, gold, 
Veſſels immenſe, with precious wines implete, 385 
And coſtlieſt food. When thus the wizard ſpoke. 
Now fits the time, illuſtrious warriors, 
That I ſhould tell what you deſire to know: 
Here therefore I begin. The ſleights and guile 
Of fair and falſe Armide ye partly know, 390 
How to your camp ſhe came, and how ſhe drew 


The greateſt lords away, herſelf their guide: 
Ye know, the fly enchantreſs chang'd them all 


Into foul monſters, aiterwards confin'd 
Them deep, in horrid dungeons, and at length 395 
Sent them to Gaza guarded, and in chains, 
Whom young Rinaldo mer, and greatly freed. 
What ſince hath chanc'd, I will at large declare 
To you unknovrn, a flory wond'rous ſtrange. 
When firſt the falſe enchan'rreſs found her prey4oo 
Torn from her, with ſuch toil and care acquir'd, 
For grief her hands the wrung, and full of woe - 
And fury thus exclaim'd. Yet ſhall the knight 
Never his conqueſt boaſt, never rejoice 
That he hath freed my priſoners ; in their place 405 
He ſhall become my ſlave, and bear their woes 
And 
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And torments: they his abſence ſhall in vain 
Lament, and feel the univerſal loſs 
Of him, their greateſt hero. Thus ſhe ſpoke, 
And {ſoon contriv'd a falſe and wicked guile, 410 
Then h.ſted where Bertoldo's valiant fon 
Had overcome, and ſlain her men in fight. 

There had the great Rinaldo 1:id aſide 
Bis bruiſed arms, and don'd the harneſs ftrong 
Of ſome dead Paynim lord; perchance he deem'd 
Leſs noted ſafely thus to paſs unknown. 416 
Bis arms th' enchantrets took, and in them wrapt 
An headleſs corſe, and on a river's fide 
Expos'd it, where a Chriſtian band wou'd come ; 
For ſhe a thouſand ſecret ſpies ſent forth 420 
To mark the enemy, and from the camp 
Bring news, who parted thence, and who return'd ; 
Beſides the ſprites conjur'd by potent ſpell, 
Waited to execute her dread commands : 
Therefore ſhe laid the body in that place 425 
That further'd beſt her artful treacheries ; 
And near the corpſe, a falle and ſubtle page 
She left, attir'd in ſhepherd's homely weeds, 
And taught him deep deceit, what words and looks 
To counterfeit ; ſhe will'd, and he perform'd. 430 
With him your ſoldiers ſpoke, and 'midit the troops 
He ſcatter'd falſe ſuſpicions, that brought forth 
Inteſtine diſcord, ſtrife and civil broil : | 
And as ſhe with'd it happ'd ; the Chriſtian chiefs 
Believ'd Rinaldo ſloin, till truth ſpread forth 435 
Her ſilver wings, and clear'd their gloomy doubts. 

Theſe 
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This was her firſt deceit; what other wiles 
She practis d next, and how purſu'd the knight, 
Seeking his ruin, I at large will tell. 440 
The fly enchantreſs ſtill purſu'd the youth, 
'Till on Orontes flow'ry banks he ſtay'd : 
There, where the ſtream did part again to meet, 
And in the midſt a beauteous ifland form'd ; 
A pillar fair was plac'd beſide the flood, 445 
And a ſmall boat lay ſurging near the bank. 
On the white marble long Rinaldo gaz'd, 
And read diſtinct theſe characters in gold: 
Thou, whom deſign bath brought, or accident 
Vith happy ſteps, to ſweet Orontes ſhore; 4530 
Know, that the world hath nought ſo wonderful, 
From eaſt to diſtant welt, as this ſtrange iſle 
Then paſs and ſee. At once th' incautious youth 
Prepares to paſs, and for the little bark 
Too narroiv was: he left his {quires behind, 455 
And enter'd by himſelf; at length he lands, 
And turns his wand'ring eycs on ev'ry fide, 
Yet nought but verdant groves, and moſly rocks, 
Sweet caves, and cooling ſtreams, and herbs and 
flow'rs, 
Beheld ; that all the characters he read 460 
He tancy'd mockery : but that green iſle 
At all degrees was pleaſing, and entic'd 
Therewith, he ſat him down, his cloſed helm 
Unlooſing, to enjoy the gentle breath 
Of cool and temp'rate air. At length he heard 465 
| A rumb- 
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A rumbling ſound amidſt the beating ſtream, 


And thither caſt his eyes, and ſaw the waves 

Together ruſh and war; at length aroſe 

Wich golden treſſes, from the broken flood 

The count'nance of a lovely dame, and then 47 

Her neck, and ſwelling breaſts, and all her form 

Appear'd, except thoſe parts that ſhame conceal'd. 

So from the floor of a grand theatre 

A nymph or goddeſs, riſing flow, appears; 

Tho' this, no ſyren, but a magic ſprite, 475 

Yet by her beauty feem'd it, ſhe had been 

One of thoſe ſiſters falſe, which haunted near 

The Tyrrhene ſhores, and kept the infidious ſea: 

So lovely was her face, her voice fo ſweet, 

And thus the ſung, and pleas'd th' liſt'ning ſky. 480 
Ve happy youths, whom April freſh and May 

Attire, in flow'ring green of luſty age, 

For glory vain, and virtue's guileful light, 

Do not involve your tender limbs in toil, 

Who followeth pleaſure's charms alone is wiſe ; 485 

He who enjoys the bliſsful fruits of youth; 

So nature faith; why therefore, erring men, 

Rebel ye? or her words, why not ovey ? 

Oh fools, that ſcorn the happy gifts of youth, 

Precious but ſhort : glory's an idle found, 490 

A viſionary form, priz'd by the world 

Above all reaſon! Honour and renown, 

Whoſe ſyren voice proud mortals oft deceives, 

And is ſo fair at firſt, is but a dream, 

An echo, and the ſhadow of a cloud, 495 
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Which ev'ry wind can make or drive away. 

Let then your happy ſouls poſſeſs in joy 

The iv'ry caſtles of your bodies fair: 

Give to oblivion ev'ry anxious thought, 

Nor add to the misfortunes of the world 500 
By fatal apprehenſions; heed no more 

The thunders and the lightnings of the heav'n, 
The comet's glare, and threatning elements: 
This wiſdom is; for this is happineſs, 

And nature's kind commands. Thus ſweetly ſung 
The ſpirit falſe, and ſoon involv'd in ſleep 506 
Rinaldo ſunk, heavineſs ſtep by ſtep 

Stole on him, and each ſenſe at length poſſeſs'd; 
Nor from that ſlumber, image true of death, 509 
Cou'd the loud thunder's clamour make him ſtart: 
Then from her ambuſh came th? enchantreſs falſe, 
To take a ſure, a terrible revenge. 

Yet when ſhe caſt on him her eyes, and faw 
How lovely and how ſweet the hero breath'd, 
How his fair eyes, tho' cloſed, ſeem'd to ſmile ; 515 
How piercing then, if open! ſoon ſhe ſtay'd 
In admiration loſt, then ſat her down; 

And as ſhe ſat and look'd, her haſty wrath 

Fled faſt away: upon his face ſhe gaz'd, 

So look'd the fond Narciſſus in the ſpring; 520 
And with her radiant veil, ſhe ſometimes wip'd 
From his red cheeks, the ſilver ſweat away, 

And gather'd with a trembling fan, the air 

To cool the ardor of the ſultry time. 

Thus, ſtrange to be beliey'd, the fleeping charms 
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Of the young hero ſtruck the ſcornful dame, 
And melted all her frozen heart to love ; 
The youth ſhe hated late, ſhe now ador'd. 

Of woodb'nes, lilies, and of roſes twe-t 
Which proudly bloom'd in that delightful pllin, 530 
Joyned with wond'rous art, and fair compos'd 
Soft bands Armida form'd, of ſureſt hold, 
And bound his feet, h's arms, and iv'ry neck. 
An happy pris'ner, in his bonds he lay! 
Then in her magic car, by dra ons drawn, 535 
She plac'd the ſleeping knight; and thence ſhe flew, 
Nor turn'd ſhe to Damaſcus' mighty realms, 
Nor to her charmed caſtle, on the lake 
Aſphaltes built; but jealous of her dear 
Her precious charge, and bluſhing for her love, 5 40 
To the vaſt ocean the direas her flight, 
Where veſlcl, ſeldom did, or never ſail, 
E'en from Europa's ſhore, in vent'rous voyage : 
And there ſhe choſe a deſolated itle, 
An iſle, that with her fellows bears the name 54 5 
Of Fortunate. A mountain there immenſe 
Th' enamour'd queen aſcends; deſert it was 
With ſhadows brown obſcur'd, and foreſts old: 
Then by her incantations, all the ſides 
She heap'd with ceaſleſs ſnow, and piercing froſt, 5 50 
With all the rage of winter: but the top 
With verdure ſweet, ſhe cloath'd ; a charming ſccne ! 
And near a lake, a ſumptuous palace rais'd. 

There in perpetual, ſoft, and flow'ring ſpring 
She lives at eaſe, with her beloved youth. 555 

Him 
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Your valour muſt deliver, and o ercome 

Ihe watchful jealous guards that round defend 
The rugged mountain and the palace proud: 

Nor thall you want a guide that can direct 560 
Your arms unto this mighty enterprize, 

Belide this parted river ſhall ye meet 
A dame, in viſage young, tho' old in years; 
Twin'd are her curled locks about her front : 

Of various colours are her flowing robes : 565 
She thall conduct you thro' the ſpacious fea, 

Swift as the tempeſt, or the eagle's flight, 

Swift as the lightning's flaſh, a pilot ſure 

As ever paſt the main ! around the feet 

Of this vait hill, where the enchantreſs dwells, 570 
Enormous ſerpents hiſs, and hideous boars 

] heir trightiul briſtles terribly erect: 

There howl huge bears, and rage the lions wild; 
But y.t a charmed rod, their rage and wrath 

Can eafily allay. Upon the top 575 
Om that high hill, the greateſt danger lies. 

There welleth from the rock a ſilver ſpring 
Sparkling and clear, whoſe waters pure entice 
The thirſty gueſt to drink; yet ſuch the power 
Lies in che liquor cold, ſuch poiſon ſtrange, 580 
The ſmalleſt taſte of that tranſparent wave 
Inebriates ev'ry ſenſe, and all the foul 
Tranſports with ſudden joy : the man begins 
Unuſual merriment, nor ceaſes once 
From that vaſt laughter, till he breathes his laſt. 585 
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Far from theſe deadly ſtreams with loathing turn 
Your thirſty lips, nor let the faithleſs maids 

You next ſhall meet, upon the verdant bank 
Entice you, with their ſyren ſongs ; tho' ſweet 
And wanton is their voice, tho' fair their form, 590 
Smiling in joy, and glowing with delight: 

Scorn thou their beauties and alluring words, 
And enter fair Armida's paradiſe. 

The walls within, and ſumptuous palaces, 
Turn with inextricable labyrinths; 595 
The ſhape diſtinct whercof, on 3 drawn 
I give you, ev'ry error to avoid, 

That may miſlead your wand'ring ſteps ; in midſt 
A garden fair extends, of wond'rous form, 

That with each fallacy of love abounds. 600 
There in the verdure of the arbors green 

With great Rinaldo lies the fair Armide : 

But when ſhe riſes from the knight fo lov'd, 

And turns elſewhere her ſteps, then take this ſhield 
Of pureſt adamant, and *fore his eyes 605 
Place the clear mirror, that he may behold 

J herein his alter'd ſemblance, female looks, 
And wanton garments ; that N and ſhame 
May urge him to forſake that ſervile love. 

Now reſteth nought that needtul is to tell, 610 
But that you go ſecuie, enter unſeen 
Th ine tran maze, and cloſe recets 
Ot that enchanted palace ; for in vain 

hall art and magic ſpells, with- hold your ſteps; 
Nor ſhall Armida, tuch the pow'r unknown 615 
T hat 
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That leads you on, your advent aught foreſee : 
Nor leſs ſecure from that enchanted place 

Shall ye return. But now the ſilent time 

Calls us to reſt ; retire, for ye muſt riſe 

With the firſt dawning of the golden day. 620 
He ceas'd, and led them thro' a narrow paſs 
Where they ſojourn'd the night, and full of joy 
He lett the Chriſtian chiefs, and full of thought 


Then to repcſe the pious ſage retir'd. . 
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ARGUMENT 


CANTO the Fitteenth, 


=>, HE pious enchanter having inſtructed 


* e the two knights Ubaldo and Carlos, 
271 193; they aſcend from the bottom of the 
Driver, and are carried to the ſea- 
SS., ſulore, where they find a miraculous 


veſſel, and enchanted virgin, ready to 

receive them: they embark, and failing by the 
coat of Gaza, ſee the prodigious fleet and army of 
th: Caliph, which he had prepared to raiſe the 
ſiege of Jerufalem. Their voyage is deſcribed ; 
13 they 
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they behold the wonders of the ocean, and are 
inform'd concerning the new world that was to be 
diſcovered by Columbus. They arrive amidſt the 
Fortunate Iſlands, which are beautifully deſcribed; 
on one of which they are landed by their guide, 
and advance to the palace of Armida, defending 
themſelves as they went, from the furious efforts of 
wild beaſts, and the more dangerous attacks of 
enticing ſyrens. 
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HE beauteous riſing morn, with 
| gladſome ray 
Summon'd each creature that in- 
habits earth, 
To their appointed taſks ; when to 
the knights 


Came the good ſage, and with him brought the 
ſhield, 
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The wond'rous map and potent rod of gold; 5 


Then thus: Ariſe, before the glorious day 


In his bright arms doth the round world embrace : 
Behold, the promis'd gifts and arms, I bring 
Armida's incantations to defeat. 

Swift they aroſe, and ſheath'd in ſhining arms 10 
Their members ſtrong ; before the holy ſage 
Stalk'd flow, they followed thro' the awful ſhades 
Of ſad and ſable night, where never beam 


Of morning cheer'd the gloom : thro' vaults 


obſcure 
They went, and meaſur'd back the ſteps they 
came : 15 


Now at the flood arrived, the old man ſaid, 
Oh friends farewel ; with happy omens go. 

The flood receiv'd them in its bottom deep; 
The waters gently roſe and rear'd them up 
Above the waves, e'en as they us'd to raile 20 
A broken branch plung'd in by violence : 

And now they land upon the verdant ſhore, 
And look around to ſee their promis'd guide. 
A little bark they ſaw, and at the ſtern 
The fated damſel fat ; her flowing locks 25 
Curl'd on her front, and courteous were her eyes, 
And full of ſweet tranquillity and love, 
In look an angel bright; ſo in her form 
Were blended virtue and benevolence. 
Her robe ſeem'd, ſometimes red, and ſometimes 
blue, 30 
And took a thouſand colours as ſhe turn'd. 
As 
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As oft as mortal eyes beheld the dame, 

So oft ſhe chang'd, and diff rent ſt ill appear'd. 
The ſhining feathers thus, that cloſe ſurround 
The am'rous dove's ſmooth neck never retain 35 
The ſame gay colour long, but change their hue, 

And various ſplendor take from the bright ſun : 

Of burning rubies now they ſeem to form 

A wond'rous folitaire ; now take the rays 

Of the green emerald ; now together join 40 

Each colour, alter now, and fair and ſtrange 

Delight the gazer's eye. At length began 

The magic dame, and faid : oh happy knights! 

Enter this boat, wherein, thro' raging waves 

Of ocean, ſafe I ſteer, to which all ſtorm 45 

And bluſt'ring wind is calm, and ev'ry fea 

Smooths its heaven-breaking ſurges. That great 

lage 

Hath ſent me here ; your ſervant and your guide, 

Who rules your ceſtin'd journey. Thus ſhe ſpoke, 

And drove her crooked veſſel on the ſhore. 50 
The noble warriors enter, 1wift ſhe weighs 

The biting anchor up, and quits the ſtrand ; 

Then launches in the deep, and her broad fails 

To ev'ry wind unbound ; the at the helm 

Sat down, to rule the pinnace'that forth drove 55 

With mott amazing ſp ed, ſwelled the flood 

Beyond his banks, fo great, the largeſt ſhip 

Might ſafely rde upon his foaming back; 

But yet ſo light the frigate, it might fail 

Ev'n at its loweſt ebb. Them ſwifter far 60 

Than 
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Than uſual forth the friendly breezes bore 

Swelling the canvaſs, o'er the tumbling waves 

The boat rode tilting; foaming white the ſurge 

Round the rough cable roar'd. At length they 

came 

Where, in one channel vaſt, the enormous glut6 5 

Of waters the impetuous flood contain'd, 

And pour'd into the greedy fea his ſtreams, 

And loſt his billows, and appear'd no more. 
The wond'rous ſhip ſcarce touch'd the troubled 

main 

But all the fea was ſtill, vaniſh'd the clouds, 70 

The tempeſt ces'd that on the waters caſt 

Strange da- kneſs; and a gentle breathing gale 

Levell'd the watry hills, and only curl'd 

The azure wave: heav'n ſmil'd from pole to pole, 

For ne'er before ſo clear he ſaw the main. 75 
By Aſcalon they ſail'd, and towards the weſt 

Urged their ſpeedy courſe ; and now the bark 

Arriv'd in fight of Gaza. Gaza, once 

A little port, by others' ruin now 

Greatly encreasd, a city rich and proud. 80 

As thick as ſand upon the ſhore appear'd 

Horſes and men: the paſſengers beh. 14 

Infinite tents, and horſe and infantry 

Between the ſhore and city come and go : 

Beneath the loaded camels, and the weight 85 

Ot monſtrous elephants, the earth did groan, 

And in the port, innumerable ſhips 

With mighty anchors faſten'd, they ſurvey'd. 
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Some ſpread their ſails, and ſome with ſtrong oars 
{weep 
The waters {mouth, their beaks in ſunder cleave 90 
The yielding billows that for anger foam. 
When thus their guide began. Oh! knights be- 
hold 
What multitudes of troops, prepar'd for war, 
Cover the land and ſea ; yet on this ſhore 
The monarch ſcaice hath gather'd half his hoſt : 93 
Thele troops alone from I:gypt's realms advance, 
And aid from diſtant countries, here expect: 
For from the diſtant Orient, to the lands 
Beneath the noon-day ſun, all nations bow 
With tributary vaſſalage, before 109 
The preat Egyptian caliph. Thus I hope 
We ſhall return from far, before the king 
Moves his huge camp, or that redoubted chief 
To whom the caliph ſhall intruſt his power 
Advances to the walls of Solyma. 103 
As thus the ſpoke, ſwiſt as the eagles fly 
The other birds among, and foar ſecure 
To gaze, with ſteady fight, upon the ſun, 
And drink the ſtream of day; her veſſel paſt 
'T wixt ſhip and ſhip ; nor aught ſhe fear'd nor 
car'd 110 
Who ſhou'd her follow, and impede her courſe; 
For far away ſhe ruſh'd into the deep. 
Soon before ancient Raphia they arrive; 
A city, that in Syria firſt appears 
To thoſe, that ſail to the Egyptian ſhore. 11 5 
There 


124 The DFELIVERV of 


There Rinoceras barren ſands they ſee, 
And that proud mountain, whoſe high woods 
oer{pread 

The deep with mighty ſhade, againſt whoſe feet 
Breaks the unitable ſurge with horrid noiſe, 
Where bury'd lie the mighty Pomp-y's bones. 120 

There Damiata next, where to the deep 
Thro' ſeven broad mouths renown'd in ſtory old, 
And by an hundred ſmaller channels, pours 
The mighty Nilus his immortal waves : 
They paſt the city which the Grecian built, 125 
Proud conqueror, wherein his Greeks might dwell ; 
And Pharo's tow'r beyond, and famous itle, 
Once diſtant far, now joined to the land. 
Crete to the north, and Rhodes they left unſeen, 
And fail'd along the coaſt of Africa. 130 
Fair cities grace the ſhores, the inward realms 
Are full of horrid monſters, and extend 
In mighty waſtes of fand : ſwiftly they paſt 
The regions of Marmarica, and leave 
With her five towns Cyrene's fields behind, 135 
And Ptolemais, whence the filent ſtreams 
Of Lethe's fable flood are ſaid to ſpring. 
The greater Syrtes then ſecure they view ; 
To ſailors unauipicious, and the waves 
Made infamous by ſhipwreck : then the cape 140 
Judeca, and the mouth of Magra's ſtreams. 
At length the ſhores of Tripoly appear, 
'Gainſt which the iſland fam'd of Malta lies, 
That ſecms to hide itſelf beneath the waves: 

The 
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The other Syrtes then, and that ſtrange ifle 145 
Alzerbes, where th' inhabitants of old 
On Lotos fed. Upon the crooked ſhore 
Next Tunis they beheld, whoſe bay a rock 
On either fide detends. Tunitias's tow'r, 
In beauty, wealth and pride, all towns above 150 
As far as Lybia's ample bounds extend. 
Gainſt her, from fair Sicilia's fertle fide 
Great Lilybæum bends his rugged front; 
And there the damſel pointed to the knights 
Where Carthage ſtood, the rival once of Rome.1 55 

A ruin now, imperial Carthage lies, 
That ſcarce the remnants of her palaces 
. Surpaſs the weeds in height; fo cities fall, 
So periſh kingdoms, and their pride and pomp 
Are bury'd in the ſands, and grails conceals 160 
Their ruins. Wherefore then ſhou'd man repine 
That he is mortal, or be proud of life 
Whoſe breath is fleeting air ? and now they reach 
Byſerta's walls, and on their right hand leave 
The ifland of the Sardi : then they coaſt 165 
The regions, where the wand' ring Numidi 
Uſed, on mighty plains, to feed their flocks : 
Then Bugia and Algiers, th' infamous neſt 
Of corſairs: by Oran they ſwiftly fail, 
And coaſt along the Tingitanian ſhores, 170 
The nurſe of lions and of elephants, 
Where now Morocco's realms and Fez extend, 
In oppoſition to Granada's ſtrand. 

At 
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At length they reach, where firſt the ocean 
flood 
Broke in upon the earth, in ancient tale I75 
Suppos'd the deed of Hercules ; perhaps 
It whilom was a firm and ſolid land 
Where now thoſe billows rage, before the ſea 
Parted the realms of Africa and Spain ; 
Abila's waters hence and Calpe's roſe, 180 
Such pow'r hath time to change the face of things. 
Four times the ſun had ſpiead his morning ray, 
Since firſt th' enchanted dame forſook the ſhore, 
Nor ever fought for ſhelter in a port 
But forward faild : now thro' the dang'rous 
ſtreight 18 5 
The veſſel paſs d, and now appear'd ingulph'd 
By th' infinite ſea: for if the ſea is vaſt 


” In midſt of earth, oh what was this, wherein 


Earth had her feat And now they ſaw no more 
The tow'rs of Gades, nor the neigh bring rocks; 190 
Fled was the land, and fled was ev'ry coaſt, 
Heav'n ſeem'd to bound the ſea, the ſea the heav'n. 
Ubaldo then began. Oh wond'rous dame, 
That guideth us thro' this amazing deep, 
Say, hath it bound? oh tell, if ever man 195 
Before ſail'd here? or other Lands be here 
Where men inhabit ? thus the dame return'd. 
Great Hercules, who quell'd the monſters fierce 
Of Africa and Spain, and 1.1I'd along 
Your conquer'd coaſts, yet durſt he not aſſay 200 
This ocean ; but within his pillars huge 


Wou'd 
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Wou'd have reſtrain'd the raſh attempts of man 
And their too daring diſpoſitions, |. 

Theſe boundaries the great Ulyſſes paſt, 

Deſirous much to ſee, and much to know. 205 
He paſt the pillars, and in th' open main 
Unfurl'd his vent'rous fails ; yet nought his ſkill 
Help'd him, againſt the tides and furious winds : 
The ocean was his grave, and with him all 


Memorial of his voyage was loſt, no truth 210 


Thereof remains. All elſe, whom ſtorms have 
forc'd 
Thither have periſh'd, or return'd no more ; 
So that this mighty ſea is ſtill unknown, 
Where thouſand iſles and kingdoms lie conceal'd; 
Not wanting of inhabitants, but rich 215 
And fertile as our own ; nor wants there aught 
Of bleſſings which the bounteous ſun beſtows. 
Ubaldo then reply'd, oh teach me then 
The laws and language of that world unknown. 
She anſwer'd, diffe: ent are their rites, their 
laws, 220 
Their language, and their people; ſome adore 
Strange beaſts, and ſome the earth, the moon and 
{tars ; 
Hateful and vile their food, on human fleſh 
Hideoully fierce they featt ; and all who live 
Weſtward of Calpe's foam diſcolour'd rocks, 22 5 
In faith, profane; in life, are rude and fell. 
To her the knight reply'd, will then the God 
Great author of our being, who reveal'd 


His 
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His will to man, from thoſe benighted realms 
For ever keep the rays of truth divine ? 230 
Thoſe realms, the greater portion of the world. 
Not to (the dame reply'd) there holy faith 
With aits and learning ſhall be introduc'd, 
Nor always ſhall thoſe tedious ways divide 
Your world from theirs ; for lo! the day ſhall 
come 235 
When the induſtrious ſailor ſhall contemn 
The boundaries of Hercules, and lands 
And oceans, nameleſs now, and mighty realms 
Shall be well known: veflels ſhall round the globe 
Advent'rous ſteer, as far as ſeas extend, 240 
And meaſure all the world: mighty emprize ! 
Oh great attempt to rival thus the tun. 
A native of Liguria, fir'd with love 
Of glory, firſt ſhall have the hardiho d 
To undertake this wond'rous voyage, and ſcorn245 
The roaring tempeſts threats; nor turious ſeas 
Nor doubtful climes, nor perils great and ſtrange, 
Shall formidable ſeem, nor longer hold 
The ſpirit of this gen'rous mariner 
Within Abila's ſtreight: then ſhalt thou ſpread 250 
Oh much renown'd Columbus ! thy white fails 
To a new pole with fortunate ſuc ceſs, 
While fame ſhall ſcarcely keep in fight thy deeds, 
Tho' thouſand wings ſhe has, and thouſand eyes : 
Let her of Bacchus and Alcides ting, 255 
Of thee to future ages let her ſpake 
Only 
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Only thy name, and ſome remembrance give 
Of thy great deeds in verle and hiſtory. 

The damſel ſpoke, and thro' the foaming waves 
Between the ſtormy ſouth and weſt they fail: 260 
At once, before, they ſaw the ſetting ſun, 

Behind, the riſing beam of ſpringing day; 

And when the beauteous morn on carth began 

To ſcatter filver dew, far oft they mark'd 

An hill obſcure, whoſe top was hid in clouds : 265 

At length the melting vapours paſt away, 

And they beheld the ſummit riſe to heaven 

Like a ſharp pyramid, high, narrow, ſteep, 

The top; the ſides out{pread, thence ſudden flames 

Burſt forth with dreadful noiſe, as from that hill, 270 

Where lies the thunder tomb'd Enceladus, 

Which hurleth dreadful forth, black clouds of 
{ſmoke | 

By day, and terrifying flames by night. 

There other iſles appear and other hills 
And craggs ariſe ; the iflands fortunate, 275 
So nam'd in elder time, to which, they feign'd 
High heav'n ſo bounteous of his bleſſings rich, 
That without tillage earth produces corn, 

And ſweeteſt grapes th' uncultivated vine : 

There the rich olive never fails to bloom, 280 

And honey from the hollow oaks diſtills: 

The falling brook down pours her filver ſtream 

With gentle murmur from the mountain's fide, 

And dews and cooling zephyrs, and mild rains 

Temper th' excethve fervor of the ſun, 285 
Vor. II. K And 
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And grateful make the air. Theſe happy climes 
The ancients fancy'd the Elyſian fields, | 
Where bliſsful dwelPd the ſouls of virtuous men. 
Thither the damſel ſteer'd. And now, ſhe 
ſpoke, 
Your tedious voyage is almoſt brought to end; 290 
The happy iſles of fortune you behold, 
Of which a great report hath reach'd your ears, 
But all uncertain ; fruitful, ſtrange, and fair 
Extend the beauteous iſlands : yet you find 
Much falihood hath united been with truth. 295 
She ſpoke, and to the iſle her veſſel turn'd, 
The firit of ten that lies near Afric's ſhore; * 
When Carlos thus began. Oh wond'rous guide ; 
If it may ſuit with our great enterpiize, 
Now let us on this happy country land, 300 
And ſee the wonders of the place unknown: 
To know th' inhabitants, and what their faith, 
And learn whate'er enquiring man wou'd leain ; 
That I theſe mighty wonders may relate 
In future years, and ſay, I have been here. 305 
She anſwer'd him ; ſubdue this noble wiſh, 
High the defire, yet cannot! conſent, 
Th in violable and ſevere decrees 
Of heav'n withſtand thy purpoſe ; for the time 
Aſſign'd by heav'n for this diſcovery 310 
Not yet is come; nor muſt thou to our world 
Reveal the ſecrets of this ocean valt. 
To you is given the grace, without the art 
Of navigation, theſe ſtrange ſeas to paſs, 
Where 
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Where in ſtrong priſon lies your knight confinꝰd, 3 15 
And bring him back unto the ancient world: 
Thus far is g:anted ; if you more defire, 
In vain you ſtrive gainſt fate. She ſpoke, and paſt 
The iſle, the ſecond high and rough appear'd 
She ſhew'd, how eaſtward ſtretch'd in order 
long 320 
The happy iſlands lay, and how the waves 
Forc'd in between, and foam'd with horrid rage, 
And ſhoulder'd land from land: in ſeven they 
ſaw 
Savage inhabitants, and moſs-built ſheds, 
And cultivation rude ; the reſt lay wild 325 
And deſolate, where rav'nous monſt. rs roam'd 
O'er ſands and rocks and horrid w:1dernefles. 
In one of theſe they found a place retir'd, 
Where the cleft ſhore extends his winding arms, 


And forms an ample bay: a rugged rock 330 


Secu:es the port, that doth his back and front 
To the huge ſurge oppoſe, which from the main 
Rolls foaming in, and breaks with horrid noiſe ; 
While on each fide, two promontories riſe 
Like tow'rs, and point to mariners the port 335 
Beneath : the quiet wave in peace is ſtill, 
While brown with thickeſt woods the top ap- 
pears 5 

A grateful cavern in the mid'ſt extends 
With gadving ivy overgrown. where ſweet 
A tivkling riv'let flows in cooleſt ſhade : 340 
No biting anchor here the veſſel needs, 
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No cable twiſted ſure; into this pl.ce 

Silent and wild, ihe damſel turn'd, and there 

Her haven made, and there unfurl'd her fails. 
Benold (the cries) yon p.lace proudly built 345 

That fits on top of yon rude riſing hill; 

In luxury, and ſolly, floth and love, 

There lives the champion of the chriſtian faith, 

Ignobly lives: ſoon as the orient morn 

Appears, begin this perilous emprize, 350 

And let its firit beams light you on your way: 

Nor let this ſtop ſeem irkſome, for all hours 

Unlucky -are fave the ſweet morning prime ; 

Yet with the remnant of declining day 

To yonder mountain's foot you may advance. 355 
Thus ſaid, the knights of their illuſtrious guide 

Take leave, and leap upon the ſhore with joy 

After their voyage: the paſſage toon they found 

That to the mountain led, and flowly went, 

That neither was fatigu'd. At length they 

reach 360 

The mountain, ere the ſun in ocean's waves 

Had plung'd his fiery car : thence they beneld 

How the proud ſummit roſe with fair aſcent 

rrom broken rocks, ſtretch'd ruinous beneath, 

And how eternal froſt and ſnow oerfpread 365 

The ſides, and how the top was ſmooth and 

green; 

Like hoary locks the v:nerable trees 

Coverd the mountain's head. and rocks of ice 

The tender roſes and the lilies new 
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In ſafety kept: ſuch magic power hath art 370 

To change the face of nature! far within 

A ſhady ſpace, with mighty ſhades conceal'd, 

The warriors ſtay'd their ſteps ; but when the 
fun 

Pour'd o'er the red'ning ſky the golden light 

From heav'n's eternal ſpring ; up, up, (they 
cry) : 375 

Swiftly they roſe, and climb'd the mountain ſteep 

With ardent haſty ſteps ; when in their way 

Forth iprung a ſerpent huge, but whence un- 
known, 

Armed with golden ſcales ; his head and creſt 

He liited high, and fury ſwell'd his neck, 380 

Flamed his eyes, and hiding with his paunch 

All the broad path, he poiſon breath'd and fire; 

Now in himſelf contracted he remains, 

Now ftretches forth his folds, and draws himſelf 

To a prodigious length. Thus he advanc'd 385 

To keep his uſual guard, but not the more 

The ardent warriors check'd their haſty ſtepßs. 

To ſtrike the fnake, forth Carlos drew his 

{word : 

Ubaldo ſwift exclaims. What rafh emprize, 

What dang'rous undertaking, this ? by force 390 

Hope ye to conquer, and with arms like theſe, 

This ſerpent horrible ? He ſpoke, and ſhook 

The charmed rod of gold : at once the fnake 

Ceaſed his frightful hiſs, and full of fear 


Retir'd, and left the dreadful paſſage free. 295 
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A little higher up, a lion fierce 
Advand'd, with fiery glare, and hugely roar'd ; 


His mane he reared high, and wide extends 
The dangerous cavern of his gaping jaws, 


And oit his waving tail with rage intern 400 

Smote on his back; but ſoon as he bcrheld 

Th' enchanted wand, a fear, 'till then unknown, 

Chill'd his bold heart; his native wrath was 
gone 

And ſwift he fled away. The hardy pair 

Advanc'd in haſte, and met a fearful hoſt 405 

Ot ſavage monſters, never ſeen before, 

Diff'rent in ſound, in ſemblance, and in ſhape : 

Each wild and monſtrous beaſt, that on the banks 

Ot Nilus wanders, or the Lybian ſands, 


Even to the vaſt Atlæan boundary, 410 


Was there, an hideous throng ! and all beſide 
Ercinia breeds, or the Ircanian wood; 

Nor y-t that monſtrous ſavage multitude 

Cou'd then ſuſtain the preſence of the knights. 
Strange miracle! they fled at once away 415 
Howling, as ſoon as ſeen : th' intrepid pair 

Gain, without further let, the mountain's top, 
Save, that the heaped froſt and drifted ſnow, 
Did oft impede their way: now having paſt 
The trozen ground, and overgone the ſharp 420 
And dithcult aſcent, a gentle ſky 

He.ſant and foft they meet, and on the top 
A verdant ſpacious plain ; freſh was the air 

And breathed od'rous balm ; firm was the gale 
Unchang'd, 


JERUSALEM. 135 


Unchang'd, nor ever roſe, nor dy'd away, 423 
While never ſet the warm and geni-1] ſun. 
Nor, as eliewhere, were cold, and piercing 
heat, 
And ſun-ſhine bright and vapours interchang'd, 
But with the pureſt ſplendor ſhone the ſky, | 
For ever full of love, and full of ſpring, 430 
Nurſing to fields their graſs, to graſs their flow'rs, 
To flow'rs their ſmell, their ceaſleſs bloom to 
trees : 
There by a lake a ſtately palace blaz'd, 
And all the mountain, and the ſea commands. 
The warriors climb the difficult aſcent 435 
Rugged and ſteep, ſo weary'd and fatigu'd, 
That thro? the flow'ry plains they ſcarcely go, 
And oft they onward went, and oft they ſtay'd ; 
When lo ! a noiſy ſtream as cryſtal clear, 
That ſeemed to entice the thirſty I ps, 440 
Fell from the rock; forth iſſuing, from a large 
And plenteous fountain, thro' the flow'rs it ran, 
Divided in a thouſand channels ſweet ; 
And all uniting in the ſpringing graſs, 
Eat a deep paſſage thro' the tender green: 445 
Then underneath, an everlaſting ſhade 
Darkſome and cold, with murmur ſhrill did 
flow, 
Yet the rich bottom fo tranſparent ſhone, 
That not the ſmalleit pebble was conceal'd 
Or grain of golden ſand; and on the brim 450 
Of that full rivulet, the filken graſs 
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The ſweeteſt ſeits afforded, ſoft and freſh. 
Lo ! here the ſpring of laughter, (they ex- 
claim) 
Behold, the wond'rous ſtieam of deadly pain ; 
Here fond defire muſt by fair government 455 
Be rul'd, and cautious muſt we here advance, 
Our ears to theſe deceitſul ſyren ſongs 
Mutt quite be ſhut, and to thoſe pleaſures falſe. 
They ſpoke and paſt to where the wand'ring 
{tream 
Expands its ſilver waves, and forms a lake: 460 
There on a table was each coſtly food 
Erected o'er the waves, and in the clear 
Of that enchanting pond, two naked dames 
Did ſport themſelves, laſciviouſly, and gay, 
And daſh'd the waters round, and ſprinkling 
oft 405 
Themſelves in ſweet contention, now immers'd 
Their ſnowy bodies, now their heads and breaſts 
Raiſed aloft, fair baits of youthtul love! 
Theſe naked wantons, mov'd the ſtubborn 
breaſts 
Of theſe rough warriors with ſoft deſire, 470 
And on their ſhape with extacy they gaz'd ; 
That faw the nymphs, and joyfully employ'd 
Each captivating art ; above the waves 
One of the damſels rais'd her lovely form, 
Enchanting all their ſtrength ; breaſt high ſhe 
ſtood 475 
Her other charms the cryſtal waters veil'd. 
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As when the morning from the greedy waves 
With dewy beams up flies; or as the queen 
Of beauty and of love, when firſt ſhe ſprung 
From ocean's fruitful foam; ſo fair «ppe:r'd 480 
The ſyren falſe, and from her golden locks 
Diſtill'd a wond'rous chain of liquid pearls ; 
But when her eyes ſhe fixt upon the knights 
She ſtarted, ſeem'd ſurprized and aſhamed, 
And her fair locks, that in a knot were ty'd 485 
High on her c:own, in haſte ſhe gan to looſe, 
Which falling thick and long her ſhoulders 
ſpread 3 
The iv'ry ſoft and white mantled in gold. 
'Twas thus her beauteous ſkin the dame con- 
ceal'd, | 
And that which hid it, not leſs beauteous ſeem'd; 
Thus clad in filver waves, and locks of gold, 491 
Sweetly ſhe turn'd her baſhful eyes away, 
And then with joy ſhe ſmil'd, and then ſhe 
bluſh'd, 
And her ſoft ſmile more lovely made her bluſh, 
Her bluſh more fair her ſmile : over her face 495 
Her amber tteſſes fell, where underneath 
Lay love himſelf in ambuſh ; and ſhe ſpoke 
So pleafingly, ſo mild, that all who ſaw, 
And all who heard, ſhe conquer'd : thus ſhe 
ſung. 
Oh happy ſtrangers | unto whom is given 500 
The bliſs, to view this beauteous paradiſe, 
This is the peaceful harbour of the world, 
And 
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And here you may aſſwage your ſorrows paſt, 

Your pleaſures here reſtote: here is the joy 

That flouriſh'd in the ancient golden age, 505 

When happy mortals liv'd in peace ſecute 

Without conſtraint of law: thoſe horiid arms 

Saſely reign, for here they needleſs are; 

then conſecrate them to «cternal reſt : 

Love's blitsful champions ſhall ye now be 
made. 510 

The fields for combat here are beds of down, 

Or heaped lies, under arbours cool; 

But come and ſee our queen, whoſe gentle 
reign 

Makes all her ſervants bleſt; ſhe will admit 

You midſt her happy ſubjects, whom her 
love 515 

Haih choſen out for joy: but firſt waſh off 

The ſweat and duſt in this delightful lake, 

Then taſte the rich repaſt. While thus ſhe 
ſung, 

Her ſiſter lur'd them nigh with wanton looks 

And many a geſture kind; to muſick's ſound, 

As courtly damſels fait their cunning feet, 521 

Now twiſt, now flow ; but ſtill the knights 
unmov'd 

Deſpis'd their pleaſures vain, and wicked charms ; 

Nor cou'd their angel's looks, nor voice divine, 

Surprize or Captivate the warriors hearts. 52 5 

For if that ſweetneſs on their ſenſes ſtole, 
And kindled the bewitching flame of love, 
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Streight armed reaſon to his guard aroſe, 
And quench'd at once the ſparks of fond de- 


fire : 
Thus ſcorned were the dames, and ſcorn'd their 
wiles, 539 


And to the palace gates the knights advanc'd : 
The ſyrens div'd with ſorrow in the ſtream, 


Repuls'd, and of their late diſgrace aſham'd. 
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threats, in vain : to theſe rage ſucceeds : ſhe diſ- 
ſolves her palace in ſmoke, and mounts a flying 
chariot in the utmoſt fury and deſpair. 
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Eauteous and rich the wond'rous 
dome is rais d, 

And in the inmoſt quarter of the 
place, 

The center of the labirynth, there 
lies | 

A pacious garden, Curiouſly contriv'd, 

Fairer than that where grew the trees of gold: 5 
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The cunning demons had the fabrick built, 
With thouſand entries falſe, and doors, perplex'd 
And winding paſſages, that made the place 

A dangerous and inextricable maze. 

The knights paſt thro” the caſtleꝰs largeſt gate, 10 
For with an hundred portals ſhone the tow'r ; 
And the broad valves, with ſilver high emboſs'd 
On golden hinges turn'd ; amaz'd they ſtopp'd 
To view the curious frame, where wond'rous art 
Made vile the filver, and the ſculptur'd gold, 15 
So rich the workmanſhip, fo rare and ſtrange : 
For all the forms in that rich metal carv'd, 

Save ſpeech, of living bodies wanted nought, 
And with fictitious lite deceiv'd the eye. 

Alcides there, amidſt Meonian dames 
Sat telling tender tales, and idly tun. 
He that had forc'd the fiery gates of hell, 
And prop'd the heav'n, now turn'd the diſtaff weak, 
While love ſtood by, and ſmil'd: arm'd with his 

club 

air Iole appear d; his club diſtain'd 2 
With blood of monſters foul, and on her back 
The lion's horrid ſkin : it ſeem'd too rough 
A covering for limbs ſo delicate. 

Beyond, all foaming white the ſea was ſeen, 

Yhoſe ſurges upward toſs d the hoary froth, 30 
And drove it from the main: amidſt the waves 
"i wo navies great of warlike veſſels rode; 
Fire ſparkled from their arms, and all the deep 
Flamed in burniſh'd gold: at diſtance roſe 
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Proud Actium's promontory; Cæſar there 35 
His Romans led to fight: there Antony, 
Th' Egyptian princes, and the kings of Ind, 
The Aſian warriors, and Arabian bands; 
The Cyclades amidſt the broken fea 
Seem floating; hill 'gainſt hiil appear'd to daſh,49 
With ſuch a fury met th' encountering fleets 
And floating tow'rs of war : now torches fly, 
Now darts, and all Leucate's gulph is fp:ead 
With deſolation dire; a ſhipwreck ſtrange |! 
Unknown before. Behold ere yet the ſcale 45 
Of victory inclines to Cæſar's fide, 
Where fly the eaſtern ſhips, and barb'rous queen! 
Antonius there betakes himſelf to flight, 
And leaves behind the empire of the world: 
Yet not for fear the daring chief retir'd, 50 
But follow'd her, who fied and after her 
Drew the enamour'd prince : well might you ſee 
His indignation, while within his breaſt 
R-morlie, and ſhame, and anger and revenge, 
A while with love contended ; oft he look'd 53 
Behind, and oft he gaz'd upon the war, 
But oftner look d upon the beauteous queen: 
Then in the ſecret creeks of fruitful Nile 
On Cleopatra's lap, the chief attends 
His woeful death; and with the fatal joy 60 
Ot her bewitching ſmiles, ſweetens the draught 
Of bitter fate: all this with wond'rous art 
Engrav'd upon the royal portal ſhone, | 
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The knights awhile, with admiration gaz'd ; 
Then enter'd cautiouſly the doubtful place. 65 
So thro' his winding channels onward glides 

The ſtrange Mzander, rolling too and fro, 

Now ſeem his waters haſt'ning to the ſea, 

Then backwards run, and ſeem to ſeek their ſpring : 
Such crooked ways inextricable turn © 50 
This paſiage round, yet all the wond'rous maze 
The map ſo well deſcribes, (the map beſtow'd 

By the wiſe Mage) that all the labirynth 

The knights unravel , as th' enchanter told. 

Now paſt theſe troubled ways, the garden ſweet 
Spreads forth her green, her ponds as chryſtal clear, 76 
And moving ſilver tumbling from the ſpring; | 
Fair trees, high plants, ſtrange herbs, and flow'rets 

new, 

And ſunny mounts, and cool umbrageous dales, 

Groves, arbours, moſly caves : at once they fee 89 

Th' enchanting ſcene, and that which moſt delight 

Moſt admiration wrought, no where appear'd 

That art, by which theie miracles were form'd: 

So was the polith'd, mingled with the rude ; 

So natural, each ornament, and ſite, 8; 

That nature ſeem'd herſelf to counterfeit, 

And imitate, her imitator, art. 

Mild was the air, and cloudleſs was the ſky, 

And added ſcent and beauty to the flow'rs : 

The trees no tempelt felt, but bore at once 90 

An endleſs bloom, and never-failing fruit. 

This falls, and in its ſtead another ſprings 
- On 
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On the ſame bough, by the ſame leaf conceal'd ? 
Beſide the young the old and ripen d fig: 
From the ſame branch, the mellow apple hung 95 


With golden rind, and green: the fruitful vine 


There ſpread luxuriantly her cluſtres forth, 
And bended underneath the purple weight : 
The grapes were tender here, and hard and young, 
And there they ſwell'd, implete with nectar ſweet. 
The joyous birds beneath the green wood ſhade, 
Sung merry notes of love; the gentle gale 102 
Murmur'd amidſt the leaves and waving boughs : 
It play'd upon the waves with ſweet accord, 104 
And when the birds did ceaſe, loud anſwer made, 
And while they ſung, more low and gently blew ; 
Thus, were it chance or art, the winds themſelves 
Joyn'd in this ſtrange and various harmony. 
With party-colour'd plumes and purple bill, 
A wond'rous bird amidit the reſt there flew, 110 
That ſung her love lays blyth and audible, 
In ſounds like human ſpeech : ſo much ſhe talk'd, 
That ſtrange it ſeem d to hear, while ſilent ſtood 
Her feather'd fellows, huſh'd to hear the ſound, 
And filent were the waves, the zephyrs dumb. 115 
She ſung, behold the gentle budding roſe, 
That firſt ſcant peepeth forth with virgin beams, 
So modeſt and ſo young! and half conceals, 
And opens half her beauties; the leſs ſeen 
The fairer ſhe appears, till bolder grown, 120 
She ſpreads them forth more broad; then languiſhes, 
And fades and dies away, nor ſeems the ſame 
L 2 Which 
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Which lately was the love of tender maids 

And paramours, to deck the genial bed: 

So in the paſſing of a day, doth paſs 125 
The bloſſom, and the bud, of mortal life, 

Nor ere doth flouriſh more; but like the herb 
Cut down, becometh wither'd, wan and pale. 
Oh! gather then the roſe while in its prime : 
Short is the day, ere we can think it come, 130 
'Tis paſt; oh! gather then the roſe of love, 
While yet thou may'ſt. Oh! love and be belovd. 

She ceas'd, and as approving what ſhe ſung, 
The feather'd choir renew their harmony ; 

The turtles ſigh'd, and thouſand kiſſes gave, 135 
And ev'ry living thing in pairs retir'd 

To ſhades unſeen ; of ſtubborn oaks, the woods 
Roſe beautiful, of laurel chaſte and green, 

And all the verdant trees on earth that bloom'd : 
It ſeem'd, the earth, the water, and the ſky, 140 
Breath'd ſofteſt love, and pleaſure, and deſire. 

Through all this muſick rare, and ſweet conſent 
Of ſtrange allurements, paſt the daring knights 
Severe and conſtant, hard'ning ev'ry thought 
Gainſt falſe enticing ſoftneſs, and their eyes 145 
Between the darkſome leaves with caution caſt, 
Then follow'd after flow : at length they ſaw 
Rinaldo on Armida's lap reclin'd, 

Amidſt embow'ring ſhades the lake beſide. 

Her breaſts were naked in the ſultry noon, 1 50 
Her locks unbound, wav'd in the wanton wind ; 
She languiſh'd thro' excels of heat; the drops 
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Of ſilver ſweat, like richeſt pearls of Ind, 
Drop d from her glowing cheeks : her humid eyes 
Sent forth a fiery ſmile, as Phœbus rays 155 
Shine tremulous on clear and ſparkling ſtreams: 
Over the knight enamour'd all ſhe hung 
And gaz'd enraptur'd, while her tender breaſt 
The pillow was, where he and love repos'd. 
His hungry eyes upon her face he fed, 160 
And feeding them, he pin'd himſelf away, 
And ſhe a thouſand thouſand kiſſes gave 
To his warm lips, and ſuck'd their roſy juice; 
Wherewith he ſigh'd fo deep, as if his ſoul 
Had from his boſom unto her's retir'd, 165 
There with Armida's am'rous ſprite to dwell : 
Their wanton attitudes the knights beheld. 
A chryſtal mirror by the lover's fide 
Hung down, of wond'rous brightneſs : he aroſe 
And to his miſtreſs held the magic glaſs, 170 
A noble page to miniſter to love ; 
And with glad looks, and fiery wanton eyes, 
Beauty and love in the ſame place ſurvey'd : 
In various objects each themſelves beheld, 
She 1n the glaſs, and he within her eyes, 175 
She glory'd to command, and he to ſerve, 
He proud of bondage, of her empire ſhe, 
Oh!] turn on me (th' enamour'd knight exclaim d) 
Thoſe eyes, that bleſs the bleſſed angel hoſts : 
Thou know'ſt thoſe charms are on mine heart 

pourtray'd 180 
That captivate my ſoul, and the fair form 
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Of all thy beauties in my breaſt is ſeen 

Far better than thy glaſs; and if thou ſcorn'ſt 

My love, yet be content ſo to behold 

Thoſe charms, that while thereon thine eyes are fix'd, 

Thoſe eyes may ſee themſelves, and ſo be bleit: 186 

A form ſo rare no mirror can preſent 

No glaſs that heav'n of beauties can contain: 

Oh ! let the ſkies thy worthy mirror be, 

And in the ſtars behold thy wond'rous form. 190 
He ceac'd ; Armida ſmil'd, yet ceaſed not 

Her dalliance, and enflaming toys of love : 

She twiſted in a golden treſs his hair, 

Confin'd with filken bands its wanton curls, 

And, like a garland, dreſs'd them up with flow'rs ; 

Wherein, like rich enamel laid on gold, 196 

The twiſted flow'rs did ſmile, and then adorn'd 

The native lily of her heaving breaſt 

With roſes not her own ; not half fo fair 

The haughty peacock in his pomp appears, 290 

And the ey'd teathers of his azure train 

Spreads glorious to the ſun : nor half ſo bright 

The golden Iris bends, thro' clouds of rain, 

Her twenty-colour'd bow, as did the zone 

That bound her graceful waiſt, and which un- 

loos'd, 205 

Naked the lovely wanton was ; the reſt 

Grew bright or dead, but that its beams retain'd, 
There, mild denial, tender ſcorn, and ſweet 

Repulſes, ſoft contention, and glad peace 

And ſmiles, and dear diſcourſe, and eloquence 210 
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Of tears and broken ſighs, and kiſſes fond, 
All mixt together with the juſteſt {kill, 
And temper'd at the gentle flame of love, | 
This wond'rous ceſtus did Armida form : 4 
This, when ſhe wou'd be lov'd, th' enchantreſs 
wore. 215 

At length, their tranſports ended, ſhe aroſe, 
Kits'd him and then retir'd ; for once ſhe us'd 
Each day to wend about her magic ſpells 
And charms of potence ſtrange : The youth re- 

main'd ; 
Yet had no pow'r from that enchanted place 220 
One moment to depart, but ſpent his time 
Among the tunetul birds, and fragrant flow'rs, 
And ſeem'd the fondeſt eremite of love. 
But when the filence deep, and friendly ſhade 
The lovers to their ſtol'n delights recall'd, 225 
They paſt in bliſs the gloomy hours away 
In a fair room, for pleaſure built, retir'd. 

Now while the queen, intent on her affairs, 
Forſook the garden and her am'rous ſport, 

The knights, that in the thickets lay conceal'd, 230 
All bright in arms, before the prince appear'd. 

As the fierce horſe, for age withdrawn from war, 
Wherein the glorious beaſt had always wonne, 
Sequeiter'd from the battle's noble heat, 

In vile repoſe, laſciviouſly retir'd, 235 
Feeds wich the mares at large, and O er the fields 
Roves at his will; if chance he hears the ſound 
Of the ſhrill trumpet, or beholds the blaze 
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Of glitt'ring arms, he ſtarts, he neigheth loud, 
And thither flies, and wiſheth on his back 240 
The armed knight and panteth for the War. 

So far'd Rinaldo, when the glorious blaze 
Of their bright harneſs glitter'd in his eyes: 

At that illuſtrious ſplendor his great ſoul 

Awoke ; his heart aroſe, tho' drunk with caſe 245 
That fatal and eneryate malady, 

And all his wonted fame was laid aſleep ; 

Ubaldo ſwift advanc'd, and fore his eyes 
Diſplay'd the bright and adamantine ſhield. 

Upon the lucid orb he gaz d; and there 250 
As in a mirror, ſaw his wanton dreſs; 

So ſweet perfum'd, adorn'd fo. delicate: 

His golden hair, and ſumptuous flowing robe, 
His ſword, {for that great faulchion {till he held 
The dread of Paynim warriors) wrapt in flow'rs 
Hung idly by his fide, ſo nicely deck'd, 256 
It ſeem'd a vain and uſeleſs ornament, 

Not worn for bloody dr-eds in rigid war. 

As when with ſleep and idle dreams oppreſs'd 
A man awakes, and ſuddenly recalls 260 
His wander'd ſenſes: thus Rinaldo ſeem'd, 
Beholding his attire; nor long cou'd bear 
Th' inglorious ſhameful fight : downward he caſt 
His eyes on earth, and bluſh'd, and fad appear'd, 
But ſpoke not: oft he wiſh'd the ocean vaſt 26 5 
Wou'd ſwallow him, and fo his errors hide. 

Ubaldo took the time, and thus began : 

All Europe now and Aſia are at ſtrife, 
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And all that worſhip Chriſt, and ſeek for fame, 
In battle ſtrong contend in Syria's land : 270 
Thee only, from the great Bertoldo ſprung, 

This little corner keeps, in exile mean, 

Far from the world remov'd, from glory far. 

This univerſal riſing up to arms 

Thee only moves not : thee, a champion fit 275 
For this luxurious dame ! what lethargy 

Hath thus benumb'd thy virtue? what vile ſloth 
Affects thee ? riſe, the camp, and general 

Invite thee : conqueſt, fame, and fortune wait, 
Come, fatal champion, finiſh this emprize 280 
So happily begun, and that curs'd fect, 

Which oft thou ſhaken haſt, now overturn : 
Come, with thy ſharp brand ſtrike it to the earth. 
He ceas'd. A while the noble warrior ſtood 
Speechleſs, and void of motion, ill aſham'd ; 285 

At length all paſſions to diſdain gave place, 
To fierce diſdain, from haughty courage ſprung : 
Another redneſs in his cheeks ſucceeds 
Than that of modeſty, diſpleaſure there 
And noble anger ſhone. In ſcorn he rent 290 
His nice attire, and ſoft unworthy pomp, 
And all that of his bondage witneſs bore. 

That done, he haſted from the charmed fort, 
And paſt the ſtrange confuſion of the maze. 

Mean time, A:mida wonder'd much to find 29 5 
The furious keeper of her fortreſs {lain : 
A while ſhe doubted, but was ſoon affur'd 
That her dear lord was ready to depart, 
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And ſaw a fatal fight ! with what contempt 
Swift from the beauteous dame the chief retir'd. 300 
Whither, oh cruel, leav'ſt thou me alone; 
She wou'd have ſaid, but forrow ſtopt her ſpeech : 
Back to her heart the woful words retir'd 
And made ſad echo there: unhappy dame 
Of greater ſkill than the was one whoſe pow'r 305 
Thus robb'd her of her joy: this well ſhe knew, 
Yet had deſire to try, tho' try in vain, 
If art cou'd keep her love, or charms recall. 

All that the witches of fam'd Theſſaly 
With lips impure e'er utter'd, magic words 318 
Of ſuch ſtrange potency as cou'd arreſt 
The heav'nly orbs in their eternal round, 
And draw the ſpectres from the depth of hell, 
All well ſhe knew: but yet no time ſhe found 
To uſe her knowledge, nor thoſe accents uſe 315 
To which the damned fiends muſt anſwer make: 
But all her arts ſhe left, reſolv'd to try 
If ſuppliant beauty had not ſtronger charms. 
She ran, nor of her honour took regard : 
Oh ! where be all her triumphs now and vaunts ? 
Love's mighty empire, lately at her will 321 
She rais'd or overturn'd ; and with her pride 
Mix'd was ſo hard a ſcorn, that while ſhe loves 
To be belov'd, her lover ſhe deteſts; 
And all the aſk'd of her reſiſtleſs eyes, 325 
Was, to ſubdue mankind, and then deſtroy ! 
But now, herſelf forſaken and diſdain'd, 


She follow'd him, that fled from her in ſcorn ; 
And 
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And ſought with fervent pray'rs, and ſad com- 
plaint | 329 

To aid her charms deſpis'd : with ſpeed ſhe ran 

Thro' froſt and ſnow, and thorny brakes perplex'd, 

And ſent her cries as meſſengers before; 

Which reach'd him not, until the ardent youth 

Had gain'd the ocean's ſtrand : When thus ſhe 
ſpoke. 

Oh cruel youth ! that leav'ſt but half behind 335 

Of fond Armida's heart; oh take beſide 

What you have left, or leave the reſt behind, 

Elſe kill them both at once : ſtop, ſtop, and 
hear 

My laſt ſad words: no parting kiſs I crave ; 

Thoſe kifſes keep for one more worthy thee: 340 

Keep them, unkind, what fear'ſt thou? if thou 
ſtay'ſt 

Thou may'ſt refuſe Armida's ſuit as well. 

Ubaldo ſwift began. Oh warlike chief ! 

See not her charms, nor liſten to her words; 

For arm'd with beauty and with love, ſhe comes, 

With tenderneſs and pray'rs; thy noble foul 346 

Already hath her ſyren ſongs ſubdu'd, 

Her ſoft bewitching arts enthrall'd ; fo ſweet 

This queen of pleaſure wins the youthful mind, 


That all who ſce and hear her, are undone. —456 


5 
Ubaldo ſpoke, yet ſtill Rinaldo ſtay d, 


And weeping, breathleſs, faint, the dame arriv'd, 
So woe begone was never gentle nymph ; 
And yet ſhe ſeem'd as beautiful as ſad, 

On 
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On him ſhe look'd, ſhe gaz d, but fil-nce kept: 3 5 5 
What ſcorn, what frantick paſſions fill'd her ſoul, 
While he beheld her not, or, if he did, 
It was by ſtcalth, and with a guilty glance. 

As cunning ſingers, ere they ſtrain on high 
In loud melodious tunes their gentle voice, 360 
With feignings ſweet, and notes of loweſt key, 
To harmony the liſt ning ſenſe prepare : 
So the, nor yet amidſt her bitter grief 
Forgot her thouſand arts; and firſt ſhe ſigh'd 
So ſadly, that the hearer's foul was won 365 
To ſoft compaſſion : then at laſt ſhe ſpoke. 

As lovers do to lovers, cruel youth, 
Think not I come to pray, yet lovers once 
We were ; if now you {corn me, and deteſt 
The memory of all our former joys, 370 
Yet hear me, as a bitter enemy, 
For enemies the wretched often hear : 
Well may Rinaldo grant, yet be my foe, 
What now Armida aſks. If thou doſt hate 
And glory in that hatred, know, unkind, 375 
I come not to appeaſe thee : hate me ſtill ; 
It's like for like : much hatred did I bear 
To all the Chriſtian race, and chief to thee, 
I was a Pagan born, and all mine art 
1 uſed to deſtroy the Chriſtian pow'r. 380 
I follow'd, brought thee to this diſtant iſle, 
And kept thee ſafe from danger, and from war: 
Nay further, which muſt adg unto thine hate, 


More to thy loſs, and more to thy diſgrace, 
Thee 
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Thee I enchanted, and allur'd to love, 385 


And wicked were my pleaſures and deceit. 

To thee, I yielded up my virgin flow'r, 

And made thee tyrant of Armida's charms : 

What to a thouſand ſuitors I deny'd, 

Their conſtancy's reward, to thee I gave, 390 
A gift unſought : amidit mine other frauds 
Forget not that, and let thoſe many wrongs 
Provoke thee ſo to wrath, that hence you fly, 
And ſcorn thy palace here, ſo ſweet, fo proud: 
Go travel, paſs the ſea, to battle go, 395 
Deſtroy my faith; what ſhall I ſay, my faith? 

Ah ! no, no longer mine, to thee alone 

faithful am, dear idol of my ſoul ! 

And thou my dreadful angry deity. 

Cruel ! I only aſk, with thee to go, 408 
Ev'n amidit enemies, a ſmall requeſt ! 

The ſpoiler ſeldom leaves the prey behind; 

And he who triumphs muſt his captives bring : 
Among thy pris'ners to the Chriſtian camp 
Conduct Armida chain'd, and reckon that 40 5 
Amidſt thine other glories ; thus thou canſt 
Beguile the fond beguiler : to thine hoſt 

Point out the loſt Armida for thy ſlave; 

Thy ſcorned ſlave indeed! fince he I love, 

The lord of my deſires, contemns my charms, 410 
And prizes now no more theſe locks of gold: 
Come cut them off, that to my ſervile ſtate 

Mine habit may accord. I. follow thee 

In ſpite of death or fortune, thro' the preſs 
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Of raging enemies and ſtorm of arms; 41 

For I have ſtrength and courage to conduct 

Thy mighty courſer, and thy ſtrong lance hold; 

Or I will bear thy ſhield, or be thy ſhield, 

And to defend thy lite will loſe mine own. 

Thine enemies ſhall pierce my naked breaſt, 420 

Ere wound my lov'd Rinaldo; and thy foes, 

Thy barbarous foes, encount'ring thee in fight, 

Will ſpare to wound thee for Armida's ſake, 

Leſt me they wound ; nor dare revenge their 

wrongs 
Leſt this deſpiſed beauty they offend. 425 
Wretch, that I am ! and dare I till preſume, 

Or ſeek for help in theſe deſpiſed charms ? 

Th' enchantreſs ſaid no more, the guſhing woe 

Did interrupt her words, which from her eyes 

Ran down, as fountains guſh from ſnowy hills : 430 

She wou'd have caught him by the hand or robe, 

She wou'd again have pray'd ; but he retir'd, 

Reſtrain'd his paſſion, and ſubdu'd his will; 

Nor tears nor love had entrance in his breaſt: 

Love enter'd not to light the former fire 435 

Which reaſon late had quench'd ; yet in his ſtead 

Soft pity ſtole into his noble heart, 

Love's ſiſter! but a chaſte and ſober dame, 

And touch'd his ſoul, that hardly he reſtrain'd 

The ſpringing woe; yet ev'ry tender plaint 440 

Repreſſed was, and as he cou'd he imooth'd 

His looks with feigned cheer : then thus return'd. 
Arxrmida, 


- 
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Armida, much for your diſtreſs I mourn, 
And, if I cou'd, from your wiſe heart wou'd drive 
Away this fond affection. Truſt me, fair, 445 
I cannot hate or ſcorn you ; and revenge 


I ſeek not, but forgive thee all my wrongs ; 
Nor you my ſervant nor my toe I deem. 


Truth is, you err'd, and have o erpaſt the bounds 

Of moderation ; mighty was your hate, 450 

But mightier far your love : yet what are theſe ? 

They are but common faults ; your ſex, your 

youth, 

And nature's potent laws, can plead excuſe, 

I too have err'd, and if I pardon find, 

None can condemn you, who leſs guilty are; 45 5 

For ever honour'd, ſweet, will I retain 

Your dear remembrance ; midſt my joys or woes 

Still thought on, call me ſtill your faithful knight, 

Far as my faith permits and Aſia's war. 

Ah! let our faults and follies here have end; 460 

Our errors and our ſhame in this remote 

And unknown corner of the world, from all 

Bury the memory; from Europe's realms, 

Aſia and Africa, I with this fact 

Be ſtill conceal'd ; nor wou'd I have Armide 46 £ 

Diſgrace her beauty, worth, and royal race, 

In tollowing thus a poor ignoble knight : 

Stay here in peace; I go, with me, fair dame, 

You cannot come ; that grace my guide denies ; 

Stay here, or hence ſome better way depart, 470 

And (tor youggrudent are) compoſe your thoughts. 
While 
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While thus the warrior ſpoke, her reſtloſs 
thoughts 

Grew furious, and with ſtern regard ſhe mark'd 
His ſcornful front; while thus, in bitter terms, 
Her furious wrath forth burſt. Of Sophia fair 475 
Thou never wert the child; nor art thou ſprung 
From the great Azzain race ; the mad ſea waves 
Produc'd thee, or the rocks of Caucaſus, 
Horrid with ceaſeleſs ſnow ! ſome tygreſs wild 
Nurſt thee amidſt Ircana's barb'rous woods. 480 
Why ſhou'd I more difſemble ? in thy breaſt 
No token of humanity appears, 
Elſe had'ſt thou colour chang'd ; elſe had my woe 
| Drawn from thine eyes a tear, thy breaſt a ſigh: 
What ſhall I ſay, or how renew my ſpeech? 485 
He ſcorns, forſakes, yet bids me call him mine : 
Like a great conqu:ror, he can forget 
The conquer'd's crimes, and all her faults forgive : 
Hear how he counſel's me, hear how he ſpeaks, 
Like chaſte Xenocrates, *gainſt holy love! 490 
Oh heav'ns ! oh gods! why do theſe men of ſhame 
Deſpoil your temples, and inſult your pow'r ? 
Go cruel then, with the ſame comfort go, 
With the ſame guilt, as that thou leav*it me here; 
But yet my ſpirit, raging for revenge 495 
Shall haunt thee ever, and unſeen purſue 
Like a new fury, horrible with ſnakes, 
Shaking the fiery torch of Phlegethon 
As much as once it lov'd' thee, ſhall torment. 


And if it is decreed, thou ſhalt eſcape 500 
The 
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The dangers of the ſea, the rocks, and waves, 
And come to fight amidſt the Paynim bands, 
There bleeding, wounded, proſtrate on the earth, 
Proud warrior! ſhalt thou glut my great revenge; 
And oft ſhalt call upon Armida's name, 505 
At hy laſt gaſp. This ſoon I hope to hear. 

She ipoke, and overcome with mighty grief 
Fainted, her lateſt words were ſcarce exprels'd : 
On earth ſhe fell, (:1if were her frozen limbs, 
Bath'd in cold ſweat and cloſed were her eyes. 510 
Thou cloſeſt thine eyes, Armida, greedy heaven 
Did envy comfort to thy miſery. 

Uncloſe their lids once more, behold the tears 
Guth from his eyes whom thou believ'ſt unkind : 
Thou canſt not ſce him weep, nor hear his ſighs, 
Thoſe ſighs, that wou'd have ſoften'd all thy rage; 
All that he cou'd, nor wilt thou that believe, 5:7 
He took a mournful, fond, and laſt farewel. 
What ſhou'd he do ? leave on the naked ſhore 
This woful lady, half alive, half dead; $29 
This courteſy and pity's ſelf deny'd, 

While dire neceſſity and cruel fate 

Forc'd him to part : he parted, and the winds 
Blew freſh from land, among the treſſes rich 

Of their ſtrange pilot; with her golden fails 525 
She cleft the foaming ſurge ; back to the land 

He look'd, 'till land was hid beneath the main. 

Wak'd from her trance, forſaken, ſilent, wild, 
The fair enchantreſs caft her eyes around. 

And is he gone (ſhe faid) and had he pow'r 539 
Vor. II. M To 
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To leave me thus ? and wou'd he not dclay f 

One inſtant, the betrayer, to afford ö 

Some ſmall aſſiſtance to a wretch like me ? 1 

And do I love him ſtill? and on this ſhore 

Still unrevenged do [ fit, and mourn ? 535 

Then farewell all complaint ; with other arms, 

And other arts, this traytor I'll purſue, 

This foul deſpiteful knight; nor from my rage 

Shall the earth's center, nor the abyſs of ſea 

Keep him in ſafety : I will ſwiſt purſue, 540 

J will o'ertake, T1: tear his faithleſs heart, 

And caſt his limbs abroad: I'll make the wretch 

A terrible example to mankind, 

How perjury in love ſhou'd be reveng'd : 

I will ſurpaſs himſelf in cruelty ; $45 

I will —— but what avail theſe uſeleſs words ? 

Oh loſt Armide ! thou ſhould'ſt have cruel b:en, 

(For then this cruel well deſerv'd thine ire) 

When he was firſt thy pris'ner, now too late 

Thou ſeek'ſt to light again thy rage extin&, 550 

And rouſe thy ſleeping hate: yet tho' mine art 

Can nothing more, ſome further means ſhall work 

What I defire. Oh my deſpiſed charms ! 

Yours was the injury, to you belong 

The great atonement, and the vaſt revenge : 555 

This beauty then ſhall be made his reward, 

Whoſe {word this curſed traytor ſhall deſtroy. 

Oh ! my fam'd lovers, on this rock is plac'd 

The caſtle of the fair Armida's love; 

Armida, heireſs of Damaſcus realms, 560 
For 
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For this revenge, herſelf and kingdoms yields : 

And if I am not worth a price ſo high, 

Uſeleſs is beauty then, great nature's gift! 

But beauty, thee, unhappy gift, I ſcorn, 

And hate to be a queen, and hate to live, 565 

And curſe my natal hour, only the hope 

Of ſweet revenge ſupports me; for revenge 

Alone, I ſuffer life. Thus with fell ire 

She raged and with fury 'gan return 

From the bare ſhore, . true witneſs of the ſpite 570 

And indigiation of her ſoul : her locks 

Wav'd looſe, her eyes on fire, her looks enflam'd. 
And now th' enchantreſs reach'd her palace 

proud, 

And there with horrid voice, three W times 

Summon'd the gods of hell; black frightful clouds 

Darken'd the heav'n, and pale became for dread 570 

Th' eclipſed ſun in his eternal orb: | 

The whirlwind ſhook the higheſt mountain tops, 

And hell, her feet beneath, began to roar ; 

While thro the vaſt extent of that high dome, 380 

Were heard the howlings of the curted fiends. 

A diſmal ſhade environ'd all the place 

Darker than night, with which no beam of day 

Was mix'd : alone the raging fury's torch 

Did ſpread thro' all the gloom, a baleful glare: 585 

Vaniſh'd at length the ſhade, the ſun appear'd, 

But pale his beams, and fickly was the iky ; : 

Vaniſh'd the palace proud, nor yet appear'd 


The ſmalleſt rennant of that wond'rous dome. 
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As oft imagination in the clouds 590 
Doth frame prodigious piles and airy tow rs, 
The wind ariſes, and they are diſpers'd, 

Shines forth the glorious ſun, and they diſſolve: 
Or like a viſion in a ſick man's thoughts, 

The palace paſt away, and nought remain'd 595 
But the rude rocks and horror of the place, 

The work of nature! the aſcends her car, 

Such was her uſe, by raging dragons drawn, 

And mounted to the clouds : the clouds ſhe paſt, 
And cleft the yielding ſky, while vapours dark 600 
And furious winds inclos'd her ; near the ſhores 
That to the ſouthern pole extend, ſhe flew, 

And lands where nations dwell, unknown and 


ſtrange : 
She peſt Alcides pillars, that ariſe | 
Between the ſhores of Spain and Africa, 605 


And o'er the ſwelling ſurges bent her flight, 
"Till Syria's ſands ſhe ſaw, and broken cgaſt : 
Nor went ſhe to Damaſcus tow'rs, but ſhun'd 
The fight of her dear country ; to the foul 
Aſphaltes lake, the wondrous car the guides, 61 
Where o'er the noiſome waves her caſtle ſtood : 
There ends her flight, and from her nymphs retires, 
Swift to a diſmal vault, the raging dame : 
There in her thoughts a thouſand doubts ſhe roll'd, 
'Till ſhame at laſt unto her fury yields. 615 

I will not hence, till the Egyptian king 
His num rous hoſts and eaſtern arms ſhall move: 
Then ev'ry art I'll try, and ev'ry charm, 

And 
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And ev'ry ſhape aſſume to execute 

My vow'd revenge : yet can I draw the bow, 620 

And wield the glitt'ring faulchion, and each chief 

And potent prince, won by thoſe wond'rous charms, 

Will give me his aſſiſtance: great revenge 

It is Armida ſeeks, for great revenge 

Farewell, regard of honour, farewell ſhame ; 625 

Nor let mine uncle, and protector old 

For this reprove me. His, alas, the fault, 

Who turn'd my thoughts to deeds of hazard 
dire, 

That maidens ill became, and made me firſt 

A wand'ring damſel, urg'd mine headlong youth, 

To lay afide the modeſt dame's reſtraint : 631 

His be the fault, if aught I ſhall commit 

Unworthy me, thro' fondneſs or revenge. 

Thus ſhe reſolv'd, and ſuddenly her knights, 
Her dames aſſembles, {quires and pages fair, 635 
And in proud arms, and robes magnificent, 

To ſhew her royal pow'r and ſumptuous art 
Arrays them; forward then, in haſte, ſhe march'd; 
The ſun by day, the filver moon by night 
Conducted her along : and now ſhe reach'd 640 
The friendly hoſts and eaſtern multitudes 
Immenſe, that cover'd Gaza's ſpacious ſhores. _._--- 
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} HE. caliph of Egypt aſſembles an 
| 1mmenſe army at Gaza: the vari- 
ous nations, kings and leaders, arc 


APE rehearſed : that mighty emperor 
SN intruſts the command of the Paynim 


hoſt to Emireno, and orders him to advance imme- 
diately, give battle to the Chriſtians, and raiſe the 
hege of Jeruſalem. Armida, impatient for revenge, 
and ſeeking the ruin of Rinaldo, joins them with all 
5 the power of Syria, and promiſes to give herſelf and 
y M 4 king- 
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kingdom to that warrior who ſhou'd kill the Chri- 
ſtian hero. Mean time Rinaldo lands on the ſhore 


of Paleſtine, where he is preſented by the holy ſage 
with a ſuit of glorious armour ; and beholds all 
the great actions of his royal anceſtors engraved 
on his ſhield, which are explain'd to him by the 
enchanter, who afterwards conducts the knights 
to the Chriſtian camp. 
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3 . city! on the confines 
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* Of Judah's realm, as haſty travel- 
fe 


lers 

5&2 ee Paſs to Peluſium, nigh the foaming 
ſhore 

Erected; round a diſmal waſte extends 

Of ſolitudes immenſe, and barren ſands, 


5 
Which the ſtrong ſouth winds from the deſerts huge 
Uplift, 
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Uplift and mingle, like the roaring waves 

Vext with the rudeſt ftorm ; no refuge finds 

Nor ſafety the diſtreſſed paſſenger, 

From theſe dire tempeſts of th' uncertain plain. 10 

Gaza ! the frontier of th Egyptian king, 

Won from the Turkith pow'r in ancient time ; 

And for it nearer was, and opportune 

To that high enterprize and dang'rous war 

The caliph meditate, he forſook 5 

Great Memphis, of his empire capitol, 

And unto Gaza brought his regal throne : 

And there from all the various provinces 

And countries vaſt, of his extended realms, 

Aſſembled his innumerable hoſt. 20 
Declare, oh muſe ! in thoſe far diſtant times 

How ſtood the ſtate of things; what was the pow 

Of this great emperor ; what ſubject hoſts, 

What nations, his allies, he brought to war ; 

And what their arms ; for from hot Africa, 25 

Ev'n to the furtheſt Eaſt, princes and kings 

Advanc'd with all their potence in his cauſe. 

Thou only canſt remember and relate 

The hoſts, the chiets, the arms, of half the world. 
When Egypt from the Grecian emperor 30 

Rebell'd and chang'd its faith, from Macon's 

blood 

A mighty chief deſcended, great in arms, 

There ſet his throne, and ruled the potent realm, 

Caliph the warrior's name: ere ſince, why holds 

Th' Egyptian ſceptre, to his name ſucceeds; 3 5 

80 
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So Nile had call'd of old his former kings, 

The line of Pharaohs and of Ptolemies. 
Eſtabliſh'd was the realm at length, and grew 

So mighty, that o'er Aſia's diſtant lands 

And Lybia's kingdoms, to the Syrian ſhore 40 


It ſtretch'd, from the Marmarick boundaries, 


And hot Cyrene's wilds : then ſouthward paſt 

Againſt th* infinite courſe of ſacred Nile, 

Even to Siene's ſands, and ſultry climes : 

Here Saba's deſert plains his empire bound, gg 

And there the great Euphrates, glorious flood ! 

Spicy Marcmna, and the wealthy ſea, 

To right and left his empire comprehends : 

And far beyond the Erythæan gulph, 

Toward the realms of Morn it lay; immenſe 50 

The kingdom, greater by its monarch made, 

Whoſe valour added to his kingdom's force 

And made more famous ; lord of it by blood, 

Yet from his conduct and renown in war, 

A nobler, better title he acquir'd. 55 
Oft with the Turks and Perſian pow'rs he war'd, 

Now victor, now defeated : greater ſeem'd 

This daring emperor in adverſe fate 

Than when he conquer'd ; till at length, thro' 

age 

Become unfit for war, he ſheath'd his ſword, 60 

Yet not his martial temper laid aſide, 

Th' infatiate thirſt of empire and renown ; 

But by his lords ſtil] cruel wars maintain'd : 

So wiſe his words, ſo prudent was his mind, 


That 
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That the vaſt weight of ſuch a monarchy 65 
Seem d not too great a burthen for his years. 
The leſſer potentates of Africa 
Did tremble at his name, and all the kings 
Of diſtant India, his alliance ſought, 
And other nations ſent him willing aid, 70 
Or tribute ſent, or multitudes in arms. 

This mighty prince aſſembled had the ſtrength 
Of all his ſpacious kingdoms, to oppoſe 
The riſing empire of the Franks, nor fear 
Had he of conqueſt. Him at laſt, the fair 75 
Armida join d, join'd at the lucky hour — 
So opportune, when in the ſpacious fields 
Of Gaza, all the leaders of his hoſt 
Muſter'd before their king. He on his throne 
Sat eminent, to which an hundred ſteps 80 
Of iv'ry roſe ſublime, imperial eat ! 
A filver firmament was ſtretch'd above, 
Carpets below of purple and of gold; 
Rich with Barbarick pomp his regal robes, 
Such as might beſt beſeem a king ſo great. 8 
Innumerable fo!ds of whiteſt lawn 
Form'd the ſtrange crown, that grac'd his treſſcs 

hoar. 

His right hand held his ſceptre, and his beard 
Grown grey thro” age, ſevere appear'd and grave: 
Forth from his eyes, not yet made dim with eild, 90 
Flaſh'd glorious ſparkles of his former worth ; 
And ev'ry look and geltu:e well ſuſtain'd 
The majeſty of empire and of years : 


Perhaps, 
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Perhaps, thus Phidias carv'd ; Apelles thus 

Erſt painted Jove, Jove thund ring from the heav'n. 
On either {ide two potent ſatraps ſtood, 96 

Of whom, the firſt the imperial ſword upheld 

Of ſevere juſtice ; th' other bore the ſeal, 

Mark of his office high, of ſecrets deep 

The guardian, miniſter to this great king 100 

Of all the civil buſineſs of his realm : 

But Marſhal was the firſt of all his hoſts, 

And led his armies forth to glorious war. 
Circaſſian ſpearmen ſtood, a faithful guard! 

Around the caliph's throne, all richly arm'd 

In golden corſlets ſtrong, and crooked (words 

Hung from their ſides: thus ſeated, midſt his peers, 

The potent emperor ſurvey'd below 

His armies huge aſſembled; while the troops 

By thouſands and ten thouſands, as they paſt 110 

Inclin'd their radiant enſigns to the ground, 

And lower'd their claſhing arms. The ſquadrons 

firſt 
Paſs in review, by four great chieftains led 


Of Egypt; from the upper two advanc'd, 
And from the lower two; the work and gift 115 


Of heavenly Nile, which from the neighb'ring ſea 
His fertile {lime uſurp'd, and to firm land 
Harden'd the ſoil, for cultivation good. 

So Egypt ſtill encreas'd, and far within 

Her realms ſecur'd are now thoſe ancient ſhores, 
Where veſſels rode of old. The nations brave 121 
That dwell'd in Alexandria's fertile plain, 


105 


Or 
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Or on the weſtern ſhore, the foremoſt band 
Compos'd. Their habitations onward ſtretch'd 
To Atric's torrid climates : them to war 125 
Araſpes led, a captain much renown'd, 
But more for prudence, than for valour fam'd: 
In ſecret ambuſh, and cloſe ſtratagem, 
And all the Mooriſh military art 
The cautious chief was ſkill' d. The people next 
Advanc'd, that live againſt Aurora's dawn 131 
Along the coaſt of Aſia, with their guide 
Arontes, whom no fame in martial deed 
Ennobled, but high birth, and titles great: 
Ne er did he ſweat beneath the pond'rous helm; 13 5 
Ne'er did the trumpet break his morning dream; 
But from ſoft eaſe and mild inglorious toils, 
To the hard labours of a wailike life, 
Unſeatonable ambi:1on forc'd the knight 

A ſquadron not appear'd the third great band, 
But an huge hoſt, that all the fields and ſhores 14 
Cover'd in ſach vaſt numbers, that the grain 
Of fertile Egypt inſufficient ſeem'd 
Them to ſuſtain : yet from one town they came, 
A town that equal'd potent provinces, 145 
That in itſelf a thouſand wards, contiin'd, 
Great Caire 'twas call'd, whoſe vaſt inhabitants 
Swarm'd to the war, by potent Cainpſon led. 

Next under Gazel march'd, who us'd to plough 
The fertile country round imperi-l Caire, 150 
Up to the place where headlong Nitus pours 
His waves with ſwift precipitition, o'er 

The 


* 4 8 
* S „ © om, 4" U aaa 
LC Sd ade ee odd ne eat 


nne 
- NY — => 


RY 
E- 
FL 
** 
1 
N 
5 
1 

* 
: 
8 


JERUSALEM. 175 


The broken rocks: th' Egyptians weapon'd ſtood, 
With bows and ſwords, nor the huge weight ſuſ- 
tain'd | 
Of helms and hauberks ſtrong ; their flowing robes 
With gold adorn'd and gems, bred in their foes 156 
Deſire of plunder, not the fear of death. 
The naked and unarmed multitudes 
Of Barca, next with Alcaron advance, 
That Jong in deſerts liv'd in need extreme, 160 
On fpoil by guilty violence acquir'd, 
For battle ſtrong unfit. To them ſucceeds 
Zumara's king, then Tripoly's proud lord, 
For ikirmith ſhort prepar'd, and ſudden flight. 
The nations next to theſe appear who dwell 165 
In ſtony and in happy Araby, 
Wich never felt the force of cold and heat 
If rumour utters truth : there incenſe pure 
And odours ſweet are born; and there revives 
The never dying Phoenix, amidſt flow'rs 170 
And rich perfumes, the wond'rous bird receives 
His burial and his birth, his tomb and neſt : 
Not rich their armour nor their garments gay, 
But weapon'd like th' Egyptian troops they came. 
The wand'ring Arabs next, whole various tribes 
Poſſeſs no ſettled manſion, o'er the fields 176 
From place to place their vagrant cities roll; 
For ever ſtrangers in their native lands: 
Their ſtature and their voice is feminine, 


Their long hair black, and black their looks and 


wild: 180 


Long 
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Long Indian canes they bear with iron arm'd, 
And fleeteſt ſteeds beſtride. Like a ſwift ſtorm 
Their ſpeedy troops come on, if winds fo ſwift 
Bring ſtorms from heav'n : by wily Syphax led 
The firſt Arabians came ; the ſecond band 185 
Aldino brought, and Abiazer proud 
The third; a ſavage robber, not a knight. 
The crowd that next advanc'd from th' iſlands 
came 
By the Arabian gulph inclos'd : they live 
By fiſhing, and the wealthy oyſter's ſhell 190 
Pours forth abundant pearls, Joyn'd with them 
From his left ſhore, the red ſea {ent a band 
Of Negroes grim ; theſe Agricalt, and thoſe 
 Oſmica brougnt ; Oſmida, ſavage chief! 
Who mock'd at ev'ry faith and ev'ry law. 195 
From burning Meroe next the Ethiops came, 
Delightful Meroe : happy ifland ! ſt:erch'd 
Between the ſacred Nile and Aſtrabore, 
In which vaſt circuit three great kingdoms riſe 
And two religions : them to war the pow'r 200 
Of Aſſamiro and Canario led, | 
Both mighty kings, who follow'd Macon's law, 
And vaſſals to the calip!: : the third king 
Chriſt's ſacred faith oblerv'd, nor roſe in arms. 
Two ſubject monarchs next their fquadron's 
brought, 5 20 5 
With mighty bows and rattling quivers arm'd, 
This the Ormean ſoldan, noble land! 
Surrounded by the Perſian bay; the laſt 
Great 
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Great Bæcan's king, which the reſiſtleſs tide 
Of the vaſt ſouthern ocean makes an iſle: 210 
But when the ſea with mighty ebb retires, 
Dry ſhod the natives paſs the dang'rous ftreight. __ 
Nor thee, great Altamore, in her chaſte bed 
Thy loving queen detain'd ; her beauteous hair 
The princeſs rent, and ſmote her ſnowy bi eaſt, 215 
And wept to keep thee from the diſtant war 
And fatal expedition. Seem the ſeas, 
Oh cruel prince, (the cries} the raging ſeas, 
More calm and more delighttul than my charms ? 
Do arms defil'd with duſt yield more delight 220 
Than thy young infant, and his harmleſs ſmules ? 
This was the mighty king of Sarmacand, 
Renown'd for valour ; on his glorious throne 
He ſat without ſubjection: great in war, 
And fam'd for proweſs and for high exploit. 225 
His virtues and his worth the Chriſtians knew, 
And fear'd him and eſteem'd. His men were 
arm'd 
With helms and hawberks vaſt, and by their ſides 
Proad ſabres and enormous maces hung. 
Then from the manſions of the riſing morn 230 
Adraſtus came, the glorious King of Ind; 
A ſerpent's ikin his breaſt- plate, the green ſcales 
Were mark'd with ſpots of black, and the huge 
bulk 
Of a fierce elephant ſuſtain'd the weight 


Of this ſtrong giant : num'rous were the bands 2 35 
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He brought from his wide kingdoms, that extend 
"Twixt Indus, Ganges, and the Ocean's ſhores. 
The ſquadron next that came, were deem'd the 
flow'r 
Of all that wond'rous hoſt, the ſtrength, the pride ! 
Each warrior in the noble band had gain'd 240 
Ample reward and honour, hid in war 
And peace acqui ed glory; all their arms 
Were ſtrong for need, and terrible to ſee. 
Upon fierce iiecds the mighty troop advanc'd, 
Their purple robes, their bright and golden mail, 
Their poliſh'd Harneſs, ſpread thro' all the air 246 
A blaze of ſplendour and magnificence. | 
Amid'ſt tie ſquadron fierce Alarco frown'd ; 
There Odemare array d the length'ping files, 
And Idraötte: there giant Kime don, 250 
Raſh warrior! who deſpis'd the force of man, 
And ſcorn'd the ſtroke of death ; Tygranes ſtrong, 
Rapaldo, ſavage corſair! ſtern and rough, 
The tyrant of the ſea | O mondo brave, 
And Marlebuſto, the Arabian nam'd, 255 
Becauſe the rebel Arabs he chaſtis'd. 
There Pirga, Ar:mon, Orindo, ſtood, 
Primarte, vanquither of mighty walls ; 
Suifante, tamer of the furious horſe, 
And ſtrong Aridamant, for wreſtling fam'd: 260 
Great Tiſipherne, the thund-rbolt of war, 
Whem none to equal vauntcd ; much renown'd 
He was in arme, much dreaded for his ſword 
In ſtanding combat, or carezr with lance. 


A falſe 
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A falſe Armenian led the hardy band, 265 
That in his youth forſook the Chriſtian faith 
And choſe the Paynim lore; once Clement call'd, 
Now Emiren; yet faithful to his king 
He was, and by the caliph much belov'd; 
His cauſe alike he own'd in wrong and right, 270 
A prudent leader, and a ſoldier bold, 
For courage, wiſdoni, and for ſtrength renown'd. 
Now all the hoſt had paſt, when ſwift appear'd, 
The ſweet Armida, and her gentle troop ; 
Upon a chariot bright ſhe ſat ſublime, 275 
Her robes tuck'd up, and in her hand a bow 
The quiver'd damſel held; her new diſdain 
Unuſual beauty gave, and ſtill encreas'd 
The bloom that fluſh'd her cheeks ; enrag'd the 
{cem'd, 

And threat'ning in diſpleaſure, yet ſo fair 250 
Her anger was, that it new lovers gain'd : 
Her chariot like the glorious car appear'd 
Which bears the orient morn, with carbuncles 
And jacinchs glitt'ring round; with golden reins 
Four unicorns her chariotcer directs, 289 
In couples yok'd; an hundred lovely dames, 
An hundred ſquires who ratling quivers bore, 
On milk white courſers rode beſide their queen, 
Expert to wheel, purfue, and ſwiſt to fly. 

Follow'd her ſquadron led by Aradine 290 
Whom Idraotte from po ent Syria ſent; 
As when che new- born Phœnix thro' the heav'n 
Doth fly to Æthiope ward; at her bright wings 
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And beauteous plumage ſtrange, her chains and 
Crowns 


Of native gold, the world amazed ſtands, 295 

While hoſts of wond'ring birds attend her flight. 
So paſt Armida thro' the gazing crowds ; 

Her dreſs, her looks and geſtures, ſtruck with awe 

The ſouls of the beholdecs : midſt thoſe bands 

No heart fo ſavage and averſe to love, 300 

That wiſh'd not to enjoy thoſe wond'rous charms. 

Oh force of beauty! this fair dame, ſcarce ſeen, 

With anger ſullen, ſad for woe, ſubdu'd 

So many potentates : what then her pow'r 

When with enchanting looks and charmed ſmiles 

She ſought to conquer hearts ? Armida paſt. 306 
The king of kings bade Emiren aſcend 

His lofty throne, the potent chief obeys ; 

For to his care the emperor propos'd 

T' intruſt his hoſts and valiant men at arms, 310 

Elected ſole commander! flow approach'd 

The warrior, and his joyful looks preſage 

His monarch's favour, and his future pow'r, 

Well worthy ſuch reward ; in ſunder cleft 

The fierce Circaſhan guard retires, and yields 315 

Him paſlage : he the throne ſuperb aſcends, 


— To earth he bows his head, on earth he kneels, 


His right hand on his breaſt : to whom the king. 
To thee this ſceptre, Emiren, to thee 
Theſe armies I commit, my place ſuſtain; 320 
Go, carry freedom to the king beſieged ; 

Go, 
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Go, let the haughty Franks my vengeance feel; 
Go, ſee, ſubdue, deſtroy, or bind in chains. 
The tyrant ſpoke, and the great ſceptre laid 
Of all his ſov reign power upon the knight ; 325 
When Emiren return d: oh emperor 
From your unconquerable hand I take 
This ſceptre, and beneath thine auſpices 
Advance to war; thy captain, in the hope 
Of thine high fortune do I truſt t' avenge 330 
All Afia's wrongs, nor ever will return 
If I return not conqueror ; for death 
Our overthrow ſhall bring, and not diſgrace. 
If dire misfortune threatens from above, 
Which yet I not believe, oh grant, juſt heav'n ! 335 
That all the tempeſt fall upon mine head ; 
Let Emiren atone th' offended pow'rs ! 
Triumphant let the glorious hoſt return, 
And let your faithful warrior fall renown'd, 
He ceas'd, th' armies utter'd vaſt applauſe, 340 
Mixt with the ſound of barb'rous inſtruments. 
Amidſt the noiſe and ſhout the caliph roſe, 
Environ'd with many a noble peer, 
Who to his royal tent their lord attend ; 
Magnificently there they feaſt ; apart 345 
He fat, and now to this, now that, he ſpoke ; 
The greateſt honour'd were, the meaneſt grac'd: 
Amidſt this mirth, this joy, this feſtival, 
Fit time Armida found to lay her ſnares. 
The tables now reinov'd, ſhe that beheld 350 


All eyes intent and gazing on her charms, 
N 3 And 
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And ſaw by certain ſigns how the fierce flame 
Oflove conſum'd their fouls, with modeſt grace 
Aroſe, and where the king fat in his pride, 
With ſtately ſteps and lowly geſture went: 355 
And as ſhe cou'd, magnanimous and fierce 
In language and in looks, ſhe ſtrove to ſeem ; 
Then thus began. Oh, potent emperor ! 
I come to combat for my faith and realm; 
A dame, a royal dame! and this juſt war 360 
Is worthy to excite a queen to arms. 
They who wou'd govern Kingdoms, ſhou'd be great 
In all the arts of kings, for by the ſword 
The ſceptre is ſuſtain d. This hand not ſhrinks 
At the large faulchion's touch ; this hand can 
ſtrike 365 
Our enemies, can wound and can deſtroy: 
Nor yet ſuppoſe this the firſt time wherein 
bent my thoughts to war, for our true faith 
And for the ſafety of thy realms, ere this 
Great things have I atchiev'd. Beſt do'ſt thou 
know 370 
If I have utter'd truth, or you rejoic'd | 
Hearing my former actions, when the prime 
Of thoſe fam'd knights, the champions of the 
crols, 
In 8 long I kept: them captive bound 
To thee, great king, I ſent, a noble gift ; 375 
With whom they had in dungeons deep confin'd, 
For ever dwell'd in torment and in woe ; 


So might thy troops have found an caſy way 
To 
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To end this doubtful war ; had not the fierce 
Rinaldo ſlain my knights, and freed his friends. 380 
Well is Rinaldo known (and then a long 
And true recital of his deeds ſhe made) 
This is the chief from whom I have receiv'd 
Such cruel injuries, ſuch foul offence 
As all my vengeance claim; therefore my hate 38 5 
And fierce diſplesſure are with reaſon join'd 
To urge me on to war, and make my ſoul 
More prone to arms ; mine other injuries 
Not time remains to tell, let this ſuffice, 
I ſeek revenge, and will procure revenge: 390 
For all the ſhafts that fly, light not in vain, 
And oft th' Almighty's red right hand from heav'n 
His thunder ſends, and dire revengement takes 
For ſecret crimes ; yet if ſome champion bold 
To mortal battle dare this knight defy, 395 
And from this barb'rous traytor take his head, 
"Twill add to my revenge, and much the gift 
Will pleaſe my foul ; ſo pleaſe, that for reward 
Tie greateſt preſent I can give, myſelf 
He ſhall enjoy, my beauty, kingdom, wealth: 400 
This promiſe I confirm, and therefore bind 
Myielf by an inviolable oath : 
If there is any here deems the reward 
Worthy of his acceptance, let him ſpeak. 
While thus with ſweeteſt words the princeſs 
ſpoke, 405 
His hungry eyes upon her wond'rous charms 
The huge Adraſtus fed: then thus began. 
N 4 Forbid 
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Forbid it, all ye Gods ! one ſhaft of thine 

Shou'd be againſt this homicide diſcharg'd ; 
Unworthy his curſt heart to feel thy blows: 410 
Oh beauteous archereſs ! of thy revenge 

Behold me mirifter ; his hateful head 

A gift to thee I bring ; I will his heart 

Divide, and caſt his corpſe to birds of prey: 
Adraſtus thus, proud Indian! boalling ſpoke. 41 5 
Him envy'd Tiſſaphernes, mighty chict ! 

And who art thou (he faid) that 'fore the king 
And us, dar'ſt vaunt? warriors perhaps are here 
Whoſe valour all thine haughty boaſts ſurpals ; 
Vet vaunt not of their deeds; The Indian fierce 


Returned : I am he whoſe glorious acts 421 
Have ſtill excell'd his words; elſewhere, that 
ſpeech 


Which here thou raſhly utter'ſt, had'ſt thou made, 
That ſpeech had been thy laſt. Thus taunting 
loud 

The angry warriors parled ; them the king 425 

Reſtrain'd, and with his hand their fury curb'd, 

Then to Armida ſpoke. Oh gentle dame 

Thou haſt a noble and a manly heart, 

And well deſerv'ſt that their diſdain and ire 

Each ſhou'd ſubmit to thee ; that gainſt the falſe 

And felon Chriſtian traytor all their force 431 

Thou may'ſt employ : twere better they direct 

Their pow'r and ſtrength againſt the enemy, 

Then their deſire to ſerve thee may be ſhewn 

In glorious emulation: thus he ſaid, 435 
And 
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And they new proffet made to venge her wrongs; 
Nor they alone, but all that famous were 
In arms, with clam'rous boaſtings vow'd the death 
Of great Bertoldo's ſon: to her their aid 
All offer, all uniting ſwear revenge. 440 
So many chiefs againſt that youthful knight 
Once ſo belov'd, ſhe rous'd and fill'd with rage. 
He, ſince he firſt forſook th' enchanted ſhore, 
With happy voyage the roaring ſurges cleft. 

The fame ſtrange courle the wond'rous barge 

return'd 

It came, and made like ſwiſtneſs; the kind winds 
That ſmote her fails fo blew, as moſt cou d aid 
Her wiſh'd return : and now the youth beheld 
The pole, the bear, or train of glitt'ring ſtars 


Which cleareſt nights forth ſpread ; the rivers, 


hills, 450 
And woody rocks that ſtretch into the deep; 
Now anxious of the Chriftian camp enquires, 
Now aſks the cuſtoms ſtrange of various lands: 
Thus through the ſalt and foaming waves they 
als, 
Till £ fourth ſun illum'd the orient : 455 
And when in weſtern oceans ſunk the day 
Their frigate reach'd the ſhore ; and thus the 
dame. 
Here ends our voyage, for this is Paleſtine. 
The warriors land, and from their wond'ring 
ſight 
The veſſel in an inſtant diſappear d 460 
| „ 
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Nor left a trace behind: up roſe the night, 
Whole ſhade obſcure in earth, or air, or heav'n, 
All colours hid of things: in theſe vaſt waſtes 
Of ſands, nor port, nor wall, nor houſe was ſeen, 
Nor tract of man, nor horſe, nor aught beſide 465 
That might direct their ſteps. When of their way 
They had conſider'd long, at laſt they left 
The deſolated ſhore; and lo! far off 
Something that glitter'd bright their eyes beheld; 
With gold and ſilver rays it ſhone, and made 470 
The night illuſtrious and diſpersd the gloom : 
Forward againſt the iplendor they advanc'd, 
To ſee from whence ſuch wond'rous brightneſs 
came. 

High on a trunk immenſe the knights beheld 474 
An armour new gainſt Cynthia s ſilver beams 
That glitter d bright ; therein like ſtars in heav' n, 
Fret in the golden helm, and hauberk gay 
The ſp ks ig diamonds ſhone : the mighty ſhield 
All ſcored full ot beauteous images 
Arany'd in order mect : an aged man 480 
Kept them, who roſe when he beheld the knights, 
At once the two firſt warriors diſcern'd, 

Ot their wite friend, the venerable form: 

But when the wizard ſage their firſt ſalute 
Receiv'd and fair return'd, to the young prince 48 5 
That mute and wond'ring ſtood, he thus began. 
In this unuſual place for you alone 

I wait ; 10 yon on, I am your friend, 

And 3 for your good, as theſe can tell; 489 


I taught 
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I taught them how to end Armida's charms, 

Where you dragg d on a miſerable lite. 

Now to my words attend far different 

From that ſweet ſyren's, nor be thou aggriev'd 

If harſhthey ſeem, but keep them in your heart, 

Until an holier man inſtruct thy youth. 495 
Not under grateful ſhades in verdant fields, 

Among ſweet fountains, ſyrens, nymphs and flow'rs, 

But upon virtue's ſteep and rugged hill 

Our good is plac'd ; by travel and by toil, 

And not by lying ſtill in pleafure's lap, 500 

At honour we arrive : why wilt thou thus 

In ſloth's dull vale repoſe ? to mighty hills 

Th' imperial eagle wings her daring way: 

Nature hath lifted up thy look to heav'n, 504. 

And fill'd thy foul with high and noble thoughts ; 

That ſo thou might'ſt aſcend and purchaſe fame 

By deeds of noble daring : to thy limbs 

Swiftneſs and ſtrength the gave, that thou ſhou'd'ſt 

win 
Renown ; but not in bro and civil jars : 
Nor theſe the miniſters of curled ſpite 


510 
Nor cauſe of diſcord, theſe are giv'n to aid 
Your noble valour, that with greater force 
Chriſt's foes you may aſſault, and fo reſtrain 
With ſtronger reſolution ev'ry vice, 
Fatal defire, and ev'ry inward fault: 515 


For thus each prudent chief and virtuous youth, 
Hath rul'd his pious rage, and at his will 
Or cools it or inflames; now lets it looſe, 


Now 
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Now doth it fetter'd hold: the ſenior ſpoke ; 

Rinaldo with attention heard his words, 520 

And wiſeſt council; as he mark'd his ſpeech, 

His guilty cheeks a purple bluſh diſtain'd, 

Down went his looks to earth : the prudent ſage 

Soon underſtood his meaning and rejoin'd. 

Oh ſon! erect thine eyes, and on this ſhield 525 

The deeds of thy fore-fathers great behold. 

Here ſee the glory of thine anceſtors, 

How all their days in virtue's path they trod : 

Far yet art thou behind, a racer flow 

In this true courſe of honour and of praiſe. 530 

Ariſe, to glorious emulation rouſe 

Thy valour by fair ſhow of knightly worth, 

Which this bright ſhield diſcloſes : that the ſpur 

To high atchievements make. He ceas'd, the 
knight 534 

Look'd up, and on thoſe portraits fix'd his eyes. 

The wond'rous artiſt in a narrow field 

Infinite forms had curiouſly engrav'd ; 

For there deſcribed was the race auguſt 

Of th houſe of Eſte ; the glorious pedigree 

Uninterrupted : from a Roman fpring 540 

He ſaw the chryſtal ſtreams deſcend, and ſpread 

From eaſt to welt, the chiefs with laurel crown'd 

Appear'd ; their wars, their deeds, th' enchanter 
told. 

He ſhew'd him Caius there, to nations ſtrange 
When firſt the Roman empire fell a prey, 545 
Firſt prince of Eſte ; who held in potent reins 
A wil- 
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A willing people, to his rule ſubmit 
His weaker neighbours, whom neceſſity 
Compell'd to ſtoop, and own his fov'reign pow'r. 
After, at that great emigration, when 550 
Honorius into fruitful Italy 
The barb'rous Goths invited, and the land 
Did flame with civil war, when ſacred Rome 
Became a captive to this people fierce, 
And total ruin fear'd ; Aurelius, chief 555 
Illuftrious ! to his praiſe in peace preſerv'd 
His ſubjects: then the brave Foreſto reign'd, 
Who of the ſavage huns, withſtood the rage, 
And the fierce tyrant of the north defy'd. 
Known by his look was cruel Attila, 560 
Reſentment ſparkled from his dragon eyes, 
Worle faced than a dog ; they who beheld 
The favage, fancy'd that they ſaw him grin 
And bark with indignation : there ſubdu'd 
In ſingle combat, thro' his furious hoſts 565 
He fled diſmay'd : and there Aquileia's tow'rs 
By great Foreſto rear'd, renown'd in arms, 
Th' Italian Hector! elſewhere was his death 
Deſcribed, and his country's fatal end. 
But lo! the heir of his brave father's fame, 570 
Renowned Acarine, his valiant fon 
Who to his right ſucceeded, and was deem'd 
Th' Italian champion; nor to adverſe fate, 
Nor to the Huns ſtrong Altino did yield ; 
But ſought a ſeat ſecure, and in the vale 575 
Of Po, from many ſcatter d villas form'd 


A mighty 
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A mighty city: gainſt the overflow 
Of the enormous river with huge banks 
He fortify d the place, where tliey of Eſte | 
By long ſucceſſion ſhou'd command and rule 589 
In glory and in bliſs : he broke the pow'r 
Of the fierce Alans, and oppos'd in war 
Great Odoacer ; but oppos'd in vain : 
For Italy he dy'd, oh! glorious death! 
And ſhar'd his father's fame, his tather's fate: 585 
With him the daring Alphoriſio fell. 

There Azzo with his brother was pourtray'd 
Retiring into exile, but with arms 
Soon they return, and council, to their realm 
By Odoacer waſted : wounded there 590 
In front, of Eſte th' Epaminondas lay 
Smiling in death, when ſafe his honour'd ſhield, 
And fierce Totilla conquer'd. Next I ſpake 
Of mighty Bonifacio and his ſon 
Valerian, who in praiſe ſucceeds and pow'r 595 
His valiant fire, who durſt ſuſtain, tho' ſcarce 
In years a man, of the invading Goths 
An hundred crowded ſquadrons ; then appear'd, 
(Who gainſt the Sclaves mighty deeds perform'd) 
Erneſto, fierce he ſtood with angry lour : 600 
Then Aldoirdo, daring knight, who erſt 
Shut from Monſelces out the Lombard king. 

There Henry was, and mighty Berengare, 
That ſerv'd great Carlos in his high deſigns, 
Who in each battle the firſt onſet gave, 605 
A valiant ſoldier and a prudent chief: 
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He afterwards ſupported Lewis' right 
Againſt his nephew the Italian king, 
And conquers him in war and pris ner takes: 
Next him, with his five ſons great Otto ſtood. 610 
There Almerick the firſt great marquis made 
Of that imperial city, queen of Po! 
Founder of many churches : he beheld, 
Like one in contemplation wrapt, the ſky : 
Him oppoſite the ſecond Azzo ſtood, 615 
That long with Berengare contended fierce; 
Who, after many a change of fortune, won 
And ſeiz'd the government of Italy. 
Amidſt his brothers then Alberto ſhone 
For virtue far renown'd ; he having foil'd 620 
The Danes in glorious war, his daughter young 
Became great Otho's bride : behind him ſtood 
Hugo the brave, that bioke th' impetuous horn 
Of Roman pow'r, marquis of Italy, 
Who mighty Toſcane rul'd. Totaldo next, 625 
Great Bonfacio, and fair Beatrice, 
For male deſcendant of that mighty race 
Remain'd not to enjoy the regal ſtate. 
Matilda follow'd, and alone ſupply'd 
The want in ſex and number; far above 630 
The nobleſt crown and ſceptre, the fair dame 
Advanc'd the female gown ; her royal looks 
With manlike refolution ſhone, and more 
Than manlike anger ſparkled in her eyes : 
There the fell Normans from the field retir'd ;6 35 
Guiſcardo there, till then who never fear'd 


Nor 
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Nor fled; there the fourth Henry ſhe ſubdu'd, 
And took th* imperial ſtandard, which the plac'd 
A trophy in the church, and rais'd the pope 
To Peter's throne once more: beſide her ſtood 640 
As one that honour'd her and lov'd her much 
Azzo the fifth; while thro' Germania's realms 
The fourth fam'd Azzo his illuſtrious boughs 
Extended, and produc'd the faireſt fruit; 
From him and Cunigonda, lovely bride ! 645 
The glorious Guelpho came, and in the fields 
Tranſplanted of Bavaria flouriſh'd wide 
This royal plant: a mighty branch of Eſte 
Was then engrafted on the Guelphian tree, 
Old of itſelf, whereon the Guelphian race 650 
Still fairer ſeem'd, their ſceptres and their crowns 
Renewing, on which heav'n propitious ſmil'd, 
That high and broad it ſpread, and underneath 
It's great protection half Germania lay, 
And its vaſt growth the ſtars alone confin'd. 655 
Nor leſs this regal plant ſprung up and bloom'd 
In its Italian branches : oppoſite 
To Guelpho, great Berto!do ſprung : with him 
Azzo the ſixth, by virtue who renew'd 
The glory of their fam'd progenitors. 660 
The ſeries this of heroes who appear'd 
To live and move within the blazing ſhield. 
Rinaldo gaz'd and all his foul awoke, 
Beholding thus the honours of his race. 

The rival of theu virtues he aſpir' d 665 
To deeds of equal danger, equal fame ; 

And 
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And in his warm imagination form'd 
Proud cities overturn'd, and hoſts deſtroy'd, 
As if already thoſe great things were done: 670 
Then clad in haſte his limbs in thoſe bright arms, 
With ardent hope preventing victory. 

But Carlos, he who erſt had told the death 
Of the young prince of Danes, now to the knight 
With words like theſe the deſtin'd faulchion gave: 
This fatal ſword in happy time receive, 676 
And for the Chriſtian faith, oh pious prince 
Alone employ ; and of its former lord 
Who lov'd Rinaldo much, revenge the death ; 
That deed to you belongs. The knight return'd. 


Oh grant, all-righteous heav'n ! this hand which 
takes 681 


The faulchion, may its maſter's death revenge, 
And execute that purpoſe: with glad looks 

The other anſwer'd ſhort, and briefly gave 
Sincereſt thanks: for lo the wizard ſage, 685 
Their guide on the dark journey interpos d, 

And haiten'd their departure. Time it is 

For you to go (he cries) where Godfrey waits 
And all the camp your advent ; ere the night 
Hath end, we may arrive ; thro? the thick gloom 
I can conduct you ſafe. He ſpoke, the knights 691 
Aſcend the magic car, and ſwift it rolls 

Away on ſounding wheels; with looſen'd reins 
The ſteeds ſpring forward by th' enchanter ſmote, 
Who eaſtward drove amain ; filent they pals 695 


3 Thro' the dun ſhade, when Sn the eremite 


. Oo Turn'd 
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Turn'd to the youth and ſaid: of your great houſe 
The branches and the root thou haſt beheld, 
Which as it hath produc'd from their firſt years 

A race of worthies, born to chivalry 709 
And deeds of arms; ſo it ſhall ſtill produce, 

Nor time decay its virtue: oh! did heav'n 

Allow, that as from the forgetful lap 

Of antique time thy great progenitors 

J have drawn forth, ſo I might now reveal 705 
In ages yet to come the mighty deeds 

Of thy deſcendants ; that before they view 

This facred light, I might their fates foretell, 
And to the world their wond'rous virtues thew | 
That as thy great forefathers thou halt ſeen, 710 
So mighteſt thou behold thy children's deeds. 

But not mine art can future things reveal, 

Or thoſe great truths diſcover that remain 

Hid in obſcurity, doubtful and dark: 

Something as if in clouds far off remov'd 715 
I fee, by an uncertain light; nor all 

That ſurely do I knew dare I diſcloſe : 

For much of that good eremite I learn'd, 

Who ſees without a veil high heav'n's deſigns. 
Yet this to him by grace divine reveal'd, 720 
Hath he reveal'd to me of future things ; 

That never Grecian, Roman progeny, 

Never barbarian in the days of old 


Excell'd the Azzian houſe in hardy knights : 


Such favour hath propitious heay'n decreed 725 


To thy deſcendants, that in martial fame 


And ; 
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And happy arts of peace, they ſhall excell 
The worthies old of Sparta, Carthage, Rome. 
But of the great Alphonzo have I choſe 
To ſpeak, illuſtrious prince! in virtue firſt, 730 
Second in place and name: he ſhall be born 
When this bad world is poor in noble men; 
Better than he the ſceptre and the ſword 
Shall none uphold, ſhall none ſuſtain the weight 
Of diadem or ſhield : of all thy race 735 
The chiefeſt glory ſhall Alphonzo be. | 
His earlieſt youth foretokens true ſhall give 
Of future puiſſance and ſtrength in war, 
The terror of the woods and ſavage beaſts, 
His the chief praiſe at knightly tournaments ; 740 
After, in pitched battle ſhall he win 


= Victorious trophies and the richeſt ſpoils : 


The conqueror ſhall bind his radiant brows 
With noble crowns of laurel, graſs, and oak. 
Nor leſs the honours of his graver age, 745 
To keep his realms in quiet and in peace ; 
To keep his cities fafe from hoſtile arms 


In full ſecurity ; to nouriſh arts 


And cheriſh genius ; mighty triumphings 


Io celebrate, with feaſts magnificent: 750 


In righteous ſcales impartially to weigh 

Reward and puniſhment; to ſee far off 

Dangers, and ſeen prevent; yet if it chance 
Againſt that wicked race who ſea and land 

Infeſt, and in thoſe miſerable times 755 
Give laws to pious nations he be ſent 


O 2 Com- 
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Commiſſion'd, to revenge the temples waſte, 
And violated altars of the Lord : 
Oh what vaſt vengeance ſhall the hero take 
On that falſe tyrant, and his curſed ſect ! 760 
Too late the Turkith and the Moorith kings 
Shou'd pour embattled multitudes to war 
To ſtop his progreſs : he the ſtream beyond 
Of proud Euphrates, and the frozen tops 
Of ſnowy Taurus, far beyond the realms 765 
Where blooms perpetual ſpring, the Chriſtian croſs, } 
White eagle, and the lily fair of gold, 
Shall bear triumphant : he the hidden ſprings 
Of Nilus ſhall reveal, the Æthiop's brown 
Baptizing, and wild Afric's tawny ſons. 770 i 
Thus ſpoke the ſage, his words the youth:ul | 
prince 1 
Receiv'd with joy ; a ſecret tranſport fill'd 
His breaſt, when he conſider'd the renown 
And pow'r of his deſcendants : the bright morn | 
Mean time aroſe, and chang'd heav'n's filver | 
wealth 775 i 
To orient gold ; the ſun's ſure meſſenger ! 7 
And high above the Chriſtian tents they ſaw 
How the broad enſigns wav'd magnificent; 
When thus again their leader fage began. 
Behold | how Phoebus clears the darkſome flies, 
Behold ! its friendly ſplendors to the fight 781 
Diſcloſe, the camp, the town, the hills and plains: | 
Each obſtacle ye now have paſt ſecure 


From danger, that is oft in travel found, þ 
And 
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And hence ye may advance without a guide, 785 
can no nearer go. Thus took he leave 
And ſwift return'd ; on foot the ardent knights 


Proceed, and, marching eaſtward, follow on 
The road and reach the camp. Mean while had 
tame 


Divulg'd the joyful news, that to the tents 790 
Three warriors approach'd ; ſwift from his throne 
5 Io meet the knights the great Godfredo roſe. 
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ARGUMENT. 


CANTO the Eighteenth. 


ODFREDO and Rinaldo are re- 
conciled, and that young hero con- 
feſſes his former fins to the hermit 
Peter, and receives abſolution; that 

SSP> done, he prepares to deſtroy the en- 

chantments of the foreſt, and advancing to the 

wood, is received by the moſt delightful appear- 
ances, inſtead of thoſe ſcenes of horror which had 
ſcared the other Chriſtian knights. A ſpirit aſſumes 
the form of Armida, and ſtrives by her allurements 
to prevent his executing his defign : in vain the 
O 4 chief 
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chief cuts down a myrtle which was placed in the 
midſt of the foreſt, the enchan: ment is diſſolved, 
and the ſpirits fly away in clouds, accompanied by 
frightful ſtorms and thunders. Rinaldo returus to 
the camp, and Godfredo immediately prepares en- 
gines for the aſſault: a dove being purſued by an 
hawk, falls on his tent. and from a letter which 
was ty'd about her neck, he learns the near ap- 
proach of the Egyptian army: Godiredo reſolves to 
aſlaul: the city before the arrival of the enemy, and 
ſends Vafrine to diſcover their camp, and bring 
him an account of their numbers and deſigns : At 
length the city is aſſaulted ; Rinaldo is the firſt that 
mounts the walls, and enters the town ; after a 
moſt deſperate engagement Jeruſalem is taken by 
the Chriſtians, who force the city in three places, 
and make a moſt dreadful laughter ; the Pagans 
retire from the walls. 
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advanc'd 


began. 


thoſe wrongs 
Receiv'd from proud Ger nando, that enflam'd 
My rage intemp'rate to fo dire a deed : 


The young Rinaldo came, and thus 


2, O W where Godfredo 'midſt his peers 


Oh mighty chief! it was to 'venge 


5 
But 


$ 
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But that I you diſpleas'd, much have I mourn'd, 

And much mine heart repented : lo! I come 

To ſerve thee, ready each exploit to try 

To make me grateful to thee : ſoon retuyn'd 

The pious duke to him that lowly kneel'd, 19 

Folding about his neck his friendly arms. 

Such fad remembrance ceaſe, ſuch dire events 

Give to oblivion ; all the recompence 

I alk is that the great Rinaldo uſe 

Once more his ancient valour ; friends and foes 15 

Agree, that thou alone can'ſt overturn 

The ſtrong enchantments of the charmed wood: 

That venerable wood whence heretofore - 

Materials for our engines huge we gain'd, 

Is now, ſtrange accident! the fearful feat 20 

Of ſecret ſpells and formidable charms : 

Our boldeſt knights from that enchanted grove 

Dare not adventure even the ſmalleſt branch 

To take away ; nor can the city's walls 

Be batter'd without inſtruments of war : 25 

Adventure thou, brave youth! where others dread. 
Thus ſpoke the warrior chief ; when in few 

words 

Rinaldo undertook the great emprize. 

To higheſt deeds and perilous eſſays 

His courage led him on, and praiſe to him 30 

And noble exhortation uſeleſs were. 

Then to his much lov'd friends, with ſmiling looks 


To welcome him who came, Rinaldo turn'd : 


There Guelpho, there Tancredo ſtood, and all 
The 
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The prime, the greateſt of the Chriſtian chiefs ; 35 
When oft with honeſt welcomes they embrace : 
The reſt, of leſſer dignity and worth, 

Gracious and aftable the chief receiv'd ; 

The ſoldiers ſhouts of tranſport raiſe around, 
Incloſing him with armed bands; the hoſts 40 
Exult to fee their hero, ſuch their cries 

As if triumphant in his car he came, 

All Africa and Aſia's realms ſubdu'd : 


Thus did he reach his tent, and from the crowds 


With all his deareſt friends apart retir'd, 45 
And much Rinaldo aſk'd, and much reply d. 
Now of the war or ſtrange enchanted grove 
Enquiring, till at length they all retire ; 

The pious hermit then aroſe, and faid ; 

Oh wond'rous traveller ! far haſt thou ſtray'd 50 
And wander'd far, and ſtrange adventures ſeen : 
Much art thou bound to that almighty king F 
Who governs earth, and from Armida's arts, 
Falſe arts ! and charmed hold, hath brought thee 

forth, | 
And to his faithful flock a wand'ring lamb 55 
Reduc'd thee, and within his fold receiv'd : 
He by the great Godfredo's voice hath chos'n 
Thee ſecond, his high purpoſe to fulfil ; 
Yet may'ſt thou not, polluted thus, advance 
In his pure ſervice to the pious war : 60 
Thou know'ſt, that with the darkneſs of the world 
And with the luſts of fleſh thou art defil'd, 


Nor the vaſt Ganges, nor fev'n-mouth'd Nile, 
Nor 
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Nor the huge deep can waſh thy ſtains away: 


Heav'n's wond';rous grace alone can purge all 


faults | 65 
Which have thy ſoul polluted, and reſtore 


Thy former purity ; therefore to heav'n 

Addreſs thy ſupplications, and entreat 

Pardon for all thy fins ; thy ſecret faults 

Lament and ſadly weep, and fervent pray. 70 
The hermit ſpoke, the youthful warrior mourns 

His proud diſdain, and fooliſh love unchaſte, 

Then kneeling low confeſs'd his fatal crimes, 

And each fond error of his heedleſs youth: 

The miniſter of heav'n forgave his crimes 75 

And pardon'd all his failings, then began. 

With the new morn, on yonder hill that turns 

His rugged forehead to the cheering beam 

Of earlieſt day, go worſhip heav'n's high king, 

Then ſeek the charmed foreſt where ſuch ſtrange 80 

Phantoms, and ſprites, and fiends are faid to dwell; 

The giants, monſters, thou ſhalt there ſubdue, 

And all the dire deceptions of the wood : 

Let no ſtrange voice that ſweetly mourns and ſings, 

Letno ftrange beauty, whoſe glad ſmile or looks 85 

Might charm the youthful heart with ſoft deceit, 

Divert thee from thy purpoſe : oh ! contemn 

Their falſe looks and falſe pray'rs. Thus him 

advis'd 

The eremite : with hope the hardy knight 

Prepar'd him gladly to the great attempt, 90 

And thoughtful paſt the day and ſad the night: 

Then 
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Then ere in heav'n aroſe the golden morn, 
His beauteous arms he took, and in his robes 
Of colour ſtrange and warlike guiſe appear'd ; 
Silent, alone on foot he took his way, 95 
And left his friends, and left his ſtately tent. 

It was the time when yet the ſlow pac'd night 
Had not refign'd the heav'n to breaking day, 
And from the weſtern horizon retir'd ; | 
For in the orient bluſh'd the early morn, 100 
And ſcatter'd ſtars with fading ſplendors grac'd 
The cloudleſs ſky, while to the holy mount 
Of Olivet the hero bent his ſteps, 
And wond'ring with uplifted eyes, beheld 
The beauties here of night and there of day 105 
Unfading and divine : then with himſelf 
Thus ponder'd, Oh! how many, and how fair 
The wond'rous lamps, whoſe endleſs beams illume 
The temple wide of heav'n : day hath his ſun, 
The night her filver moon and golden ſtars, 110 
Which o'er th' unbounded iky the ſpreadeth forth, 
50 framed by their great creator's pow'r 
That ſtill they move and ſhine; nor ſhall the 

ſpring . 

That feeds their brightneſs fail till earth and heav'n 
Shall fail, then in an inſtant, thoſe fair orbs 115 
Shall burn, and all creation be conſum'd. 
Thus muſing, he aſcends the hill ſublime, 
There lowly bends with reverence to earth, 
Raiſing to higheſt heav'n his penſive thoughts, 
And eaſtward fix'd his eyes : my former life, 120 


My 
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My former errors, and my days of youth, 

Father and lord! behold with pitying eyes; 

Remember not my faults, oh! let thy grace 

And clemency deſcend ; oh! purge away 

The ſinful Adam, and renew my ſoul. 125 
Thus pray'd the chief: with purple wings aroſe 

In golden weed Aurora, queen of morn ! 

And with her radiant beams, his poliſh'd helm, 

His armour,and the mountain's verdant top 

Illumin'd; on his breaſt and forchead high 130 

He felt the gentle gales that breath'd unſeen 

Nardus and balm, while on his head deſcends 

From morning's lap, a ſhow'r of precious dew : 

Upon his robcs the heav'nly moiſture fell; 

His robes that to the brightneſs of the dew 135 

Seem'd aſhes pale, fo ſprinkled, that from thence 

Shone forth the pureſt rays of lucid white; 

So cheered are the cold and droping flow'rs, 

When the iweet morning drops do glad their 

leaves, 

So ſeems a ſerpent, when to youth return'd 140 
She decks her ſcales with new and wond'rous gold. 
'The beauteous whitenels of his changed robes, 

The warrior ſoon perceiv'd, and much admir'd ; 
Toward the foreſt then with haſty ſtep 

He march'd, reſolv'd, and ſwifily there arriv'd ; 145 
Whence, ſhrinking back for terror of the fight, 
The leſs undaunted warriors had retir'd ; 

But fearful not to him the wood. appear'd ; 

Green were the boughs, and pleaſant was the ſhade : 


Forward 
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Forward he paſt, and from the diſtant grove 150 

The ſweeteſt muſick came, and wide-diffus'd 

Th' enchanting melody, with gentle ſound 

There roll'd a chryſtal brook, thro' waving boughs 

There figh'd the winds, and there the tuneful ſwan 

Utter'd her melancholy lay ; the ſweet 155 

Complaining nightingale, her grief return'd 

In ſaddeſt lamentation ; and the lute 

And harp and human voice, in plaintive rhime 

One ſtrange and mournful harmony compos'd. 

This charmed muſick ceas'd, the warrior heard 

A dreadful thunder clap that rent the wood; 161 

And then again the voice of ſyrens falſe, 

And nymphs, and tuneful birds, and gentle winds, 

And tinkling waters join'd ; whereat amaz'd 

Sudden he ſtop'd, and ready for defence 165 

Went heedfully and ſlow, nor in his way 

Found he of interruption aught, except 

A quiet, gentle and tranſparent flood: 

On the green banks which that fair ſtream enclos'd, 

Rich flow'rs, and odours ſweetly ſmell'd and ſmil'd : 

['s liquid arms the river ſmooth extends, 171 

And in his boſom all the foreſt lay; 

In ſweet meanders turning thro' the grove 

One channel paſſage found, and with its waves 

The charmed wood divided; the full ſtream 175 

Moiſten'd the trees, the trees did ſhade the ſtream, 

And made of ſhade and moiſture ſweet exchange. 

While this the chief admir'd and anxious fought 

Some way to oerpals the flood. Behold ! a bridge 

Wond'rous 
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Wond'rous appear'd, a bridge of richeſt gold, 180 

An ample way on ſtrongeſt arches built : 

He paſt the gilded ford, when all at once 

Down fell the bridge, the river furious ſwell'd 

With ſudden Inundation, nor remain'd 

A trace of that fair fabrick; while the rill 185 

So gentle late, a torrent huge became. 

He turn'd and ſaw the troubled waters ſpread, 

A raging gulph ! as if by molten ſnows 

And mountain floods encreas'd, the billows fierce 

Toſs'd too and fro, in rapid circles driv'n : 199 

Yet onward ſtill he went, ardent to ſearch 

For wonders more, thro' thick and ancient groves; 

And in thoſe wide and ſavage ſolitudes, 

The more he ſought, more wonders {till he found: 

For whereſoe er he turn'd his dubious ſteps, 195 

It ſeem'd the flow'ry plain for joy renew'd 

Her verdure ; here the lily pale unveil'd 

Her beauties ; there the roſe : a fountain cool 

Sprang here, and there a tinkling riv'let flow'd : 

The aged foreſt that inclos'd him round 200 

Flouriſh'd with bloſſoms new, the hoary bark 

Was ſoften d, and the venerable boughs 

Aſſum' d the pureſt green; upon each leaf 

A dewy manna lay, and honey rich 

Flow'd from 'the tender rind : at length, once 
more 205 

He heard that ſtrange and jocund harmony ; 

Muſick, and ſongs, and ſoft complaints of love, 

And human voice ; the ſwans ſad dying notes, 
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To which reſpond the ſound of ſtreams and winds, 


Yet knew not whence it came : for ſtill unſeen 210 

Thoſe fingers were, unſeen their harps and lutes. 
He look'd, he liſten'd, yet his thoughts refus'd 

To credit what his ſenſes took for true ; 

A myrtle by itſelf at length he ſaw, 

And thither haſted, where the wilderneſs 215 

Was terminated by a verdant ſquare; 

Her mighty branches wide the myrtle ſtretch d, 

Higher than cypreſs, or the tow'ring palm, 

And far exalted all the trees above 

Appear'd, the queen of that enchanted wood. 220 
Upon the mighty ſquare Rinaldo gaz'd, 

Aſtoniſh'd at the ſtrangeneſs of the ſight : 

There ſtood an antient oak, whoſe hollow womb 

Was wide disjoin'd, whence a fair Naiad came 

Clad in rare weeds, and ftrange habiliment, 225 

And ripe for love; when all at once around, 

Oh wonderful ! an hundred other trees 

Childed an hundred nymphs, ſo fair, fo dreſs d. 
As on the theatre we oft behold 

The Dryads, painted in the filvan ſcene, 230 

With naked arms, and various robes upbound, 

With beauteous buſkins, and diſhevel'd locks; 

Such ſeem'd the daughters of this charmed wood, 

Save that inſtead of bow, and winged darts, 

They bore a lute, an harp, or citron ſoft, 235 

And wantonly they danc'd, and wanton ſung, 

And caſt them in a ring, to meaſur'd airs 

Environing the hero (centers thus 
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With their circumf ' rence are) the myrtle proud 
They likewiſe compaſs, and in words like theſe 240 
Begin th' enchanting ſong; that woods and ſtreams 
Were caught by the enchantment. Oh ! much 
lov'd, | 
To this fair foreſt welcome; charming youth! 
Welcome, our lady's hope, our lady's love; 
In happy time thou com'ſt, to bring relief 245 
To our deſpairing queen, to heal her fond, 
Her love-ſick thoughts; this conſecrated wood 
Late black and dreadful was, fit dwelling made 
For thoſe with grief diſtreſs'd ; behold ! the trees 
Revive but at thy coming, and put on | 250 
A fairer, brighter verdure. This their ſong. 
Then from the myrtle came the ſweeteſt ſound, 
And then it rent. Not now appear'd to fight, 
Ruſtick Silenus, in his ſemblance ſtrange, 
The gaze of antient ages ; but a form 255 
Lovely, and rare ; that from the wond'rous trunk 
Of that enchanted myrtle came; and like 
It was, in angel beauty, ſhape, and looks, 
—_—_— To fond Armida; her Rinaldo thinks 

He ſees in ev'ry geſture, and fair ſmile. 260 
On him a ſad complaining look ſhe caſt, 
A thouſand paſſions mingled in each glance. 

And art thou come (the cry'd) at length return'd 
To her, from whom thou fled'ſt? com'ſt thou at 

length 

To comfort me, to eaſe my widow'd nights, 265 
And melancholy days ? Or doſt thou come 
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With hoſtile purpoſe, bent to work me woe ? 
Why doſt thou hide thy face? and why thoſe 


arms? 
Com'ſt thou, a lover, or an enemy ? 


1 not that wond'rous bridge of gold prepar'd 270 


To entertain a foe; nor open'd ſtreams, 
And fountains, as thou cam'ſt, nor bade the flow'rs 
Send forth their fragrance; nor the darkſome groves 
With pleaſing error thus perplex thy ſteps : 
Put oft this horrid helm, rejoice mine eyes 275 
With thy bright eyes, and look, and talk of love 
Join we our lips to lips, our breaſt to breaſt, 
Join we our hands, the fign of amity | 

As fondly thus ſhe pleads, her lovely eyes 
Mournful ſhe roll'd around, and pale became, 280 


And faideſt fighs ſhe feign'd, and heavy ſobs, 


J blver ſtreaming tears; thus pity yields 
To ſhow of deep diſtreſs, that cou'd affect 
The flintieſt heart that ever mortal bore ; 
Wary tho' not unkind, the noble knight 285 
Drew forth his ſword, nor liſten'd to her plaint; 
On to the tree he went, the dame embrac'd 
The charmed trunk, and interpos'd, and cry'd ; 
Oh! never do me outrage great as this, 
To cut my m-rtle, all this foreſt s queen; 290 
Ah cruel ! lay thy ſwo d aſide, or pierce 
The heart of loſt Armida; thro” this breaſt 
To th is fair tree, thy ſword mult paſſage find. 
Regaraleſs of her prayers, he rais'd his ſword, 
When the a new and hideous form affum'd; 295 
” Such 
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Such monſters, ſtrange to men, in dreams appear, 
When wide their idle fancies roam; ſo ſwell'd 
Her limbs, and fo obſcure her face became; 
Vaniſh'd her garments rich, and veſtures gay, 
A frightful gianteſs ! the ſpectre frowns ; 300 
Arm'd like Briareus with an hundred hands, 
With fifty ſwords, and fifty ratling ſhields, 
She threat'ned death, and roar'd; each other 
nymph, 

In armour terrible array'd, appear'd 
An horrid Cyclops ; yet the chief remain'd 305 
Unterrify'd, and on the myrtle ſmote, 
Redoubling ſtill his blows with all his Strength; 
The myrtle, as with life endu'd, did groan, 
The ſky ſeem'd Pluto's court, the air ſeem'd hell, 
Such prodigies and monſters dire appear d. 310 
The heav'n was then diſturb'd, the earth diſturb'd; 
That roar'd aloud and thunder'd, and this ſhook; 
The raging winds and tempeſts ruth'd to war, 
And the fierce ſtorms drove ſore againſt his face; 
But yet the warrior err'd not in his ſtrokes, 315 
Nor to the fury of the elements 
Yielded ; he clove the trunk, the myrtle fell; 
Then ceas'd th' enchantment, and the ſpirits fled, 
The heaven became ſerene, the air was ſtill, 
And to its former ſtate the grove return'd, 320 
Of dreadful incantaticns now devoid ; 
Of horror full, but horror all its own, 
The native of the place; the victor try'd 
F ought forbade him ſtill to fell the wood; 

And 
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And finding nought oppos'd, with ſmiles ex- 
claim'd, | 325 
Oh ſhadows vain ! Oh fools! that ados fear. 
Back to the camp the warrior knight return d, 
Him ſaw the hermit grave, and thus began; 
Now are the ſavage charms of yonder wood 
Subdu'd ; the conqu'ring hero comes; behold! 330 
Where gliſt ring all in arms the champion ſhines, 
Awful and grand ; for bright againſt the ſun 
His eagle ſpread her filver wings, and caſt 
Surprizing ſplendors round him ; with glad cries 
The camp receiv'd him, and the hills and 
dales 335 
Return'd the ſhout ; the pious Bulloigner 
Welcom'd, with higheft honours, his return, 
Nor envy'd his renown. When thus the youth: 
To yonder dreadful grove, at your command 
I went, I ſaw its terrors, and when ſeen, 340 
The dire enchantments broke; thither the troops 
May haſten now, for free the way and ſafe. 
Sent were the workmen to the wood, and 
thence 
Fit timber they ſelect, and bring away; 
And tho', by ſkilleſs architects compos'd, 345 
Of their rude engines and their firſt machines 
Not much remain'd, yet all their tow'rs and forts 
Were by a cunning builder now contriv'd, 
William, Ligurian chief ! who lately led 
The Chriſtian fleet, and rul'd the ſpacious ſea ; 350 
2 But 
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But forced to retire at length, and yield 

To the huge navy of the Saracens, 

The empi:e of the deep, his naval ſtores, 

And hardy mariners, to join the camp, 

The prudent chief conducted: him iu art 355 

Or rare invention, never engineer | 

Surpaſt ; an hundred carpenters well {kill'd 

He brought, that form'd whatever he delign'd. 
This man, with wond'rous {kill began to form, 

Not rams, nor catapults, not ſlings alone, 360 

Wherewith the ſtrongeſt walls are overturn'd 

And firmeſt bulwarks ſhaken ; but of pines 

And monſtrous firs, a fortreſs huge he fram'd, 

To which was none e'er like; whereof he made 

The covering raw bull-hides, againſt the force 365 

Of arrows tipt with fire; then ſtrongly join'd 

In mighty mortiſes the ſolid roof, 

And beams enormous ; from beneath, forth burſt 

A ram with hcrned head; and in the midſt 

A mighty bridge appear'd, ready to fall, 379 

When firſt it ſtruck upon the battlements ; 

Upon the top a ſmaller turret roſe 

The reſt above, and on an hundred wheels, 

The heavy maſs upon the level plain 

Roll'd ſwiftly on, pregnant with arms and 

troops, 375 
Yet ſmall the toil, amaz'd the armies ſtood, 


And prais'd the workmen, and their ſkill un- 
known; 


Two 
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Two ample towers that day were alſo made, 

After the model of the firſt, deſtroy'd 

By fair and brave Clorinda. Nor their works 380 

Were wholly from the Saracens conceal'd ; 

For on the battlements, where nigh extends 

The Chriſtian leaguer, faithful ſpies they plac'd, 

Who mark'd the ſquared oaks, and heavy pines, 

Drag'd from the foreſt to the camp ; who ſaw 385 

The huge machines, but not their form diſcern'd. 
Strong engines they conſtruct, and with vaſt art, 

Repair the bulwarks, and the armed towers, 

And raiſe each quarter of the battlements, 

That ſeem'd leſs able to ſuſtain the ſtorm ; 390 

Till, as they thought, no hoſtile violence 

Had power to undermine or ſcale the wall. 

Iſmeno, horrid mage! for new defence, 

Dangerous and wild prepar'd a wond'rous fire. 

He mingled brimſtone with bitumen ſtrange, 395 

Fetch'd from the lake Aſphaltes, where of old 

Sodom, was ſwallow'd up, and ſunk to hell 

With all its curſt inhabitants; to this 

The waters of the Stygian flood he joins, 

Which nine times the infernal realms ſurround ; 

And temper'd fo the quenchleſs fire, it caſt 401 

Surprizing ſmoke and flame ; thus for his wood 

Cut down, the mage would take a fierce revenge. 
While thus, the Chriſtian camp, and Paynim 

town, 
For ſtrong aſſault, and ſure defence, prepar'd ; 40 $ 
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A ſpeedy dove was ſeen aloft in air, 

That o'er the tents went ſwift ; nor aught relax'd 

Her nimble fans, but clove the liquid iky 

With ſwifteſt expedition, till arriv'd 

Nigh to the walls, and now with prone de- 
{cent 410 

From the white clouds ſhe pointed to the town ; 

When lo ! from whence unknown, a falcon came 

Sure arm'd, with crooked beak, and talons ſtrong, 

That 'tween the camp and city croſt her prey; 

Nor dar'd the dove await the cruel ſtrife, 415 

But ſwift upon Godfredo's royal tent 

Ruſh'd down; the ſharp hawk juſt had ſtruck her 
head, 

When in the pious chieftain's lap ſhe fell ; 

The duke receiv'd the frighted bird, amaz d 

At this ſtrange accident, and now beheld 420 

Ty'd, by a {lender thread her neck around, 

A letter hang, and thruſt beneath her wing; 

He loos'd, and ſpread it wide with anxious care, 

And ſoon th' intent of that ſmall ſchedule read; 

Theſe were the words: To Judah's emperor, 425 

Th' Egyptian captain wiſheth health and peace; 

Fear not renowned prince ! reſiſt, endure 

The foes aſſault till the fourth day is paſt, 

The fifth at furtheſt, lo! I come to free 

Your city long belieg'd, thou ſhalt behold 430 

The ſlaughter of thine enemies: this great 

Intelligence was clos'd in many a fold, 

And writ in language ſtrange, and given in charge 

To 
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To this wing'd meſſenger ; ſuch in the Eaſt 

The manner of conveyance : her the duke 435 
Let go at large, ſhe who his ſecret ſchemes, 
Traytreſs to her great lord! had now betray'd; 
Touch'd not the tow'rs of ſacred Solyma, 

A tatal meſſenger ! but fled far thence. 

Godfredo all conven'd, who had or truſt, 440 
Or office high, and ſhew'd the wond' rous ſcrole, 
And thus began : See how the providence 
Of heav'n reveals the purpoſe of our foes ; 

No longer let us then protract the time, 

But ſcale immediately the bulwarks proud 445 
Of this defended fortreſs ; nor let toil 

Or danger check our ardor, 'gainſt the rocks, 
Which to the ſouth the tow'rs of Salem guard, 
Let us aſcend ; to troops oppreſs'd with arms 
Hard is the way, yet have I well obſerv'd 450 
The place, and all its paths, and that "my wall, 


OY ſituation ſtrong, is leaſt defenc'd _._..——— 


By men and works; thou, Raymond, on this ſide 
With all thine engines ſhalt aflault the town; 
My ſquadrons, with theſe new erected tow'rs, 45 5 
Againſt the portals of the north ſhall bend 
Their puiſſance; that fo our foes deceiv'd 
By ſuch ſure ſtratagem, ſhall there expect 
Our utmoſt force and power; the turret huge 
So rapid in its motion, ſhall elſewhere 460 
Aſſault ſome other quarter, and o'erturn 
Some worſe defended part; Camillo, thou 
At the ſame time, ſhalt guide another tow ir, 

Not 
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His engines bent againſt their ſtrongeſt tow'rs ; 
Then aided by the night, the vaſt machine 
Swiftly the prudent warrior removes, 
Where plaineſt ſeem'd the wall, and leaſt con- 
tract, 525 
And where the flankers leaſt cou d them annoy; 
While to the ſouthern mountain that o'erlook'd 
The city, old Raymondo cautious brought 
His armed tow'r ; and his Camillo plac'd, 
Where weſtward from the north the walls de- 
clind. 530 
Soon as within the eaſtern ſky appear'd 
The earlieſt beams of morn, proclaiming day, 
With fear the Pagans mark'd, how the huge 
tower 
Stood not where late it was; and here and there, 
Unſeen before, an huge and fearful pile 535 
Was rais'd of timber ſtrong; and o'er the fields 
Infinite multitudes of iron rams 
They ſaw, and catapults, and gatts, and ſlings. 
Nor yet leſs ſlow the Syrian bands appear'd, 
Thither their beſt defences to tranſport, $40 
Where Godfrey had his largeſt engines brought, 
From thence, where late in vain they were pre- 
. pard; | ; 
But he ſtill cautious, for th' Egyptian hoſt 
He knew, by haſty marches, at his back 
Approach'd ; the Roberts both, and Guelpho, 
call'd, | 545 
Then ſaid: upon your ſteeds remain in arms, 


Keep 
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Keep wary watch and ward, while I aſcend 
Where weakeſt ſeems the wall, leſt unawares 
Some ſudden hoſt arrive, and with fierce charge 
Aſſault us from behind. The hero ceas'd: 550 
Then to three terrible attacks move on 
Th' undaunted armies ; in three parts the king 
Of Solyma his warlike bands diſpos'd, 
On obſtinate reſiſtance bent; himſelf 
Trembling beneath a multitude of years, 555 
With his own weight oppreſs d, inclos'd his limbs 
With long diſuſed arms, and gainſt the force 
Of old Raymondo march'd ; great Soliman 
Oppos'd Godfredo, and Argantes huge 
Ageinſt Camillo ſtood, where fought the force 560 
Of Boëmondo's nephew, led by fate 
Thither, his giant foe to overcome. 
Now the fierce archers ſhot their arrows ſharp, 

Dipt in the bitter juice of poiſon ſtrong, 
The heav'n was ſoon obſcur'd, hid by the 

cloud 56 5 
Of flying ſhafts, that caſt a deadly ſhade ; 
Vet ſtill with greater fury weapons fell 
From mural engines, and the armed towers ; 
Down on the troops vaſt clifts of rocks were 

driven, 
And rough enormous beams with iron bound; 570 
A thunderbolt ſeem'd ev'ry falling ſtone, 
That armour cruſh'd, and limbs, whereon it light, 
And forc'd not only foul and life away, 
But rob'd the bleeding maſs of human form ; 

Nor 
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Nor in the bodies ſtay'd the rapid darts, 575 

But through the gored corps from fide to fide 

They flew, and flying left behind them death. 

Nor yet this fury forced the Saracens 

To quit the battlements ; but blows for blows, 

Slaughter for ſlaughter, they enrag'd :1eturn'd; 580 

Stones, ſhafts, and ev'ry weapon of defence 

Furious they uſe, for freedom and for life 

They fight, invincible thro' vaſt deſpair ; 

And oft, where thickeſt the aſſailants ſeem'd, 

With flying arms they made a ſharp reply. 585 
Nor do the Chriſtians from th' attack retire, 

But reſolute maintain a triple charge, 

And gainſt the cloud of hoſtile ſhafts advance, 

Beneath an ample roof of tiven ſhields ; 

And now the armed tow'rs approach the walls, 

And ſtrive to grapple with the battlements; 591 

Above they thought to launch their bridges ſtrong, 

Below the iron-headed rams aſſault, 

And ſhake the bulwarks, with prodigious ſtrokes. 
Mean time irreſolute Rinaldo march'd, 595 

And far unworthy him each danger thought, 

And deem'd it vulgar glory, it he mix'd 

Among the Chriſtian bands, and ſought with them 

The common way to conqueſt ; on each fide 

He bent his angry eyes, and fought to find C 

Some part, ſo ſtrong, ſo mightily ſecur'd, 

As ſcorn'd th' attack of others; there the chief, 

There only, wou'd employ his giant ſtrength ; 

And 
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Renowned warrior! to the combat led, 605 


Began: Oh ſhame! that theſe proud battlements 
In ſuch a combat, unaſſail'd ſhould ſtand 
In full ſecurity; each dangerous riſk 
Is ſafety unto valour, to the brave 
Each way is eaſy ; come, my valiant friends, 610 
Here let us carry war, here with our ſhields 
Form a ſtrong roof, and here let us aſcend. 

He ſpoke ; their ſhields the daring warriors join 
Uniting all their force, an iron roof 
Appears againſt the dreadful ſtorm of darts; 615 
Beneath the horrid ſhade, their ſpeedy courſe 
Without reſiſtance to the walls they take; 
For firmly that ſtrong pent-houſe did ſuſtain 
All the huge ruins, from above that fell. 

Againſt the fort, Rinaldo 'gan uprear 620 
A ladder huge, an hundred ſteps in height, 
Yet in his arms with caſe the maſs upheld, 
And ſhook, as winds do reeds ; ſometimes a tree, 
A lance, vaſt column, or a broken wall 
Fell from above; yet forward ſtill he climb'd, 
And upward went, fearleſs of ev'ry ſhock, 626 
Tho? great Olympus had, or Offa, falln ; 
A mount of ruins, and a wood of ſhafts, 
Upon his ſhoulders, and his ſhield he bore ; 
One hand the fortreſs graſp'd, the other rais'd 630 
To guard his head his formidable targe ; 
Urg'd by his great example, to the war 


His 
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His hardy troops advance, nor he alone 

The warrior was who mounted ; ladders long 

They fix againſt the walls, yet far unlike 635 

Their fortune and their ſtrength : one hero dy'd 

Another fell, while ſtill their raging chief 

Preſs'd forward, and now theſe exhorts, now thoſe 

Threatens; at length his hand well - nigh had 
reach'd | 

The ſummit of the walls, when all alarm'd 649 

The multitudes of furious Saracens 

Ran thither, and their utmoſt ſlrength employ'd 

To caſt the warrior down, employ'd in vain, 

He onward ſtill advanc'd : oh wond'rous thing ! 

And tho ſuſpended in the air alone 645 

Unnumber'd hoſts oppos'd, and ſtill his ſtrength 

Encreas'd the more aſſaulted; as a palm 

Upon whoſe boughs a weight enormous reſts, 

His forces fo reſiſted ſtronger are, 

And gains new pow'r by oppoſition. 650 

At length his foes were conquer'd, and each let 

That wou'd debar his entrance overcome, 

He leap'd upon the wall, and with his ſword 

Secur'd th' aicent to his ſucceding friends: 

Firſt to aſſiſt the young Euſtatio, 655 

The brother to the pious Bulloigner, 

That likely was to fall, the victor chief 

Stretch'd forth his friendly hand, and gave him aid 

Next to himſelf to mount the battlements. 


— — The while the other troops that ruſh'd to war, 


Various ſuccels and various dangers met : 661 
For 
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For there, not men with men in mortal ſtrife 

Contend, but engines againſt engines fight : 

High on the hills a trunk the Syrians rear'd, 

Which late for maſt had. ſerv'd ſome gallant 
ſhip 

And over it another beam they croſs'd, 666 

Pointed with iron ſharp, and faſten'd ſtrong 

With mighty ropes, that back and forward 
urg'd 

The maſs with force reſiſtleſs : this they mov'd 

By pullies, and againſt the tortoiſe roof 670 

With hideous ſway - impell'd : the pond'rous 
beam 

Redoubled oft its blows, and with ſuch force 

The engine ſmote, that all her joints the tow'r 

Diſclos'd, and all her rafters huge were crack'd : 

'Twas then, prepar'd with arms for ev'ry chance, 

Launch'd forth the ſtrange machine, two dreadful 
ſcythes, 676 

Sharp, long, and broad, that cut the cables thick 

Whereon the beam ſuſpended : as a rock 

Which age or ſome loud whirlwind's hideous 


force | 
Tears from a craggy hill, th' enormous 
weight 6 680 


Falls ruinous, and cruſhes into duſt 

Foreſts and ſilvan folds, with all their flocks: 

So from the lofty height the beam down fell, 
And with it forc'd to earth, arms, engines, men : 
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Twice ſhook the hoſtile tow'r, trembled the 
walls, 686 
And thunder'd with the noiſe the circling hills. 
In haſte the conq'ring Bulloigner advanc'd, 
And hop'd, een then, to win the battlements ; 
But lo ! a fetid flame and hideous ſmoke 
Withſtood his paſſage, and upon the walls 690 
Roſe terrible ; ſuch from her ſulph'rous womb 
The burning Ætna never yet did ſend 
In fiery inundation, nor the waſtes 
Of ſcorched India from her vap*ry ſands : 
There balls of fire, and ſhafts whoſe points were 
flame, 695 
This black, that red as blood; the noiſome ſmell 
Nigh choak'd them, the ſtrange thunder deaf d 
their ears, 


Smoke blinds their eycs, and on the wooden tow'r 

Seizes the conflagration ; the raw hides 

No longer cou'd the burning engine guard; 700 

They wrinkle up, and now, unleis ſome help 

Deſcends from heav'n, the Chriſtians hopes are 
loſt. 

Before his troops the great Godiredo ſtond, 

Nor chang'd his looks or ſtation, but exhorts 

Ths ſoldiers, who with water ſtrove to chace 705 

From off the ſcorched hides th' approaching 
lame: 

To ſuch extremities were things reduc'd 

That water ſcarce was leſt ; when lo, at once 


A ſudden, unexpected wind aroſe, 
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That 'gainſt the kindlers backwards drove the 
flame : e 

Againſt the fire the furious tempeſt blew 

And forc'd it back, where lay in various heaps 

The Pagan weapons, where their engines lay: 

Upon thoſe fit materials quick it ſeiz'd 

And all their ſtore contum'd : oh! glorious chief, 7 i 5 

Favour'd by heav'in, whom heav'n's great king 
defends, 

For thee the angels fight, to thee the winds 

Call'd by thy trumpet's blaſt, obedient are. 

Iſmeno, curſt magician ! when he ſaw 

How the fierce north wind 'gainſt himſelf had 
turn'd 720 

The ſulph'rous fire, wou'd by his fatal art 

Great nature's order change, and thence recall 

Thoſe noiſome winds : between two wizards 
falſe 

Upon the walls in open fight advanc'd 

Th' enchanter, hairy, ſqualid, fierce and black, 725 

Like Charon when between two furies plac'd, 

Or Pluto old, the griſly king of hell. 

And now he murmur'd thoſe abhorred words, 
Which troubled Phlegethon's fulphureous waves, 
And fad Cocytus' waters, now the air 730 
Trembled, the golden ſun his fearful beams 
Conceal'd in clouds obſcure; when from the 

tower 
Out fled a pondrous ſtone, late half a rock, 
Which on the wizards three ſo juſtly fell, 
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It cruſh'd them to the duſt, and ſcatter'd wide 7 35 

Their broken bones and blood ; to leſs than 
nought 

Their impious heads were ſhiver'd, bruis'd as ſmall 

As grains of corn when into meal diſſolv'd 

By the ſharp mill ; groaning, their damned ſouls 

Heav'n's happy light and the clear ſky for- 
ſook, 740 

And to the realms of pain and ſorrow fled : 

Oh mortals ! take example at their end. 

Mean time the engine which the ſudden 

wind 

Had ſaved from deſtruction, nigh approach'd 

The ruin'd walls, and on the battlements 745 

Fixed her bridge with eaſe ; when thither ran 

The fearleſs Nicene king, to cut the plank 

Whereon the Chriſtians paſt ; and with huge 
ſtrokes 

His purpoſe had compleated, but aloft 

Another unexpected tow'r was ſeen. 750 

The growing fortreſs roſe, *till high above 

The proudeſt buildings of fair Solyma : 

Th' aſtoniſh'd Saracens with fear beheld 

The city ſubject to her rage ; yet kept 

The raging Solyman his dang'rous ſtand, 755 

Beneath the ruin of a cloud of ſtones ; 

Nor yet deſpair'd to cut the bridge, nor ceas'd 

With ſhouts to call the Saracens to fight. 

*Twas then inviſible to other eyes, 


The angel Michael ſuddenly appear'd 760 
Before 


re 
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Before the Chriſtian leader, all array'd 
In pure immortal ams, whoſe heav'nly blaze 
Surpaſs d the noon-tide ſplendor of the ſun 
When thron'd in cloudleſs glory, and began. 
Behold ! Godfredo, the bleſt hour, is come 765 
To free Jeruſalem from ſervitude : 
See, ſee, how greatly heav'n aſſiſts thine arms; 
Lift up thine eyes, and in the air obſerve 
Where the innumerable angel hoſts 
Are muſter'd : from thy fight I now remove 770 
That cloud which frail mortality hath caſt 
Around thy mortal ſenſes ; thou may'ſt ſee 
The wond'rous ſpirits in their native forms, 
And for a little ſpace endure the blaze 
Of their immortal ſplendors, and the fouls 775 
Diſtinguiſh of each Chriſtian warrior 
That late bore arms, and dy'd for Chriſt the 
Lord ! 
Behold, with thee they fight, and ſtrive to 
bring 
To happy end this glorious enterprize : 
Lo! where vaſt clouds of duſt and ſmoke 
ariſe, | 780 
Amidſt the ruins of the broken walls, 
In heav'nly arms the holy Hugo fights, 
And ſhakes the ſtrong foundations of the tow'r, 
Sce valiant Dudon there, who now aſſails 
With ſword and fire the quarter of the north, 
Supplying ev'ry combatant with arms, 786 
To rear their ladders 'gainſt the battlements. 
Q 3 Behold 
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Behold, on yonder hill in holy robes, 
Crowned his ſacerdotal locks, appears 
The biſhop Ademare ; a fainted ſou], 790 
hBleſs'd for his faith, and happy in his death. 
Yet higher ſtill erect thine eyes, and view 
Heav'n's ſacred armies : ceas'd the angel form, 
Upwards the warrior look'd, and ſaw the air 
Fill'd with angelick forms, and winged hoſts 795 
Innumerable, in three ſquared troops, 
And ev'ry troop in three diviſions rang'd, 
They flew, which ſtretching wide inclos'd the 
town, 
In larger rings extending as the bands 799 
Were more remote. He ſaw, and bent to earth 
His dazled eyes, when vaniſh'd from his fight 
The wond'rous viſion : nothing now he ſaw 
But warring hoſts, and on the Chriſtian's fide 
Sure ſigns of victory: th' advent'rous band, 
Had now the walls with young Rinaldo ſcal'd, 805 
And heavy ſlaughter on the Syrians fell: 
This ſeen, the noble warrior ſcorn'd delay, 
But ſnatch'd his ſtandard from the bearer bold ; 
And firſt of all his hoſt, upon the bridge 
Tow'ring advanc'd ; him in mid-way oppos'd 810 
The force of Solyman, that narrow plank 
Became the field where higheſt bravery 
Contended itern, with few but dreadful blows : 
The ſoldan loud exclaim'd, Here will I fall 
To ſave imperial Sion, and this place 815 
Make ſacred by my death: oh ! valiant friends, 
Behind 
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Behind me cut this bridge, that I may die 
Renown'd, and fatal to mine enemies. 
But thither, horrible with rage and blood 

The fierce Rinaldo haſted, at his fight 829 

Fled all the Paynim hoſts : When to himfelf 

Thus Solyman, what further ſhall I do? 

If here I loſe my life, I loſe in vain : 

With that he ſtrode away, and frowning left 

An eaſy paſſage to the Chriſtian chief, 825 

Who threat'ning follow'd, and upon the walls 

The purple croſs diſplay'd, and on the winds 

That glorious conquering enſign wav'd around 

In thouſand glitt'ring folds ; thereon the gale 

Breathes with his ſweeteſt airs, thereon the ſun839 

Smiled with golden ray, and ev'ry dart 

Or arrow thither pointed, fell to earth 

Or back return'd, nor dar'd to violate 

That holy ſtandard : Ston's ſacred tow'rs, 

And the proud ſummits of the neighb'ring 
hills 835 

Bended in adoration : now the hoſts 

Sent forth an happy ſhout, the certain ſign 

Of conqueſt glad; the mountains all reſound, 

And echo from her inmoſt caves return'd 

The clamorous acclaim : that inſtant brave 849 

Tancredo all refiſtance had o'ercome, 

The proud Argantes there the knight oppos'd ; 

In his deſpite he laid the bridge, and ſwift 

Paſt to the wall, and there the croſs diſplay'd. 
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But to the ſouth, where old Raymondo 
fought 845 
Againſt Judza's tyrant, little gain'd 
His hardy Gaſcoigners; nor to the wall 
Their engine cou'd advance : there all the prime 
Of Paynim armies round their monarch fought, 
For life and ſafety, ſternly combating, 850 
Since weakeſt was that quarter of the wall, 
Which with his braveſt troops the king ſecur'd: 
Beſides, the tow'r upon that quarter found 
Unſure and difficult the way, nor art 
Cou'd help, but the rough ground did frequent 
ſtop 855 
The rclling maſs : at length the joyful ſound 
Of conqueſt, heard the valiant Gaſcoigners; 
And well the tyrant and Toloſan chief 
Knew that the town was enter'd on the plain : 
Then to his following hoſts Raymondo cries. 860 
Fair Solyma is won, my valiant friends, 
And doth the conquer'd city {till reſiſt ? 
Are we alone the troops that cannot gain 
Glory in this high conqueſt? flow at length 
The king retir'd, deſpairing there to let 865 
Their entrance, in a ſtronger place he ſought 
For ſafety, where to ſtand their fierce aſſault. 
Now all the victors enter, nor the walls 
Alone are forc'd, but ev'ry gate is burſt, 
And all the tow'rs and battlements appear 870 
Broken, deſtroy'd, conſum'd, and overturn'd, 


That late withſtood the fury of aſſault, 


And 
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And bore their fierceſt battery ; rageth wide 


The murd'rous ſword, and ſlaughter ſtalks ar- 
round, 


With woe and horror its concomitants. 875. 
Here ſtood the gore in lakes, and here it flow'd 
Tumbling in frightful torrents thro' the ſtreets, 
With mangled bodies heap'd, and dying men. 
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CANTO the Nineteenth. 


ANCRED and Argantes meet 
on the walls in the engagement, 
and retire from the preſs to a ſo- 
reſt, where the Chriſtian prince, af- 
ter a deſperate combat, kills the Sa- 
racen, and faints himſelf thro' loſs 
of blood. The deſolation, horror and ſlaughter in the 
city are finely deſcribed ; Aladine and Solyman retire 
to the tower of David, while Godfredo puts an end 
to that day's ſlaughter. Mean time Vafrine enters 
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the Egyptian camp, and undiſcovered penetrates to 
the general's tent, whoſe diſcourſe he over-hears, 
and learns the Saracen's intentions and deſigns : he 
ſees Armida, ſurrounded by all her knights and 
lovers, who had vow'd Rinaldo's death : at laſt he 
meets Erminia, who flies with him by night from 
the camp, and acquaints him with the ſtratagem 
by which the Pagans hoped to deſtroy Godfredo : 
they arrive near the place of combat, where they 
find and recover Tancred, who is carried into the 
city. Godfredo is informed of Ormondo's deſign 
againſt him, and reſolves to give the Egyptians im- 
mediate battle. 
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„OW wild confuſion, ſlaughter and 
| deſpair 
Had chac'd the Paynims from their 
ruin'd walls, 
Yet from the dangerous ſtation where 
be fought, 
The obſtinate Argantes not retir'd : 


Secure and undiſmay'd the giant ſtands, 5 
And 


22 


—— —-— * 


238 The DELIVERY of 


And againſt conqu'ring hoſts maintain'd the 
ftrife ; 

Than death or danger more he dreaded ſhame, 

And rather wou'd he die than ſeem ſubdu'd : 

Among the reſt the great Tancredo came 

And {mote upon his glitt'ring helm, well knew 10 

The fierce Circaſſian his redoubted foe 

By his known arms and ſtrength, for once they 
fought, | 

But darkneſs ſtay'd the combat, and they vow'd 

In fix days after to return and end 

The dangerous contention ; therefore cry'd rs 

The angry Paynim, Chriſtian warrior! 

Thus, is it thus, that thou return ſt to fight ? 

Too late thou com'ſt with armies in thy train, 

No ſingle champion; here I not avoid 

The deitin'd combat; yet no warrior thou 20 

But coward engineer ; this turret hnge 

Thy target, thy defence theſe armed bands; 

Strange kind of ſingle fight, to knighthoud ſtran 

Yet ſhalt thou not eſcape revenging death, 

Oh! mighty murderer of gentle dames. 25 

The good Tancredo imii'd, a ſmile of ſcorn, 

And made a ſtern reply: late my return, 

But, Paynim, I return too ſoon for thee, 

When thou ſhalt wiſh the Alps or raging ſea 

Were plac'd between us : here ſhalt thou be 
taught 20 

Not cowardiſe nor fear delay'd thy foe: 

Retire apart, thou mighty homicide 


ge! 
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Of warrior knights and giants, thee defies 

The killer of weak women. Thus he ſpoke, 
And turning to the Chriſtian multitudes, 35 
Commands them to retire, nor interpoſe 

In that tremendous ſtrife ; for mine, (he ſaid) 
Mine is yon giant chief, by challenge old 

More than a common foe : furious return'd 

The ſtern Circaſſian warrior. Deſcend 40 
Vain boaſter, or alone, or all thine hoſt 

To guard thee, and to deſert wilds retice 

Or unfrequented plains, for 'vantage none 

Will I forſake this combat : thus was given 

The bold defiance, and receiv'd: the knights 45 
Together to the ſtern contention go 

With angry ſtrides; their hatred made them one, 
And for deſpite did each his foe defend. 

Great was his love of glory, great the thirſt 
That Tancred felt to ſhed the Paynim's blood; 50 
Nor wou'd it quench his wrath ſhou'd other hand 
His ſavage foe deſtroy : with his broad ſhield 
He ſav'd him, and to ev'ry band he met 
Exclaim'd, retire : thus from his anxious friends 
Guarding his enemy, they paſt ſecure, 55 
Thro' thouſand angry weapons ; far behind 
They leave the city and the gltt'ring tents 
Late throng'd with Chriſtian hoſts, and now ar- 

rive 
Where many a ſecret winding, blind and ſtill, 
Surrounding rocks had form'd ; a narrow vale 60 
Umbrageous, amidſt mountains ſteep was plac'd, 
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And ſeem'd a theatre by nature form'd, 

Or ſtrong incloſure to confine the herds 

Of favages purſu'd : there ſternly ſtopt 

The warriors ; to the town Argantes ſtern 65 

Turn'd his afflicted eyes, him without ſhield 

The generous Tancred mark'd, and far away 

His own broad target hurl'd, then thus began. 
Whereon now ruminates thy penſive heart? 

Think'ſt thou this hour appointed for thy death? 70 

Thy fear foretels thy miſerable end ; 

Vet now too late that fear: ſudden return'd 

The Paynim. Upon that diſtreſſed town 


I think, the antient queen of Judah's realms, 
Now overcome it falls, and I in vain 75 


Sought to withſtand its ruin ; ſmall revenge 

For Solyma deſtroy' d is Tancred's death: 

Yet that is all which partial heav'n decrees 

To ſad Argantes : here the giant ceas'd, 

And both advanc'd to fight with cautious looks, 80 

Since each for mighty knew his enemy. 

AGive of limbs and light the Chriſtian chief, 

And rapid was his hand, and ſwift his foot ; 

But higher by the head, of giant limbs, 

The bulk of huge Argantes : oft his ground 8; 

Tancredo travers'd, oft to earth he bends, 

And now avoided, now the ſtrokes ſuſt:in'd : 

Oft with his ſword he turn'd aſide the blow 

And practis d ev'ry art: erect and bold 

The fierce Circaſian fought, and equal ſkill 90 

But diff 'rent geſture ſhew'd ; his thund'ring ſword 
Out 
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Out ſtretch'd the giant held, nor ſought alone 
To reach his foe-man's ſword but heart, and 
try'd 

Each inſtant new aſſaults: now at his breaſt, 
Now at his head he ſtruck, and threat ning high gs 
Withſtood each fly aſſault and rapid pals. 

Thus, when the northern wind and ſtormy weſt 
Stir not th' unſtable main, a mighty ſhip 
Againſt two ſmaller gallies wars, and theſe 
In ſwiftneſs much excel, and this in ſtrength ; 100 
And now retiring, now advancing, fierce 
The gallies fight, the ſhip remains unmov'd 
Incumbent on the main, and to her foes 
Approaching nigh, from the tall ample deck 
Threatens prodigious ruin. Now advancd 105 
The Chriſtian chief, and with the Paynim ſtrong 
Labour'd to cloſe, and ſhun'd Argantes' point 
Againſt his breaſt directed; at his face 
Argantes flung a thruſt, and as the knight 
Wards off the blow, his hand the Paynim turn'd 110 
So violent as all defence ſurpaſt, 
And pierc'd Tancredo's fide, and ſmiling ſpoke ; 


In his own craft the craftſman is o'ercome. - 5 > 


Tancredo bit his lips for ſhame and ſcorn, 
Nor longer ſtood on nice defence, but ruſh'd 115 
So ſwift to execute his fell revenge, 
As if his ſword his purpoſe went before ; 
And aiming at his viſor fierce deſign'd 
A terrible return, yet ſtill his thruſt 


Argantes broke, when ſtrong and reſolute 120 
V or. II. R At 
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At half {word now the Chriſtian hero clos d: 

His left foot ſuddenly advanc'd, he graſp'd 

In his left hand the giant Paynim's right, 

And with the other ſtruck his foeman's fide 

With all his ſtrength ; then thus ; ſuch anſwer 

ſends | ID | + 

The conquer'd ſcholar to his conqu'ring lord. 

Raged the Paynim, oft he turn'd and ſhook, 

Yet could not thus ſet free his captive arm : 

At length depending by the ſteely chain 

He quits his ſword and ſeiz d his enemy I30 

With both his hands : him too the Latin chief 

Embrac'd with hoſtile graſp ; nor with more force 

Alcides ſtrained on the Iberian ſhore 

Anteus, hideous giant ! with hard knots 

Their nervous arms each other ſtrongly held. 135 
Such were their wreſtling, and ſo huge the 

ſhock, 

That on the ground at once cach warrior fell : 

Argantes or by accident or art 

His right hand found at freedom, and opprels'd 

By his vaſt weight the Chriſtian's better arm: 140 

Tancred, who ſwift his diſadvantage ſaw, 

Parted his hold, and on his feet up ſprung : 

Far flower roſe th' unwieldy Saracen, 

And ere he roſe a dreadful blow receiv'd : 

But as a pine againſt the bluſt'ring winds I45 

Now bends his mighty top, now rears aloft ; 

With courage thus, and virtue, reinforc'd 


The tierce Circaſſian his decayed ſtrength ; 


And 
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And now with furious blows renew'd the ſtrife, 

Leſs {kill and more of horror had the fight. 1 50 
Down from Tancredo's fide forth guſh'd the 

blood, : 

And from the Paynim in a torrent roll'd. ; 

While languiſh'd now his fury and his ſtrength, 

As flames for want of fuel droop and die : 

Tancred, who mark'd the bleeding warrior give 155 

Still fainter ſtrokes, from his heroic heart 

All anger laid aſide, and ſtepping back 

With milder accents, ſaid. Yield, valiant man! 

Confeſs that thou art conquer'd, or by me, 

Or by the chance of arms ; nor will I aſk 160 

Triumph nor ſpoil, nor haughty victor's right: 

The huge Circaſſian heard, and grew thereat 

Tenfold more terrible, and all awak'd 

His rage and indignation ; then return'd. 

Dar'ſt thou this glory vainly arrogate ? 165 

Dar'ſt thou, diſhonourable wreich ! thus treat 

Argantes ? uſe thy fortune, I deſpiſe 

Thee and thy fortune, nor thy tooliſh pride 

Shall go unpuniſli'd : as a burning brand 

Juſt, juſt extinct, to its departing light 170 

Gives ſtrength, and in a blaze of ſplendor dies : 

So he with rage the loſs of blood ſupply'd, 

And once again renew'd the dire debate ; 

His lateſt hour, which now he ſaw approach, 

He ſought to honour by a glorious death. 175 


With both his hands he grip'd his weighty 
blade, 
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And aim'd a dreadful blow; the Chriſtian lord 

Up flung his ſword, with huge tempeſtuous ſway 

The weapon fell, and falling ſmote aſide 

Tancredo's faulchion, and with fury glanc'd 180 

From ſhoulder to his fide, piercing his fleſh 

With diſcontinuous wound; yet Tancred ſtill 

Stood unremov'd, for terror was a vice 

His nature never knew : again the chief 

Doubled his fearful blow, but ſpent in air 185 

His uſeleſs ſtrength and fury ; from the blow 

The Chriſtian leapt aſide, fell on the ear h 

The ſtroke, and with thine own weight over- 
turn'd, | 

Oh great Argantes ! did'ſt thou fall; thyſelf, 

Oh happy man! thyſelf did'ſt overthrow, 190 

And none beſide cou'd triumph in the deed. 

The fall did open wide his gaping wounds, 
The ſtreaming blood a lake around him form'd: 
With his left hand he try'd to raiſe his weight 
Upon his knee, and aim d at new defence. 195 
Again Tancredo cry'd, ſubmit and live, 

Nor yet a blow the courteous victor gave: 
And now by ſtealth the treach'rous Pagan caſt 


A dart he had conceal'd, with haughty threats 


Defying ſtill his foe ; then rage enflam'd 200 

The Chriſtian hero who with fury cries : | 

Villain! do'ſt thou my mercy thus abuſe ? 

He ſpoke, and through his beaver to the brain 

Pierced the Paynim knight. Argantes dy'd, 

Dy'd as he liv'd ; diſdainful, fierce and brave, 205 
And 
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And terrible were his laſt words and deeds. 
The Chriſtian ſheath'd his ſword, and thanks 
return'd | 
For this ſucceſs devoutly to the lord : 
But yet ſo much this bloody victory 
Watted the victor's force, that much he 
tear'd 210 
He had not ſtrength back to return the way 
He came; and ſtep by ſtep, fainting and flow 
He went ; nor far from thence his feeble limbs 
Bore him, the more he haſtes, the leſs his ſpeed : 
On his right hand at laſt ſtretch'd on the earth 215 
He lean'd his hand, weak as a ſhaking reed: 
Dazled his eyes, the world appear'd to turn, 
And darkneſs ſeem'd to dim the glorious heav'n : 
At length he ſwooned, and the conqueror 
Nought differ'd from his conquer'd enemy. 220 
While thoſe fierce warriors urg'd by ſecret 
hate 
Purſu'd their private combat, fell revenge 
And the fierce victor's rage, from ſtreet to ſtreet 
Chaced the faithleſs race, and ſlaughter rag'd 
Unchidden : who can tell the dreadful tale? 225 
Of a ſack'd town, the horrors who deſcribe ? 
And paint fo terrible a ſcene of woe? 
Each place was full of murder, blood, and 
death, 
The dead, an hideous mals ! lay all around 
Pil'd up in heaps; beneath unbury'd hills 230 
Of ſoldiers kill'd, the living bury'd lay: 
R 3 There 
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There the ſad mother's with their treſſes looſe 

Fled wild, and claſp'd their infants to their 
breaſts ; 

And there the ſpoiler by the amber locks 

Drags forth, to ſatisfy his brutal luſt, "236 

The beautiful, the chaſte imploring maid. 

Swift thro' the ſtreets, which to the weſtern 

hill 

Pointed direct, where ſtood, ſublimely rear'd 

The antient temple, horrid all with gore 

Rinaldo chac'd the flying Saracens : 240 

The gen'rous warrior wav'd his thund' ring ſword 

Above their heads ; life in his grace, and death 

In his reſentment lay; nor helm nor ſhield 

Cou'd his huge blows ſuſtain : in that dire hour 

Beſt arm'd for ſafety was the naked wretch; 245 

For gainſt his armed foes he only bends 

His dreadful arms, and his high courage ſcorn'd 

To hurt the naked crowds, and they who fled 


Defenceleſs with his looks alone and cries 


He chaced ; actions of prodigious force 250 
Then had'ſt thou ſeen : now theſe the warrior 
ſcorns, | 


Theſe threatens, thoſe deſtroys, with equal fear 
But not with equal danger fled alike 

The naked and the arm'd : thus ſwift retir'd 

In conſternation the unwarlike bands : 255 
While of the braveſt form'd, a num'rous troop 
Sought refuge in the temple ; oft conſum'd * 
And oft rebuilt, the wond'rous pile retains 
76 „ The 
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The name of its firſt founder, Solomon, 

Judza's ſapient king! who whilom built 260 

The ſtately edifice of Cedar ſweet, 

And gold, and richeſt marble ; but that pomp 

And ſplendor was no more, yet ſtrong it was 

With mighty tow'rs uprais'd, and brazen gates. 
Thither Rinaldo came, where all the crowd 265 

Of ſoldiers had in warlike fort ſecur'd 

The temple, and each entrance cloſed found, 

And new defences on the walls prepar'd : 

He rais'd his frowning looks, and twice ſurvey d 

From higheſt ſummit to the loweſt baſe 270 

The fortreſs, meaſuring twice with ſwifteſt foot 

The wide circumf rence; like a prowling wolf 

Ranging by night around the cloſed fold 

In ſearch of prey, with hunger tercible 

And antient malice gainſt the harmleſs ſheep. 275 

So did the warrior ſearch the fortreſs round 

For entrance, in the mighty court at length 

Furious he ſtay d; urg'd by deſpair the foe 

Attends the fierce aſſault: not far remov d 

There lay a pond'rous beam, for ſome great uſe 

Reſerv'd, to equal with the hugeſt maſts 281 

Of the Ligurian flect; this gainſt the gate 

Hurled the furious chief, for his vaſt ſtrength 

Exceeded ev'ry load, and like a launce 

Shook the enormous tree, and urg'd it on 285 

Impetuous and reſiſtleſs; nor the ſtones, 

Nor marble pillars, nor the brazen poſts 

The mighty ſhock ſuſtain'd ; the founding hinge 
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Forth from the walls it tore, the locks are burſt, 

The vaſt gates overturn'd ; no iron ram 

Nor engine great cou'd make a wider breach, 

Nor cannons loud that hurl forth thunderbolts : 

Ruſh'd in the Chriſtians like a furious ſtream 

And ſeconded their hero : blood and death 

Had horrible and loathſome made the place, 295 

Where God once dwell'd. Oh juſtice ! heav'nly 
power, 

The more it is delay'd, the heavier falls 

Thy chaſtiſement upon the ſons- of men ; 

Thy ſacred providence with fury fir d 

The Chriſtian lords, and mercy all forbade, 300 

*Till with their blood the guilty Saracens 

Had waſh'd the temple, which their rites defil'd. 


290 


— To that high tow'r from royal David nam'd 


Fierce Soliman retir'd, and with him brought, 
The ſquadrons that remain'd, each port and gate 
Baring, and ev'ry entrance : thither fled 306 
The tyrant Aladine, to whom far off 

The foldan thus exclaim'd ; oh king renown'd ! 
Haſte, haſte, and on the ſummit of this rock 

The with'd for ſafety find: well ſhall this tow'r 310 
Thee and thy kingdom from the foe defend. 

To whom the king in mournful words return'd, 
Alas ! for this fair city, which the hand 

Of cruel war hath level'd with the earth: 
Mine empire and my lite are now no more; 315 
I reign'd, I liv'd ; but now, nor live, nor reign : 
Still I can ſay, I was; at length is come 


My 
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To him with furious looks the ſoldan cries : 
Where is your antient valour, undiſmay'd 320 
By danger, toil, or death ? let fate unjuſt 
Deprive us of the realms that once ſhe gave, 

Our kingly worth remains, that ſtill is ours 

Beyond the pow'r of fortune : in this fort 324 

Thou may'ſt a while refreſh thy weary'd limbs, 

And waſted ſtrength : thus counſel'd the fierce 
chief, 

And in that place receiv'd the aged king: 

Then fierce for combat, and refolv'd on death, 

In both his hands he graſp'd an iron mace 

And fearleſs ſought the entrance, that he kept 330 

Secure, and all the hoſts of France defy'd 

Each horrid blow was mortal which he gave, 

And whom he ſtruck he flew, or fell'd to earth : 

Recoil'd the victor armies, and retir'd 

In conſternation from ſuch dreadful death. 


335 
Thither at length with all his hardy troop 
The old Raymondo came, Toloſan lord! 
The aged warrior to that dang'rous paſs 
5 Haſt'ning advanc'd, and ſcorn'd the pond'rous 
blows 
Of that enrag'd Nicene Emperor. 340 


Firſt on the giant's creſt the hero ſmote, 

But ſmote in vain : not ſo the Paynim ſtrong 
5 Return'd the blow, with huge tempeſtuous ſway 

It fell upon his front : he ſunk to earth 344 
Senſeleſs, with quiv'ring limbs and uſeleſs arms. 


The 


250 The DELIVER of 


The conquer'd bands reſpire, and reaſſume 
That courage now, which fear had put to flight; 
Back from the gate they drive the victor Franks, 
And fill the place with ſlaughter: to his troops 
The ſoldan ſtern exclaims, who nigh him ſaw 350 
The venerable warrior ſtretch'd on earth, 

A ſenſeleſs body midit the heaps of dead: 

Come, let us drag this knight within the fort 

And make him captive ; to perform his will 

Forth ruſh'd the Saracens with hideous ſhouts, 3 55 

Yet dangerous found and hard the enterprize ; 

For in that dreadful hour of all his troops 

No ſoldier his lov'd lord forſook, but ran 

In haſte to guard their leader's lov'd remains: 

Here fury combats, gen'rous pity there, 360 

Nor mean the cauſe ; theſe wou'd preſerve the life 

And freedom of their honour'd general, 

Which thoſe wou'd ſpoil ; yet had the foldan 
ſtrong, 

If they had longer fought, at length fulfill'd 

His cruel purpoſe, gainſt his thund'ring mace 365 

Or fineſt temper'd helm, or ſeven- fold ſhield 

Availed nought ; but to his enemies 

A mighty ſuccour came from diff rent parts; 

At once Godfredo, ſov'reign chief! advanc'd, 
And the great champion of the Chriſtian hoſts. 370 
As when a ſhepherd ſecs unnumber'd clouds 
Pregnant with light'ning, thunder, wind and rain, 

Slowly advance, and darken all the air : 


Swift from the open fields he drives his flock, 


To 
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To ſome cloſe ſhelter in the neighb'ring woods, 375 
Solicitous to find a ſafe ſojourn 
From heav'n's fierce wrath, and with his hook, and 
voice 
Urges them on, and with the laſt retires. 
So fled the Paynim when he 'gan defcry 


This ſtorm of angry war, to heav'n aroſe 380 


The dreadful clang of arms, and ſhouts of men: 

Back to the fortreſs ſtrong he ſent his troops 

To ſhun the furious charge, himſelf the laſt 

Retreated, to inſuperable force 

And danger he gave place; for prudence rul'd 38 

His valour : Scarce within the mighty fort 

Safe was the chief arriv'd, and ſcarce was clos'd 

The gate with brazen bars, when all enrag'd 

Rinaldo gave the terrible affault ; 

Him urg'd to war his great defire of fame 390 

And victory; him urg'd his ſolemn oath, 

For then the youth remember'a how he ſwore 

To kill the man who flew the royal Dane. 
And now his armed hand that fortreſs vaſt 

Wou'd have affaulted, nor the Paynim prince 395 

Had found a place to ſhun the fierce revenge 

Of his vindictive foe ; had not the good 

Godfredo ſounded a retreat, for night 

Pegan the wide horizon to obſcure : 

Within the town Godfredo lodg'd his hoſt 400 

That night, reſolv'd as ſoon as morn appear'd 

The combat to renew : then with glad looks 

Thus to his ſoldiers ſpoke the Chriſtian chief. 

God 


in 
1 
| 
1 
| 
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God hath with conqueſt crown'd the Chriſtian 


arms, 

The greateſt work is done, what now remains 405 
Hath little danger, labour, doubt or fear, 
This tow'r, our foes laſt refuge, and laſt hope 
To morrow we deſtroy ; mean while with love 
And kind compaſſion go, ye victor hoſts, 
Comfort with anxious care your wounded friends ; 
Go and aſſiſt thoſe pious warriors "4 
Who nobly have for Sion ſpilt their blood, 
T hat fitteth more the holy knights of Chriſt 
Than thirſt of gold or vengeance ; we have ſhed 
Too much of blood already, and too much 415 
The murd'ring ſword hath raged. I have mark'd 
Too great a love of ſlaughter and of ſpoil, 
But ye no more ſhall plunder and deſtroy, 
Sound trumpets this my will thro all the hoſt. 

He ceas'd, and went where old Raymondo 

lay 420 

Recover d from his ſwoon ; nor Solyman 
With countenance leſs gay, beſpoke his troops, 
And deep within his heart conceal'd his dread. 
Yet, oh belov'd companions ! yet we are 
Unconquer'd, and in ſpite of adverſe fate 425 
Yet are our expectations green : beneath 
Th' appearance of deſtruction, ſmall the 1oſs 
We have endur'd, the danger ſmaller till : 
The foe our walls and houſes have ſubdu'd, 
An unreſiſting multitude deſtroy'd, 430 
But ſtill unconquer'd Solyma remains ; 


For - 
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For in your monarch's ſafety, in your ſwords 

And hearts, conſiſts your city: then, brave men! 

Safe is your king, and all his knights are ſafe, 

Secur'd in this ſtrong fortreſs ; let the Franks 435 

Raiſe trophies upon ruin'd empty lands, 

'Till war and famine hath devour'd them all : 

And ſure at laſt this race will be deſtroy'd ; 

For proud and inſolent with their ſucceſs, 

In ſpoil and murder, riot and in Juſt, 440 

And cv'ry horrid vice, they paſs their time; 

And may, amidſt their plunderings and feaſts, 

Be caſily ſurpriz d, o'erthrown, and lain, 

If in this arrogance, th' Egyptian hoſt 

Which now advances by the ſwifteſt march 445 

Fall on them ; from this caſtle we o'erlook 

The higheſt buildings of Jeruſalem, 

And may with ſtones o'erturn ; each ſtreet and 
pals 

To the tam'd ſepulchre, our engines huge 

Command. Thus with bold words the Paynim 


chief 450 
Cheer'd their ſad hearts, and comforted with 
hope, 


And fill'd their fouls with courage undiſmay'd. 
Mean time Vafrino paſt ſecure, unknown, 

Amidſt ten thouſand armed enemies: 

He parted to obſerve the Paynim hoſt, 455 

What time the ſun to weltern waves declin'd, 

Had ended nigh the day : unknown he palt 

Thro' dark and ſolitary roads by night 
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A trav'ler falſe: now antient Aſcalon 

He leſt behind, and ſaw the early morn 460 

Riſe from her golden tow'r in th' orieat ; 

And ere the fun had reach'd its higheſt noon, 

He f.w the camp with hoſtile armies throng'd : 

Infinite tents he ſaw, and ſtandards proud 

Of azure, yellow, grey, that on the winds 465 

Wav'd glorious ; and ten thouſand voices heard 

In va ious languages of barbarous ſound : 

The ſtranger harmonies of trumpets, horns, 

And hideous inſtruments of war, conjoin'd 

With the loud bray of caſtled elephants, 470 

Of camels, and the neigh of warlike ſteeds 

Roſe in a dreadful concert; to himſelf 

Vafrino wond'ring ſpoke : the Afric world 

And Afian are aſſembled here. He ceas'd 

And mark'd a while the camp, how great its 
ſtrength, | 475 

Its ſite, and armed rampires ; then no more 

Sought to conceal himſelf by ſecret ways, 

But mixt among the troops that mov'd around 

Like mighty waves; and now the royal gates 

He enter'd, and unnumber'd quettions aſks, 480 

Unnumber'd queſtions anſwers ; crafty, ſhort 

His init, and his reply: mean time his look 

Was bold and undiſturb'd ; on ev'ry tide 

Solicitous he look'd, and mark'd each way, 

E:ch paſſage, and each tent; the warriors, 
ſteeds, 485 

And arms he noted; and their marſhalling, 

Their 
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Their ranks, their ſkill, and all their ſecret 


ſchemes 

Of hidden purpoſe, and of dark deſign 
He hop'd to learn: thus thro' th' extended camp 
He wander'd, 'till at length he found the way 490 
IT approach the leader's proud pavilion. 

The warrior ſaw, and mark'd the canvaſs torn, 
Thro' which the voice an eaſy paſſage found 
Ev'n from the inmoſt tent ; where ſtood retir'd 
The mighty Emireno, ill conceal'd 495 
Were his dark ſecrets from the liſt'ning ear: 


There Vafrine watch'd, and thoſe who mark' d 
him thought 


He ſtrove the broken canvaſs to repair : 
Bareheaded ſtood the mighty Emiren, 
His body arm'd, and clad in purple robes, 500 
Two pages bore his helm and ſilver ſhield, 
He leaning on a mighty launce, gave heed 
To a gigantick knight, of aſpect fierce, 
And barb'rous look ſuperb; with him he parl'd 
Of ſome great enterprize, in ſilence watch'd 505 
Vafrino, and the name of Godfrey heard 
| Repeated, which his whole attention drew. 
"Thus ſpoke the Chieitain to that ſavage — 
knight : 

Art thou fo ſure Godfredo ſhall be ſlain ? 

I am, (return'd the Paynim) and here ſwear 510 

Ne er to retire to the great Caliph's court 
Unleſs a conqueror : I will prevent 
The others that with me have vow'd his death ; 


Nor 
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Nor other guerdon aſk I for my toil, 

But that I may hang up at mighty Caite 515 
His arms, a trophy of my victory, 

And under them theſe giorious words engrave: 

© Theſe arms Ormondo took in noble war 

« From the French chief that ſpoiled Afia, 

* And with them took his life; and here on high 520 
ce In mem'ry of the deed this trophy hung.“ 
Great Emiren return'd, ne'er ſhall that act 

Paſs unrewarded at our ſov'reign's hands, 

What thou demandeſt gladly will he grant, 

And mighty honours add, and rich reward : 525 
Therefore provide thoſe counterfeited arms, 
Becauſe the day of battle draweth nigh. 

They ready are, reply'd Ormondo huge, 
Then ceas'd their converſation, while with grief 
Vafrine remain'd aſtoniſh'd, in his thoughts 530 
Revolving oft, what treaſon, what deſign 
This was, and what thoſe counterfeited arms, 
But all uncertain his conjectures were. 

From thence he parted, and the long, long 

night 
Paſt in ſuſpence, nor clos'd his weary'd eyes: 53 5 
But when the camp their ſtandard proud unfurl'd 
At early morn, and the vaſt army march'd, 
Mixt with the various multitudes he went, 
And with their ſquadrons halted and encamp'd ; 
And then from tent to tent with caution rov'd 540 
To learn the dang'rous ſecret : on a throne 
Magnificent, inclos'd by dames and knights 
The 


F 
2 


1C 


JERUSALEM. 267 


The beautiful Armida he beheld : 

Apart ſhe fat, and ſigh'd, and ponder'd deep, 

Her roſy cheek lean'd on her lily hand, 545 

The ſtars of love the fixt upon the earth ; 

She knew not if ſhe wept, yet her bright eyes 

Seem d big with chryſtal tears; before the queen 

The grim Adraſtus ſat, nor ſeem'd to ſtir 

Or live, or breathe : ſo fixt the monarch 
gaz'd 2 559 

And hung upon her looks, and on her charms 

His hungry paſſion fed: great Tiſaphern 


Now her, now him ſurvey'd ; now burn'd with 


love 
And now with jealouſy ; his vary'd look 
Now pale thro' grief, now fiery red thro' wrath, 55 5 
Declai'd his mighty fondneſs and diſdain. 
1hea from the garland fair of lovely dames, 
'Mong whom he lay apart, roſe Altamore ; 
His ardent love the crafty king conceal'd, 
And rul'd his tender looks with wond'rous art: 569 
One eye beheld her hind, and one her face, 
And both together watch'd her hidden charms, 
And ent ance found, where the thin careleſs 
veil 
Betray'd the ſecret way her breaſts between. 
At length her eyes from ea th Armida rais'd, 565 
And once again her lovely looks ſeren'd, 
'Midſt clouds of woe that overcaſt her face 
She lighten'd forth a ſmile, and thus began, 
Great knight ! the mem'ry of your ſolemn oath 
Vo I. IL 8 Hath 
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Hath from its heavy forrows freed mine heart, 570 
For now I have a proſpect of revenge, 

And ſweet is vengeance to an injur'd mind. 
Anſwer'd the Indian giim, for beauty's ſake 
Oh!] ſmooth that mourntul brow, that grief ap- 

pœaſe: 


Before thy feet I'll caſt the hated head . 


Of thy proud enemy, clic ſhall this hand 

Bring him a captive, if it better pleaſe, 

And yield him up thy pris'ner. Bcaſting thus 

He ſpoke ; his rival Tiſaphernes heard, 

Yet anſwer'd nought, and gnaw'd his neither 
1 560 

For jealouſy did prey upon his heart. 

To Tiſaphern ſhe turn'd with ſmiling eyes; 
And what ſay'ſt thou, renowned war: ior ? 
Armida ſpoke ; he tauntingly reply'd : 

I, that am flow to fight, will from afar 585 
Follow this terrible puiſſant chief, 

And wonder at his deeds. In ſcornful words 
This bitter ſcoff be utter'd ; ſwift return'd 

The Indian grim. "Tis fit that Tiſapherne 
Shou'd yield all honour to the king of Ind, 590 
Nor date to rival him in chivalry. 

Proud Tifaphernes ſhook his head and cry'd; 
Oh ! that I here was maſter of my will, 

That I had liberty to uſe my ſword ! 594 
Who flow, who weakeſt is, ſhou'd ſoon be ſeen ; 
Nor thou, nor all thy bozſts affright my ſoul, 
But love, my foe, I dread, and this fair dame. 

He 
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He ceas'd, with fierce defy Adraſtus roſe, 
But all in haſte Armida interpos'd. 

Will you (ſhe cry'd) thus rob me of the gift 600 
Which each has vow'd ; my champions are ye all, 
Ard let that title be the bond of love, 

Of amity, and peace; he that's diſpleas'd, 
Diſpleaſed is with me, theſe injuries 
Are done to me, me only they offend. 605 
She ſpoke, and with an iron yoke reſtrain'd 
Their indignation and diſcordant fouls. 
This Vafrine ſaw, and heard, and parted 
thence 
Anxious, for fatal treaſon he diſcern'd 
Againſt the Chriſtian leader was contrivd, 610 
Yet wiſt not what it was: importunate 
A thouſand ways he fought to find the truth 
Momentous, and the num'rous difficulties 
He met with, added ſtill to his deſire; 
All riiks reſolv'd to run, reſolv'd to die 615 
Or learn the mighty ſecret ; various ways 
Of ily intellience he try'd, and form'd 
Various and artful wiles, yet all in vain 
His labour, and the dark conſpiracy 
Still undiſcover'd lay: fortune at length, 620 
What wiſdom cou'd not do, the arduous knot 
Of doubt untavell'd, and made manifeſt 
The dangerous deſigns, by Paynim art 
And treaſon, for the Chriſtian chief prepar'd. 

Thither the ſpy return'd again, where ſat 625 
The angry lover midſt her aimed knights: 

8 2 Much 
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Much might be learn'd, much ſeen, Vatfrine 
deem'd 

In that aſſembly of ſo many knights 

Such various bands compos'd ; there he accoſts 

A lovely damſel, and with courteous terms 630 

Commences his acquaintance, knowledge old 

And friendſhip feigns, and knightly courteſy. 

He ſaid, as if in ſport, wou'd ſome fair dame 
Chuſe me her champion, proud Godfredo's head 
Or young Rinaldo's ſhou'd the ſharpneſs feel 635 
Of my broad cutlax ; ſweet and gentle dame 
Aſk me ſome barb'rous Chriſtian baron's head, 
For I have vow'd my ſervice to your charms : 
Thus he began, and hop'd by flow degrees 
To turn at length from empty compliment 640 
Their talk to graver ſubjects As he ſpoke 
He ſmil'd, and ſmiling gan to frame his looks 
Unto their antient uſage ; now advanc'd 
Another maid, and heard him, and beheld, 

Then baſhful ſaid ; none other miſtreſs chuſe 64.5 
But me, to me thy love and ſervice vow, 

I take thee for my champion, and retir'd 

Wou'd reaſon with thee if my knight thou art. 

Withdrawn, ſhe thus began: Vafrino well 
I know thee, me thou oughteſt well to know. 658 
Her words and looks the ſubtle ſpy amaz'd, 

But with a careleſs ſmile he turn'd, and faid : 
Ne'er that I wote till now I ſaw thy charms, 
Tho' worthy to be ſeen by all the world ; 

Of this I am aſſur d, for different far 655 


From 


WWW 


Wy 


JERUSALEM. 261 


From that which now you gave me is my name, 
Born near Biſertus wide extended coaſt, 

From Leſbine ſprung; my name is Almanſore. 
She anſwer'd, thine eſtate, thy race, thy land 
Long ſince I knew, nor now the truth conceal, 660 

Nor hide thyſelf from me who am thy friend ; 

If I betray thee take my forfeit life: 

I am Erminia, daughter to a king, 

To Tancred once with thee a fellow ſlave, 

In that kind priſon two bleſs d months I livd, 665 
Under thy virtuous keeping pleas'd to dwell : 


| You ſerved me with gentleſt courteſy, 


The ſame, the ſame, I am ; with ſharpeſt eye 
Behold. me. Soon Vafrino call'd to mind 669 
Her lovely charms, and mark'd her viſage ſweet : 
By heav'n and yonder ſun, (ſhe cries) I ſwear 


Not to betray thee, all thy doubts remove: 

And when thou ſhalt return, oh ! bring me back 

To that dear priſon and captivity ; 

For in this hateful freedom while I live, 675 

Dark are my days, and reſtleſs are my nights; 

Yet if to ſpy perchance thou here ſojourn'ſt, 

Great is thy fortune, high and wonderful ; 

For well I underſtand their treaſons falſe, 

None other can inform thee : on the dame 680 

He gaz'd, and filent ſtood : Armida's arts 

He fear'd, and ponder'd much, nor need he 
learn 

Women have tongues of craft, and treach'rous 
minds 3 


8 3 They 
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They will, they will not; they are fools who 
truſt 

Their ſecrecy or truth, their care or love, 68 5 

For in their ſpeech is death, hell in their ſmile. 

At laſt he faid, if hence thou wilt depart 

I will become thy guide; on this reſolv'd 

They part till fitter time, intent on flight | 

Ere thence the camp remove: that ſeaſon fits 690 

Them beſt, Vafrino quits Armida's throne 

And proud pavilion, to the virgin band 

Returns Erminia, and a while delays ; 

In light and jeiting fort of her new knight 

She talks till the appointed time is come: 695 

Then to th' appointed place ſhe paſt unſeen, 

Where Vafrine her abode ; there ſwift they mount 

And fly the Paynim camp, in deſerts waſte 

And wide they now arrive, and far behind 

Left the pavilions of the Saracens : 700 

When Vafrine thus began, now, royal dame 

Relate what treaſons falſe againſt the life 

Of Good Godfredo are contriv'd : Return'd 

The beauteous maid, and all their ſnares and 
wiles 

From their firſt origin reveals. Eight knights 705 

There are {ſhe thus began) of valour great, 

Of whom the ſtrong Orinondo is moſt brave, 

Theſe, urg'd by ſcorn or hatred, have confpir'd 

And this their purpoſe ; (on that fatal day 

That muſt decide the Aſian empire, 7 20 


And the vaſt hoſt contend in mortal war) 
| To 


it 
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To ſcore their targets with the Chriſtian croſs, 
And arm themſelves like Franks; ſuch as the 
guard 
Of Godfrey, cloath'd in robes of white and gold, 
Ev'n ſuch will be their habit and their dreſs. 715 
Yet each will bear a token on his helm 
Known to the Saracens ; when both the camps 
Mix to the horrid conflict, and contend 
For victory, then will they watch the time 
Infidiouſly to pierce Godfredo' breaſt, 720 
Beneath the ſemblance of his faithful guards ; 
And all their weapons are with poiſon arm'd, 
And ev'ry wound they give will carry death. 
Me did the Paynims force, becauſe I knew 
The arms and cntigns of the Chriſtian bands, 725 
To frame thoſe feigned arms : I was compell'd 
To that unpleating taſk, this is the cauſe 
That I deteſt their camp, and ſtrive to fly 
Such arrogant demands : mine heart abaors 
The name of tiealon and the thoughts of 
gulle, 730 
Nor will I ſtain mine hands by horrid fraud: 
This is the cauſe, but not the cauſe alone. 
And then the ceas'd, and bluſh'd, and on the 
earth 
Caſt down her eyes, and feign wou'd have re- 
call'd 
Her laſt words, which were utter'd undiſtinct: 135 
Vafrino, who wou'd all the ſecret learn 
Which ſhe thro' virgin modeſty conceal'd, 
84 Began: 
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Began : oh, beauteous dame! of little faith, 
Why from your faithful ſervant thus conceal 
— Pour thoughts and your intention ? Vafrine 
ſpoke, 740 
dad ſighed from the bottom of her breaſt 
The lovc-ſick maid, and from her ruby lips 
The words, flow, trembling came ; when thus ſhe 


ſaid. 
Fruitleſs, untimely, painful to obſerve, 
Fond modeſty ! farewell : Erminia now 745 
Regards thee not, why ſtrive you ? wheretore 
hope ? 


Alas ! too cautious with your idle fire 

To hide the blaze of love: ſuch cares alas 

Beſeem great queens, not wandring lonely maids. 
Thus then the princeſs told the mournful 

tale : | 7 50 

Fatal to me, and to my native land 

Was that dire night, in which great Antioch | 

| Was conquer'd, and the poor Erminia loſt, 

AF More loſt than was her country: my diſtreſs 

= There ended not, but thence began my woe ; 7 5 

Light was the loſs of empire and of friends, 

For with my princely crown ] loſt myſelf, 

Ne'er to be found again : my ſenſe, mine heart, 

My reaſon, all was loſt ; Vafrine ! thou know'ſt 

That frighted at the blood I faw around 7600 

And barbarous maſſacre, thro rage and death 

I ran to thy victorious lord and mine, 

When firit he entred terrible in arms 5 


My 
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My father's palace : at his feet I kneel'd 

And weeping cry'd, oh! mercy, ranſom, grace, 765 

Unconquerable victor ! for my life 

] aſk not, but preſerve my virgin flow'r 

From horrid violation : with his hand 

The gen'rous warrior rais'd me, nor endur'd 

My turther ſpeech : oh! lovely maid (he cries) 770 

Of me you ſhall not refuge aſk in vain ; 

I will be your defender: from that voice 

Pierced my tender heart a ſweetneſs ſtrange, 

And captive took my ſoul ; thro' all my breaſt 

The ſoft infection crept, and now became 775 

A cureleſs wound, a fierce and quenchleſs fire, 

With kindeſt ſpeech he oft did viſit me, 

And ſhar'd the ſorrow that he ſought to eaſe ; 

I give thee ample liberty, I give 

Thy beauty all my ſpoils, freely depart: 780 

Great was the ſpoil the gen'rous victor took 

And ſmall what he reſtor'd ; for much enſlav'd, 

My ſoul was captive, and my body free : 

He gave me back what lightly I eſteem'd, 

And kept by force dominion o'er mine heart : 78; 

But who can hide their love ! oft of his worth 

With thee I talk'd, thou ſaw'ſt into my ſoul 

And faid, Erminia, fure thou art in love; 

But I deny'd, for virgins muſt deny, 

And yet my fighs, and looks,' and tears, de- 
clar'd 790 

Too well the paſſion that devour d my heart, 

And ev'ry geſture told inſtead of words 


The 


266 


The love with which I burn'd ; unfortunate, 

Untimely filence ! cou'd I not have ſought 

A medicine for this fatal malady, 795 

Since now I to my paſſion give the reins, 

When none that hears me can allay my grief : 

From him I parted, and within my breaſt 

ConceaPd my wound, of all my help and hope 

Death was the chief; at length reſiſtleſs love 820 

Pluck'd off the bridle of reſpect and ſhame, 

And caus'd me ſeek my lord: for he alone 

That made me fick cou'd cure me, on a band 

Of cruel ſoldiers I miſchanc'd to fall 

Ambuſh'd in woods; and hardly did I ſcape 805 

Being their prey, to diſtant wilderneſſes 

I fled, and liv'd in ſolitary caves 

Midſt ſhepherds daughters blythe, and gentle 

grooms, 

The happy dwellers of the foreſts wild : 

But when deſire, which fear had late ſup- 
preſs'd 810 

Reviv'd again, I left thz peaceful woods 

And rode the way I came, and luckleſs met 

New dangers, not to be eſcap'd by flight: 

A band ſent forth to forage and to ſpoil 

Encounter'd me, Egyptians were the troops 815 

Who carry'd me to Gaza: to their chief 

They gave me as a preſent, him I won 

To courteſy, that honoured and chaſte 

I fince have with the fair Armida livd : 


Thus have I oft been taken, oft eſcapd, 820 
This 
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This is the fatal ſtory of my life, 


So oft a captive, and ſo often freed, 
I yet remain a ſlave ; nor let the knight | 
That did fo bind mine heart in tender bonds 
Which none but he can looſe, diſcourteous ſay; 825 
Go, errant damſel ! elſewhere make ſojourn 
With me thou ſhalt not live ; with gentle ſpeech 
Let him receive me in my priſon old, 
And bleſs me there with long ſought liberty. 
Thus ſpoke Erminia, and by night and day 830 
They haſten on their journey; thro? high roads 
Vafrino paſt not, but a path. more ſafe 
He found, and quite unknown ; at length they 
come 
Nigh to the walls of holy Solyma, 
What time into the ocean ſunk the ſun, 835 
And night up flew, and darken'd all the eaſt. 
With drops of blood beſmear'd they found the 
graſs, 
And fav, where lay a warrior lately ſlain 
That all bebled the earth; heav'n-ward his face 
Was turn'd, he frown'd, and threat'ned even in 
death, 840 
His habit and his armour both betray'd | 
He was a Pagan; forward paſt the ſquire, 
And ſaw, not diſtant thence, another chief 
Dead on the land, he haſtily exclaim'd: 
This is a Chriſtian : by the dubious light 845 
He mark'd his dreſs and arms, and loos'd his 
| helm ; 
He 
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He faw his face, and all aſtoniſh'd, cry'd. 


Here lies Tancredo ſlain: the woful dame 
Who late had ſtop'd to mark the ſavage looks 
Of the proud Paynim warrior, when ſhe, heard 8 50 
That mournful exclamation, which had pierc'd 
Her heart with ſharpeſt ſorrow, thither ran 
At Tancred's name, with ſwifteſt ſpeed, diſtract 
And wild with grief : ſoon as his face ſhe ſaw, 
Bloodleſs and pale, ſo lovely once and fair, 855 
Headlong to earth the virgin fell, forth burſt 
A thouſand ſprings of tears, and thus at length 
From her ſad breaſt, words mixt with ſighs found 
way. | 
Hither why bring'ſt thou me, ah fortune 
blind! 
Where lies the hero dead for whom I liv'd ? 860 
Oh, cruel, mournful fight ! after long time 
Of bitter abſence I have found my lord, 
My Tancred ; yet he hears me not, nor ſees 
Tho' preſent, and I only find my love 
To loſe him here for ever. Oh undone ! 865 
Never did I believe that Tancred's fight 
Cou'd have been grievous to Erminia: 
Now do I wiſh that I were blind or dead 
Not to behold thee, or beheld, not know. 
Alas ! where now thy beauty, or thy ſmiles, 870 
And where the fire that ſparkled in thine eyes ? 
Where are the bluſhes of thy youthful cheeks, 
Thy forehead's whiteneſs where ? for ever fled : 
Tho' frightful is thy form, I love thee till, 
Death 
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Death wounds but kills not love ; yet if thou 
liv'ſt 875 
Sweet ſoul! within that mangled goary breaſt, 
Forgive my fond deſire, my tender ſtealth, 
Grant me cold kiſſes from thoſe pallid lips, 
Since death hath robb'd me of all other bliſs 
But this ſad joy; all comfort elſe hath death 880 
Snatch'd from the loſt Erminia, this pale ſad 
Bloodleſs embrace, is all my poor reward 
For years of fondneſs and a life of woe: 
Oh gentle mouth ! that when alive did'ſt ſooth 
With words of kind complacency and love 883 
My forow and deſpair ; before my ſoul 
From this frail body fly, with one dear kiſs 
Comfort a wretched maid undone by thee : 
Perchance if we alive had hap'd to meet, 
They had been giv'n which now are ſtol'n. Oh 
vain | 890 
Oh feeble life ! now paſs into his lips, 
Oh let me kiſs thee firſt, then let me die! 
Receive my yielding ſpirit, and with thine 
Guide it to heav'n, the dwelling place of love. 
She ſaid, and figh'd ; forth guſh'd the ſilver 
tears, 89 
The ſtreams of bitter ſorrow ; with thoſe ſhow'rs 
The warrior chief reviv'd, and juſt unclos'd 
His languid lips, his lips, but {till his eyes 
Were ſhut, and from his breaſt one ſigh found 
way 


To 
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To mix with hers: ſoon mark'd the woful 


dame 900 
That Tancred breath'd and groan'd, which to her 
grief 


Some comfort gave; my lord, my love, (ſhe ſaid) 
Uncloſe thine eyes! behold what tears I pay 
To thy remembrance, and perform the laſt 
Sad ſervice that the dead can ere require: 905 
Behold Erminia dies to ſee thee thus, 
And bears her part, her portion in thy pain: 
Behold me, ſmall indeed is that requeſt, 
The laſt that chou can'ſt grant, or I demand. 
The chief look d up, then clos'd again his 
eyes 910 
Heavy and dim, and ſhe renzw'd her woe. 
Vafrine exclaim'd, untimely is this grief, 
Firſt cure him, then deplore his fate and thine; 
Off from his limbs in haſte he rends the arms, 
- She, trembling, faint aſſiſts; then ev'ry wound 915 
She felt, experienc'd in the fanient art, 
And ſoon had hopes of life: from vaſt fatigue 
And loſs of blood his greateſt anguiſh fprung : 
Nought but her veil amidſt thoic deſerts vaſt 
She had to bind his wounds, but other bands 920 
Cou'd love provide, tho' ſtrange, and pity wept 
For joy at ſuch a deed ; her amber locks 
She tore, and wip'd with them the blood away, 
And bandag'd evry wound: too ſmall, too thin 
The veil the wore to faſten thoſe deep hurts, 925 
Nor ſalve, nor ſimple had ſhe ; yet ſhe knew 
Strong 
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Strong charms of magic potency prepat' d 


For ſuch extremity ; them did ſhe uſe, 
Which quickly drove him from that death-like 


ſleep : 
At length he raisd his weak and wand' ring 
eyes 930 


And ſaw his ſquire, and ſaw the courteous dame 
In foreign habit ſtrange; and then he ſpoke. 
Say, Vafrine, whence thou com'ſt ? what chance 

hath brought 

Thee to this deſert ? fay, if yet thou know'ſt 

Who is this gentle ſurgeon ? at ſuch words 935 

She ſmil'd and figh'd together; ſhe rejoyc'd 

And wept, and with the roſe's lovely bloom 

Painted her lily cheeks : you ſhall know all, 

(She cries) but now your ſurgeon orders reft 

And filence; you ſhall ſoon regain your health, 940 

Soon find a recompence for all my care. 

Then in her boſom ſweet his head ſhe laid. 

Mean time, Vafrino thought how to convey 

His wounded maſter to ſome place ſecure 

Ere night obſcur'd the world ; when lo! a 
troop 

Of ſoldiers ſwift advanc'd ; them he deſcry'd 

To be the bands of Tancred ; when the huge 

Circaſſian met him, and to ſingle fight 

Challeng'd the Chriſtian prince, with him they 
were, 

But follow'd not, for ſteraly he forbade, 950 

And came to ſeek him now for long be ſtay'd : 


Un- 


- - =_ 
- - . X ... © 
* . - 
. 
* 6 W * = — 4 a * 1388 by Way 
Ta, 1 8 F — _ 1 4 þ : 4 1 1 


272 The DELIVER of 


Unnumber'd ſquadrons alſo ſought the knight, 
But theſe alone ſucceeded in their ſearch ; 

Upon their friendly arms a ſeat they rais'd, 954 
Whereon the warrior lay, when thus exclaim'd 
The gen'rous Chriſtan : ſhall the mangl-d corpſe 
Of great Argantes, in this wild be left 

For wolves and crows a prey? forbid it fame 

And knightly honour, of his juſt renown 

And ſepulchre defraud not that brave knight: 960 
I war not with the dead, boldly he fell 

And nobly was he kill'd : there is no cauſe 

To rob him of his glory, which alone 

Laſts after death. He ſpoke, a num'rous band 
Up-rais'd the Paynim dead, and bore him off 963 
After his Chriſtian foe : the gentle ſquire 

Beſide Erminia rode, as one that us'd 

To guard her in ſuch perilous emprize. 

Thus ſpoke the prince : not to my wonted tent 
Convey me, but to holy Solyma, 979 
That if by human chance this thread of life 
Be broke, and I expire, there may I dee, 

Where dy'd th' immortal man, the ſon of God! 
And find from that an eaſier path to heav'n : 
Thus will it comfort my expiring ſcul, 975 
To have perform'd my long vow'd pilgrimage. 

He ſaid, to Solyma they bore the knight ; 
Lay'd on a bed of down at leng h he ſhar'd 
The bleſſings of repoſe : Vafrine obtain'd 
A cloſe apartment, ſecret, far remov'd, 980 
Where might the gentle dame a while ſojourn; 
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That done, to Godfrey's'preſence ſwift he came, 

And entrance found ; for till the ſpy return'd 

Nought of their future motions was reſoly'd, 

Their council only hung on his report. 98 5 
Upon the bed where wounded Raymond lay 

The good Godfredo ſat, around the chief 

Of lords and peers a noble circle ſtood, 

The braveſt, wiſeſt of the Chriſtian hoſt : 

There while the ſpy his late diſcov'ries told, 990 

To break his talk none aſk'd, and none reply'd. 
Great prince, (he ſaid) I went at your com- 

mand 

And view'd the Paynim hoſt, the Paynim camp; 

But the innumeravle multitudes 

Of that great army think not I can tell 995 

I ſaw their ſquadrons cover all the plains, 

The vallies and the hills: I ſaw, they ſpoil'd 

The land what way fo ere they went, and drank 

The ſtreams and fountains up; nor Jordan's flood 

Cou'd givethem drink, nor fruitful Syria grain : 1000 

Yet is the g eateſt part of foot and horſe 

An uſeleſs and unwarlike multitude, 

That keep no order, and no ſignals know, 

That draw no ſwor.i, but at a diſtance fight: 

Tho' ſtill the Perſian armies are compos'd 1005 

Of many an hardy band, and yet more ſtrong 

The caliph's troop, th' immortal ſquadron nam'd ; 

Juſtly immortal call'd ; for never one 

Is wanting ot that number; to his place 

Who dies, ſome other chos'n knight ſucceeds, 1019 

Vor. II. s And 
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And fills the ſacred band: of alk this hoſt 

The mighty Emireno is the lord, 

Who hath not in thoſe martial multitudes 

His equal, or in valour, or in ſkill : 

Him hath the caliph order'd to defy 1015 

Thee, and thy Chriſtian troops, in pitched field; 

And well I know that ere the ſecond day 

Is paſt, the Paynim armies will arrive : 

But thee, Rinaldo, it doth beſt behove 

To guard thine head, for which the Pagans 
ſeek : 1020 

For all the prime of Saracens in arms 

Have ſworn to give thee combat; and the fair 

Armida hath herſelf a guerdon vow'd, 

To that victorious knight who brings thine 


head : 
The chief of theſe. is that fam'd Perſian 
prince 1025 


Brave Altamore, the king of Sarmacand : 

Adraſtus then, whoſe gloijous empire lies 

Beneath the riſing morn ; a giant huge 

Void of humanity ! inſtead of horſe 

He guides the trunked elephant in war; 4030 

The third is Tiſapherne, of mighty fame 

In arms, of mighty ſtrength, and courage high. 
Vafrino ceas'd, from young Rinaldo's eyes 

Flew ſparks of wrath, that all his looks enflam'd : 

He long'd to ruſh amidſt theſe hoſtile bands, 103 5 


Nor cou'd reſtrain his vaſt impatience : 


When Vafrine thus the Chriſtian chief addreſs'd ; 
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The greateſt news, my lord, is yet untold, 
For all their purpoſes and councils tend 
To thy deſtruction : by thy death, they hope 1040 
To ſtop the progreſs of the Chriſtian arms: 
Then part by part diſtin& he 'gan expoſe 
The compact fraudulent, the feigned arms, 


The enſigns treach'rous, and the poiſon ſure; 


Ormondo's boaſts, the promiſe, and reward: 1045 
He ended, and a filence ſhort enſu'd. 
At length Godfredo to Raymondo turn'd, 
Then thus: Oh! what thy council; ſoon reply'd 
The prudent warrior. Not as we defign'd 
With the new morn muſt we aſſault the tow'r 1050 
Or Solyma, but girt it with a ſiege, 
That thoſe within may have no iſſue free 
To ſally on our troops: then let our camp 
Be well provided, reſted, and prepar'd 
Againſt this laſt great labour of the war; 1055 
After determine, or in pitched field 
To combat, or this fortreſs ſtrong maintain. 

As it hath even done (the duke return'd) 
Thy council ſhews thy friendſhip, wiſdom, {kill ; 
But what you have left doubtful, I reſolve : 1060 
We will go forth againſt the Paynim hoſts ; 
To reſt ſecur'd in fortreſs, or in camp, 
Doth ill beſeem the conqueror of the eaſt : 
Once more our ſtrength and valour let us try 
In open daylight, and the pitched field: 1065 
Nor can the Paynim bands fuſtain the fame 
Of our great conqueſts, or our victor looks, 


1 Much 
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Much leſs our dreadful arms: this hoſt ſubdu'd 


Ours is the Aſian world, our empire then 
Is fix d on ſure foundations; this proud tow'r 1070 
Will then ſubmit, or but refiſt in vain. 

The gen'rous warrior ended, and the chiefs 
Each to their ſtation parted, for the ſtars 
| Faſt ſet, and call'd to reſt the weary'd world. 
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ARGUMENT, 


CANTO the Twentieth. 
* 


} HE Egyptian hoſt arrives; the diſ- 
poſition of the two armies ; the 
engagement begins; Soliman ſallies 
out from the caſtle and makes a 
terrible ſlaughter among the Chri- 
ſtians; Edward and Gildippes are 
both killed by him; Rinaldo revenges their death; 
Soliman, Adraſtus, Tifaphernes, fall by the hand 
of that hero, who purſues, and overtaking Armida, 
is reconciled to her. Aladine the old ſultan of je- 
4 9 7 ruſalem 


ARGUMENT. 


ruſalem is ſlain by Raymond, and Emiren the ge- 
neral of the Egyptian army by Godfredo, who 
chaſes the flying Pagans with prodigious ſlaughter; 
their camp is taken, and their army wholly de- 
ſtroy d: Jeruſalem thus being delivered, Godfredo 
returns thanks in the temple to the Almighty for 
his glorious conqueſt, which concludes this won- 


derful poem. 


II 


7ER U SAL EM. 


„OW had the ſun ſummon d the buſy 

\ world 

To labour, and ten hours of toilſome 
day | 

Were paſt, when the bold troop of Sa- 
racens 

Who held the Solymean tow'r, diſcern'd 

E From far a ſudden miſt like clouds ariſe 

And darken all the earth; at length they faw 
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Th' Egyptian camp, which all the heav'n ob- 
icur'd _ 

With horrid gloom, for ev'ry hill and plain 

The army overſpread; at once they rais'd 

From their beſieged tow'r a joyful ſhout 10 

That rent heav'n's concave : with leſs rumour fly 

The noiſy cranes from Thracia's barb'rous hills, 

When ſtormy winter loads the troubled air 

With hail and ſnow, and pale becomes the day, 

To warmer regions they reſort in clouds 15 

With clang prodigious, from the tempeſts cold 

And furious winds retiring: all inſpir'd 

By ready hope prepar'd themſelves for arms, 

Their hands to fight, their tongues to threat pre- 


par'd, 
Well knew the chriſtian bands from whence 
their rage 20 


And hardy threat proceeded, for they mark'd 

F rom ev'ry port the vaſt Egyptian hoſt, 

And faw how great her numbers, ſtrength and 
pride ; 

Swelled their breaſts with valour's noble heat, 

Battle and fight they wiſh d: the ardent youth 25 

All aſk'd of their unconquer'd general 

Signal for inſtant combat; all enflam'd 

Murmur'd at his delay. The chief deny'd, 

Brid'ling their ardour till th' enſuing morn, 

Nor yet with ſudden ſkirmiſh wou'd he make 30 

Vain trial of his adverſaries ſtrength : 

'Tis fit (he cries) after ſo many wars 


One 
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One day you ſhou'd repoſe ; for thus he meant 

In his vain enemies the idle hope 

To cheriſh of their ſtrength. Each man at 
arms 35 

Each priv.te ſoldier, ready, anxious ſtood 

Watching the morn's firſt beams ; nor was the 
ky 

Ever before ſo lovely and ſerene 

As when that memorable day appear'd, 

The merry morning ſmil'd, and ſeem'd to wear 40 

Upon her filver crown the golden fun ; 

And without cloud heav'n its redoubled light 

Bent down to ſee this field: when firſt he 
mark'd | | 

The ſpringing morn, forth from great Solyma 

In ſure array Godfredo brought his hoſt, 45 

And to beſiege the tyrant Aladine 

With all the faithful bands Raymondo leſt, 

Who from the Syrian towns had joyn'd their arms 

To ſuccour their deliverer ; and huge 

Their numbers were, with them an hardy band 50 

Of Gaſcoigners he plac'd, well prov'd, oft try'd 

In many a dang'rous fray : ſuch were the looks 

Of this great warrior, that in his face 

Sure conqueſt ſhone, and radiant victory: 

The favour of Jehovah blaz'd around, 55 

And greater did he ſeem and more auguſt 

Than ever; nobleſs in his count'nance dwell d, 


And on his cheek youth's purple light did ſmile. 
Nor 
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Nor had he far advanc'd, ere he beheld 
In oppofition dire, the mighty hoſt 60 
Of his proud foes, who waited his approach. 

A neighb'ring hill with ſuddenneſs he ſeiz'd, 
Which guarded on the left and rear his troops : 
Broad in the front along the plain he ſtretch'd 
His ardent bands, and narrow made the flank ; 65 
His ſtrong battalions in the midſt he plac'd ; 
His rapid ſquadrons form'd the diſtant wings: 
Far to the left, ſpread underneath the bent 
Of the ſteep hill that ſav'd his flank and rear, 
The Roberts fam'd in arms, with all their troops 70 
He marſhall'd : his great brother led to war 
The middle ward, down to the open plain 
Dang'rous and broad extending : to the right 
In perſon march'd the mighty warrior; 
For with their numbers there his enemies 75 
Deſign'd the Chriſtian ſquadrons to ſurround ; 
There all his Lorrainers, and men at arms, 
His chos'n bands, he plac'd ; and interlin'd 
Archers amidſt the ranks, a kind of foot 
Us'd to that ſervice : the advent'rers fam'd 80 
In one great troop he form'd with cloſed files, 
And plac'd them by themſelves upon the right; 
The great, the brave Rinaldo, was their guide. 

To whom the Duke ; in thee our hope is 

fixt 
Of conqueſt, this momentous day depends 85 
On thee, and on thy valour ; thou remain 
Behind this mighty wing ſo far diſplay d 
With 
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With thy unconquer'd ſquadron: when the troops 
Of Saracens our army wou'd ſurround, 
Then charge them, then what they intend, pre- 
vent: 

For the Egyptians parpoſe, or my thought 
Deceives me, to incloſe our flanks, and cha- ge 
Our army in the rear: then thro' the hoſt 
From band to band he rode, and view'd them all 
Squadrons and foot: the heio's face was bare, 95 
His bever up, lighten'd his eyes, his looks 
Shot fire, he cheers the weak and diffident, 
And comforts thoſe that hope ; then to the bold 
Recounts their former boaſts, and to the brave 
His perilous adventures ſafely paſt ; 100 
Theſe bids he look for glory, thoſe reward. 

At length Godfredo ſtops where all the prime 
And nobleſt ſtood aſſembled; from a bank 
Them he addreſt, and all who heard his words 
New courage took; even as the molten ſnow 105 
Tumbles in torrents from the mountains cold, 
So from his prudent lips ready and loud 
Fell potent eloquence. Oh, chiefs renown'd ! 
Scourge of the heathen fone, ye conquerais 
Of Aſia! now the wiſh'd for day is come, 110 
The laſt great triumph of your victories 
Which ye ſo long deſir d: not without cauſe 
Hath heav'n here gather'd all the rebel force 
Of Infidels, and here aſſembled all 
His enemies, and ours; that one day's fight 115 
May finiſh many wars ; here ſhall we make 


In 
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In one, unnumber'd conqueſts ; and the toil 

The danger will be nothing; in your hearts 

Grant not a place for apprehenſion, 

Nor dread the number of your enemies; 120 

For ſtrife and envy thro' their army reigns, 

And intricate, confus'd is their array: 

Small is the number of their combatants, 

For many courage want, and many room ; 

The multitudes that now you muſt oppole 125 

Are men, half naked, without ſtrength, or 
{kill, 

From idleneſs or wretched ſlavery 

Forced to carry arms, and drag'd to war: 

Shiver e'en now their ſwords, ſhiver their ſhields, 

J fee their enſigns ſhake, their armies ſhake, 130 

Perplext their motions, and confus'd their ſounds, 

Sure ſigns of ſlaughter ani diſcomfiture ! 

Their chief, who clad in purple and in gold 

Marſhals their ſquadrons, and ſo fierce ap- 
pears, 

The Moors and wild Arabians might ſubdue, 135 

But can't reſiſt the Chriſtians hardthood : 

What can he do? tho' valiant, wiſe, and ſtrong, 

In that confuſion, tumult, and diſmay, 

Ill known he is, and worſe he knows his hoſt ; 

Strange lords are ill obey'd, and little fear'd. 140 

Soldiers! ye know me all, the mighty lord 

Of this elected army: we have fought 

Together oft, and conquer'd ; ye have long 


Obey'd me, I your countcies and deſcent 
Have 
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Have known of old; each blood - ſtain'd ſword I 
know | I45 

Thro' all this hoſt, and ev'ry arrow mark, 

Altho' the quarrel flies into the clouds, 

Whether of France, or rude Ierne's iſle, 

And what the mighty bow, and what the hand. 

I aſk an eaſy and an uſual thing : 150 

Do, as ye oft have done, o' ercome your foes : 

Let the remembrance of your former deeds, 

Your honour, mine, the honour of our God 

Inſpire your ſouls with more than wonted 
ſtrength : | 

Go forth, ye champions of the Lord of Hoſts, 155 

Trample to earth theſe curſed infidels, 

And ſtabliſh ſure your holy vaſt acqueſt : 

What need I more exhort you, for I mark 

In ev'ry look the flame of victory, 

Ye have already conquer'd. Here he ceas'd, 160 

And on his head there ſeem'd a wond'rous flar 

From higheſt heav'n to fall, that caſt around 

A light ineffable, ſuch as doth oft 

Drop from the azure mantle of the night, 

Shedding a ſplendor like the lightning's blaze; 165 

But from the boſom of the burning ſun 

Proceeded this, and like a crown inclos'd 

The great Godfredo's head ; as ſome believ'd 

A ſign of future empire, and perchance 

(If mortal thought can judge. of things divine) 170 

This was the guardian angel, that from high 

Came 
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Came down, and ſpread his wings around the 


chief. 
While thus Godfredo form'd the Chriſtian 
hoſts, 
And thus encouraged the warrior knights ; 
The mighty Emireno was not flow 175 


With haughty words to fire his ſavage bands; 
Forth to the field he drew his ſquadrons huge 

In battalous array, foon as he ſpy'd 

The Franks advancing ſtandards, and his hoſt 
Like the new moon did ſpread; the infantry 180 
Made ſtrong the middle battle, and the horſe 
Compos'd the bending wings; he for himſelf 
Reſerv'd the guidance of the right, the left 

Was Altamoro's charge; the middle ward 

Proud Muleaſſes led, and there was plac'd 18g 
The fair Armida's band of glitt'ring knights : 
With proud Adraſtus ſtood the Indian hoſts 

Far to the right, the caliph's choſen troops 

Led on by Tiſaphernes : to the left 

Great Altamoro ſpread his ſquadrons ſtrong, 199 
Inclos'd by African and Perſian kings, 

And Meröe's tawny monarchs ; all the bands 
Light arm'd, of flingers and of bowmen bold, 

He plac'd in proper ſtations : thus his hoſt 

Proud Emireno marthall'd, and rode forth 195 
From rank to rank thro' all the vaſt ar: ay, 

And all addreſs'd, or by interpreters 

Or by himſelf, and mix'd with praiſe rebuke, 
With puniſhment reward : to this he cry'd. 
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Soldier look up, ours is the victory, 200 
Baniſh ſuch ſhameful fear ; how dareth one 
Againſt an hundred fight, our cry, our ſhade 
Will ſcare the feeble legions of the Franks. 

To that, he thus exclaim'd. Go, valiant 

man 
Go, tear his prey forth from the lion's paw. 205 

To ſome, the prudent chieftain repreſents 
The image of his country deſolate; 

His houſe, his wife, and children, who demand 

Vengeance againſt theſe ſpoilers: oh! believe 

In words like theſe you hear that country 
ſpake. 210 

Defend my laws, my ſacred temples guard, 
Oh ! let not ſlaughter ſhed thy people's blood; 
From violation oh! protect my maids, 

And ſave the tombs of thy fam'd anceſtors: 

To thee the venerable ſires look up 21 5 
For ſafety, ſhew thee their uncover'd heads 
Hoary and old : thy tender wife to thee 

Shews her torn boſom, all bedew'd with tears, 
Shews thee thy infant ſons, and marriage ded, 

To all the reſt he cries : ye chos'n bands, 220 
Champions of Aſia ! ſhew your worthineſs 
And take a terrible and juſt revenge 
On theſe barbarian robbers : thus he fir'd 
By various arts, in various tongues expreſs d, 
The ſundry nations to the fatal war. 225 
And now on either ſide the leaders ceas'd, 

On either fide the furious hoſts advance. 


It 
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It was a terrible and glorious ſight, 

When front to front the hoſtile armies mov'd; 

How ev'ry troop was marſhall'd, and advanc'd 230 

To battle; how their ſtandards on the air 

Superbly wav'd, and on their glitt'ring creſts 

Trembled the various plumes : their habits, 
arms, 

Impreſſes, colours, ſteel, and burniſh'd gold, 

Sparkled againſt the ſun, and all the field 235 

Cover'd with gleams of fire : of mighty oaks 

The army ſcem'd a foreſt, with ſuch huge 

Innumerable ſpears the ranks were throng'd ; 

Bent were their bows, their launces all in reſt, 

The darts were brandiſh'd, whiz'd the forceful 
ſlings, | 240 

And ev'ry war- horſe ready ſtands to charge, 

And foams and ſecondeth his rider's rage; 

Furious he paws the earth, he neighs, he wheels, 

And from his noſtrils ſnorteth fire and ſmoke. 

Horror itſelf in that fair fight ſeem'd fair, 245 

And pleaſure dwelt awhile amidſt diſmay : 

The trumpets, harſh, ſonorous, terrible, 

That thunder'd all around, were muſick ſweet 

To ev'ry liſt'ning warrior: while the hoſt 

Of Franks, tho' ſmaller far in multitude, 250 

More warlike ſeem'd, more formidably ſtood, 

And ſweeter was their marſhal harmony, 

Clearer their trumpet's voice, more bright their arms. 

The Chriſtian trumpets the dire challenge gave, 
The Paynims anſwer'd, and accept the war: 255 
Down 
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Down kneel'd the pious Franks, and paid to 
heav'n 

Due reverence, and humbly kiſs'd the earth: 

The ſpace grew leſs between the furious hoſts; 

Now vaniſh'd quite, and cloſe in hideous war 

The mighty armies join'd, for now the wings 260 

Began the dire debate, and ſwift and firm 

The battles main of infantry advanc'd. 

Say, muſe, who firſt of all the Chriſtian bands 
The onſet gave, and firſt acquir'd renown ? 
Gildippes, beauteous championeſs ! ſhe ſtruck 265 
The huge Ircano, who in Ormus reign'd, 

And pierc'd him thro' the breaſt; ſuch glory 
heav'n i | 

Gave to a female arm, transfixt he fell, 

And falling prais'd the ſtrength by which he 


dy'd. 
Her launce thus broke, the hardy dame forth 
drew, 270 


With her ſtrong hand, a ſword of temper fine, 
And 'gainſt the Perſians ſpurr'd her rapid fteed, 
Breaking their crowded ranks ; ev'n to the midſt 
She clove Zopirus huge, headlong he fell 

In pieces twain divided: then her ſtrength * 275 
Struck off Alarco's head, and for his voice 

And food a double paſſage made : a blow 

Fell'd mighty Artaſerſes : with a thruſt 

Was Argeus flain ; her ſword cut off the hand 


Of Iſmael, he falling quits the reins, 280 
While glanc'd the ſtroke upon his courſer's ears, 
Voz, II. U Who 
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Who felt the bridle looſe, and wheeling fled 

Breaking the ranks. All theſe, and many more 

By time forgot, ſhe ſlew : the Perſian hoſts 

Enrag'd furround her, urg'd by dire revenge 285 

And ardent for her ſpoils ; but not delay'd 

In ſuch a perilous hour, to ſave his wife 

Her faithful valiant huſband; thus conjoyn'd 

The utmoſt efforts of the foe they ſtood, 

And doubled was their ſtrength, as well as 
love : 290 

Strange was the diſcipline before unknown, 

Which theſe illuſtrious lovers us'd in war, 

For each of ſelf forgetful, only fought 

The other to defend : the warrior dame 

Receiv'd thoſe ſtrokes diſcharg'd againſt her 
lord, 295 

He to her enemies his ſhield oppos'd, 

It needful, had oppos'd his naked head : 

Thus each did guard the other, and each took 

Vengeance for th' other's wrong: the ſoldan fierce 

Of Boecan's ifland, Artabano nam'd, 300 

Fell by Gildippes ſword : Alvantes falſe 

Who durſt his miſtreſs wound, by Edward dy'd ; 

And Arimontes huge who hurt her. lord 

Between the eyes ſhe ſtruck, and cleft his front. 

Such ruin on the Perſian ſquadrons fell, 305 

But greater ſlaughter midſt the pious Franks 

Made Altamoro king of Sarmacande ; 

Where e'er he turn'd his horſe and thund'ring 
ſword, 
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He flew the infantry and men of arms, 

And happy was the knight that kill'd at once 310 

Fell down, nor groan'd beneath his courlſer's 
feet. 

For thoſe who yet ſurviv'd, the raging horſe 

Tore with his teeth in pieces : by the ſword 

Of this great emperor Brunello dy'd 

And huge Ardonio ; this the faulchion clove 315 

Thro' helm and head, and on cach ſhoulder lay 

His goary ſkull divided: that he pierc'd 

To his heart, and, wond'rous ! cut the ſecret 

- vein 

Where laughter hath its origin : ſtrange chance ! 

With hideous ſmiles he dy'd. Nor theſe alone 320 

His curſed faulchion of their lives depriv'd, 

But ſtrong Gentonio, Roſimondo good, 

Guaſco and Guido by his ſword were lain : 

Who knows how many in that dire debate 

Great Altamoro kill'd ! whom his fierce ſteed 32 5% 

Trampled to earth | what noble knights ! the 
names 

And countries of the flaughter'd warriors 


Who tells! or who explains their wounds and 


deaths ! 
No knight however hardy durſt confront 
This furious monarch, or in equal field 330 
Encounter; him alone the warrior dame 
Encounter'd, whoſe great ſpirit never knew 
Or doubt or apprehenſion; by the banks 


Of Thermodont, did never Amazon 
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That manag'd ſteeled ax and moony ſhield 335 
Appear ſo bold as ſhe, when all enrag'd 
Againſt the formidable Perſian knight 
She ruſh'd to combat : terribly ſhe ſtruck 
Where bright with gold and barbarous anmail 
His diadem did on his helmet flame, 340 
And cleft the radiant wreath, and caus'd him bend 
His proud head to the earth ; ſtrong ſeem'd her 
arm 

That cou'd ſo ſhake the Perſian emperor : 
The Paynim ſhook for ſpite, and forward ruſh'd 
To *venge the injury, fury and heat 345 
At once impell'd him ; ſwift upon her front 
He ſtruck the championeſs a blow ſo huge, 
That quite of ſtrength and ſenſe depriv'd ſhe fell: 
Her from the ground her faithful Edward's arms 
Up- bore ; the fierce Circaſſian emperor 350 
(Were it their fortune or his gen'rous mind) 
Stay'd his reſiſtleſs {word : the lion thus 
Proudly beholdeth man when ſtretch'd on earth, 
And ſlowly ſtalks away with ſullen ſcorn. 

Mean time Ormondo, to whoſe cruel hand 355 
Entruſted was the treach'rous enterprize, 
Amidſt the Chriſtians with his enſigns falſe 
Enter'd unſeen, and all his barb'rous troops ; 
Ev'n as nocturnal wolves in ſhew appear 
Like faithful dogs, and aided by the night 260 
In ſecret to the cloſed folds approach 
And entrance ſeek ; the Paynim now advanc'd 
Nigh to the good Godfredo, when at once 
His 
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His colours white and gold the chief eſpy d, 
With all his forged enſigns: ſee (he cries) 365 
The traytor, that in ſhow wou'd ſeem a Frank, 
Behold ! with all his raſh conſpirators 
How near he hath advanc'd. Furious he ſpoke, 
And ruſh'd upon the villain, mortally 
He ſtruck him, nor the felon ſtrove to fly, 370 
Or ward, or make reſiſtance ; he appear'd 
(Tho' late fo bold) as if Meduſa's head 
Had turn'd him into ſtone ; againſt this troop 
Was ev'ry chriſtian ſword and ſpear oppos'd, 
And ev'ry quiver empty'd ; this falſe knight 375 
With all his traytors in ſo many parts 
Were hew'd, that they had ſcarcely bodies left. 

When Godfrey was with Paynim blood beſpred, 
He enter*d then the combat, and advanc'd 
Where mighty Altamore with hideous ſway 380 
Had broke the Chriſtian ſquadrons, and diſpers' d 
In ſhameful flight ſwift as the ſouthern wind 
Scattereth the ſands of burning Africa ; 
Them with loud ſhouts and threats the Chriſtian 

chief 

Recall'd and ſtop'd the tim'rous fugitives, 355 
And chac'd the fierce purſuers ; (laughter there 
Rag'd equally between the ſhouting hoſts, 
Nor Ida, ſacred mountain, nor the {ſtream 
Of aged Xanthus, ſaw ſo fierce a fight. 

And now the battles main of infantry 390 
Engag'd, by Muleaſſes led to war 
And mighty Baldovin ; while on the hill 

"'V'y Raged 
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Raged the combat twix't the bands of Horſe, 
Where barb'rous Emireno midſt his hoſt 
In perion tought, and mighty Tiſapherne, 395 
And huge Adraſtus; with the Paynim chief 
One Robert tought, and equal was the ſtrife; 
The other Robert's Helm the Indian clove 
Anc hew'd away his arms ; from rank to rank 
Great Tiſaphernes flew, and met in arms 409 
No equal, where the combat thickeſt rag'd 
Thither he ruſh'd, and ſpread around the field 
Vaſt undiſtinguiſh'd ſlaughter : long the hoſts 
In cqual war contended, hope and fear 
In even ballance hung, while all the ground 405 
Was ſtrew'd with broken launces, cloven ſhields 
And ſcatter'd arms, and ſwords that yet remain'd 
Plung'd in the breaſts of men, or ſhiver'd lay, 
Glitt'ring among the dead; in heaps the ſlain 
Mere ſcatter' d, upright ſome, and ſome ſupine, 410 
VWhile thoſe that ſtill ſhew'd ſigns of life were ſeen 
o tear the ground in hideous agony ; 
Beſide his maſter lay the gen'rous ſteed, 
There friend with friend lay murder'd, foe with 

foe, 
he quick beneath the dead, the conqueror 415 
Beneath the conquer'd, from the field aroſe 
An hoarſe imperfe& ſound, a diſmal noiſe 
Vet indiſtinct, there hideous fury roars, 
"There threatens anger, and ſad woe complains ; 
The arms that late ſo fair and glorious ſeem'd, 420 
Now ſoil'd and ſullen all with blood appear'd ; 
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The ſteel it's brightneſs loſt, the gold it's blaze, 


The ſtandards now no more retain'd their pride, 
The plumes and feathers of the warriors creſts 
Wide on the earth were ſcatter'd ; either hoſt 425 
Was clad in blood and duſt, and all the fields 
Had chang'd their pomp to horror; ſuch, O war! 
Thy beauties are which charm the hero's ſoul. 

At length th' Arabs, E hiopians, Moors, 
Of the left wing that held the utmoſt marge, 430 
Spread forth their bands, and purpos'd to ſurround 
Their heedleſs enemies ; the various troops 
Of archers, lingers, terribly infeſt 
The franks at diſtance ; them to charge, advanc'd 
The young Rinaldo with th' adventurer's band, 435 
Earthquake and lightning ſeem'd his haſte and 

ſtrength. 

Great Aſimiro was the firſt he met, 
Whoſe throne was rais'd in burning Meroe, 
And led the tawny Æthiops to war; 
Full on his neck the ſtrong Rinaldo ſtrack, 440 
The ſable head down tumbled on the field; 
The warrior by this ſudden victory 
Encreas'd his thirſt for flaughter and for death, 
Whole ſquadrons then beneath his fury ſunk, 
Horrid, incredible his deeds, and ſtrange. 445 

He gave more deaths than ſtrokes, yet on his 

foes 
They lighted like a tempeſt ; as a ſnake 
Appears three tongues to brandiſh, ſo-appear'd. 
Rinaldo to the hoſts of Araby 
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To wield three ſwords; his motion was ſo ſwift 

As quite the eye deluded, terror gave 451 

The dreadful wonder faith. Down fell on heaps 

The Lybian tyrants and the negro kings 

Drown'd each in others blood ; th' adventurers 
band 

Taught by their chief's example, tis the foe 455 

With hideous onſet, and the Paynim troops 

Are ſlaughter'd unreſiſting, it appear'd 

A maſſacre not fight ; with rage enflam'd 

Theſe flew, and thoſe were flain. Small while 
they ſtood 

With hardy face and ſuffer'd glorious death, 460 

But fled away ; and terror broke their ranks ; 

The ſwift Rinaldo chac'd the fugitives 

Till quite diſperſt, that done, from raſh purſuit 

He ſtay'd his victor ſquadrons, for his ſoul, 


Scorned to ſtrike a flying enemy. 465 
Ev'n as the wind when woods or mountains 
rude 


Oppoſe it's paſſage, with redoubled force 
Rages, and tears it's way, yet with mild blaſts 
Gently it ſweepeth o'er the level field; 
Or as againſt the.rugged promontory 470 
The fea waves foam and roar, yet filent ſwell 
Along the open main ; thus the fierce knight 
When none made oppoſition, check'd his rage 
And calm'd his angry mood ; Rinaldo ſcorn'd 
Upon the flying crowds to ſpend his ire, 475 
But *gainſt the infantry that firm remain'd 
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Led on his ſquadrons, and with fierce aſſault 

Charg'd their unguarded flanks, now open left 

By the diſcomfit of the Mooriſh horſe : 

With terrible career the men at arms 480 

Ruſh'd on the Paynim foot: Rinaldo forc'd 

Their thick array, with onſet violent | 

Breaking their iron ranks, and ſcatter'd wide 

Their vaſt battalions : a tempeſtuous wind 

Thus ruſhing to the ground the ripen'd corn 485 

Strikes flat ; the mangled corps and frothing blood 

Plaiſter'd the earth, the furious cavalry 

Without refiftance pierce the Paynim ranks 

And trample them to death : then where the car 

Of beautiful Armida blaz'd aloft 499 

In military pomp, all grim in blocd 

And duſt Rinaldo came; on ev'ry fide 

A guard around the fair enchantreſs ſtood 

Of royal lovers, and much chivalry : 

She knew the warrior by his filver arms, 495 

Anger and ſweet deſire within her looks 

Contended ; at her ſight, the warrior chief 

Changed ſome deal his look, but all her foul 

Was turn'd from froſt to fire ; ſwift by her car 

Rinaldo paſt, like one whoſe anxious thought 500 

Was other where employ'd ; yet ſuffer'd not 

Her band of lovers and of vent'rous knights 

Their rival ſo to ſcape, one drew his ſword 

Another couch'd his launce, and ſhe her ſelf 

Set a ſharp arrow in her forceful bow, 505 

Diſdain enflam'd her ſoul, and nery'd her hand, 
But 
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But ſoon her love appeas d that haſty wrath. 
Her tenderneſs her fury thus oppos'd, 

And once again awak'd the ſleeping flame, 

When thrice her angry hand the bow updrew, 510 

And thrice again let go the founding ſtring; 

But wrath prevail'd at laſt, the bow was bent 

Fled forth the winged reed, but with the ſhaft 

This wiſh ſhe ſent, oh may it harmleſs prove ! 

Sharp pointed dart return the way thou goeſt 515 

And pierce her heart unkind, that gave you ſtrength 

To wound the lord of her deſires. Such force 

Had love tho' fruitleſs ; what had been it's power 

If happy, and ſucceſsful. Soon the dame 

Reponted of her gentle thought, for wrath 520 

And kindneſs in her much perturbed breaſt 

Contended, now ſhe fear'd, and now defir'd 

The arrow ſhould take place and follow'd it 

With heart and eyes; yet not in vain the ſhaft 

Was ſent, for on the warrior's hawberk ſtrong 525 

It lighted, much too hard for female ſhaft 

And ſtrength to pierce, it ſhiver'd on the mail; 

He turn'd away, the thought herſelf contemn'd, 

And all enflam'd with rage, new arrows ſhot, 

And while ſhe ſhot, love gave her wound on 
wound. 530 

1s he invulnerable then (ſhe cry'd) 

That neither force nor foe he need to fear, 

His limbs in the fame adamant are arm'd 

That makes his heart fo hard, no ſtroke when ſent 

From fond Armida's hand or powr'leſs eyes 535 


Hurts 


JERUSALEM. 299 


Hurts him, ſuch rigour doth defend his life; 
Arm'd or difarm'd, his miſtreſs or his foe, 
Alike I am neglected and deſpis d, 

Now what new art remains, and what new form 
"To which I may be chang'd ? for in my knights 

I place no help, nor in my ſcorned charms; 54 
To his great proweſs weak 1s ev'ry arm 

And ev'ry ſtrength is vile: thus ſpoke the dame, 
And ſaw how all her braveſt champions fell 
Beneath his thundring ſword, or fled away ; 


By all forſaken now, no hope remain'd I 
No ſuccour, tho? a glittering ſpear ſhe held 

As well as bow, yet weak Minerva's arms 

Like Dian's were ; ev'n as the fearful ſwan, 

That ſees the furious eagle on the wing 550 


Threatning with talons ſtrong to tear her fleſh 
And ſilver plumes, falls down, and ſafety ſeeks 
The ſhady brooks among; ſo tim'rous ſeem'd 
Armida's motions. Her the Perſian prince 
The valiant Altamore beheld, who ſought 


From ſhameful flight his ſquadrons to recall = 
That fled, while he alone maintain'd the war, 

In terrible diſcomfiture ; he ſaw 

The goddeſs of his love diſtreſs'd, and ran 

Nay flew to ſuccour her, and quite forgot 560 


His honour and his troops; if ſhe be ſafe 

Let all the world be loſt ; with furious ſtrides 
To that ill guarded chariot ruſh'd the king, 
His weapon thro' the bloody files of war 

An hideous paſſage made, his feeble bands 565 


Mean- 
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Meanwhile Godfredo and Rinaldo flew ; 
He ſaw the flaughter, nor his purpoſe chang'd, 
A better lover than a general, 
He ſet Armida ſafe, and then return'd, 
Return'd too late, his army was deſtroy'd. 

Upon that wing with tumult and diſmay 570 
The Paynim nations fled, but on the right 
The Chriſtians yield, ſuch mighty vantage gain'd 
The Egyptian bands, from furious Emiren 
One of the Roberts wounded nigh to death 
Hardly eſcap'd, the other was conſtrain'd 575 
To yield himſelf a captive and a ſlave, 
To tne ſtrong Indian: thus the adverſe hoſt 
Had equal victory, and equal foil. 

Godtredo took this ſeaſon opportune 
Again toplace his ſquadrons in array, 580 
And either wing, in ſtrongeſt order form'd, 
Renew'd the deſp rate battle; on the plains 
New ſtreams of blood were ſhed, new combats fought, 
New {ſpoils obtain d; the glory the Succeſs 
Was equal ſtill, and Mars and fortune ſtalk'd 585 
Yet unreſolv d between th' encount'ring hoſts, 
While thus the bloody ſlaughter equal rag'd, 
Between the Chriſtian and the Paynim troops, 
Up to the turret's height the ſoldan clomb 
And mark't far off the combat, and beheld, 590 
As on a well adorned theatre | 
The deſfp'rate tragedy of human ſtate ; 
Saw all the horror of relentleſs death, 
The charging hoſts, the ſcenes of blood and woe, 

wo And 
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And the great acts of fortune and of change: 595 

At firſt he ſeem'd aſtoniſh'd and amaz'd, 

Then burn'd with wrath and ſelf conſuming fire ; 

Swelled his boſom like a raging flood 

To be amidſt that battle; ſuch the thirſt 

Of ſlaughter that enflam'd him, ſuch his haſte : 600 

He donn'd his plumed helm, his other arms 

Already cas'd his limbs; up, up (he cry'd) 

No more, no more within this fortreſs ſtay, 

Come, follow me to conqueſt cr to death. 
Whether 'twas all directing providence 605 

That with this deſp'rate purpoſe fir d his ſoul, 

For that the empire proud of Paleſtine 

Thatday ſhould fall, to riſe again more bleſt ; 

Or that he found inevitable fate, | 

Approaching, and would nobly meet his death 610 

With conſtant reſolution ; furious, fierce, 

Open he flung the gates, and like a ſtorm 

Pour'd forth th' impriſon'd war, nor did he ſtay 

Untill aſſembled were his bold compeers, 

But iflu'd out alone, and by himſelf 615 

A thouſand foes defy'd ; his dreadful ſteps 

With all his troops old Aladine purſu'd, 

The coward and the prudent then alike 

Threw off all dread and caution ; 'twas not 

That urg'd them, 'twas not courage, twas deſ- 

pair, 620 

The dreadful Turk with mighty blows o erturn d 

Whom firſt he met, fo ſudden the attack 

And ſlaughter, that the Syrian armies fell 
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Dead on the field, ere one cou'd ſee them ſlain ; 

From rank to rank, from mouth to mouth forth 
| paſt 625 
Terror and fear, the faithful multitudes 

Of Syrians, unaccuſtom'd to ſuch fight 

Were all ditorder'd ; but with leſs diſmay 

And tumult, ſtill the hardy Gaſcoigners 629 

Maintain'd their dangerous ſtation, tho aflail'd 

Unwares ; no rav'ning tooth of ſavage beaſt 

Or hungry eagle's talon, ever ſpread 

So great a ſlaughter thro' the bleeding fold, 

Or thin'd an unreſiſting flock of birds 

With half the ruin, that the Soldan's ſword 62 5 

Amidſt the Chriſtians made ; for it did ſeem 

As if he wou'd aſſwage his burning thirſt 

With blood, and feed upon their mangled limbs. 

Old Aladineand all his deſp'rate band 

Slew the beſiegers, or diſpers'd in flight; 640 
While good Raymondo haſted to oppoſe 

The force of Soliman, nor urg'd by doubt 

Shrunk from the dire encounter, tho' he knew 

By proof the force of his great foeman's arm, 644 

Which laid him once for dead; the warriors met; 

Raymondo fell ; the weighty blow took place 

Once more upon his forehead, twas the fault 

Of age, not his, of age unfit to bear 

Strokes of ſuch might ; at once on either fide 

Aroſe a thouſand ſwords, a thouſand ſhields, 650 

Theſe wou'd deſtroy the chief, and thoſe defend ; 

But Soliman his dreadful courſe purſu'd, 

For 
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For dead he thought him or an eaſy prey. 

Ihe furious Soldan mingled in the war, 

And in ſhort time ſurprizing deeds perform'd, 655 

Wher'e'er his madneſs and his fury led, 

To ſeek new objects for his murd*rous ſword ; 

To a rich feaſt thus from his ſupper poor 

An hungry peaſant haſtes, as from this ſtrite 

The Soldan haſted to a greater war, 660 

Diſtracted with his thirſt for human blood 

Swift o'er the broken walls he forc'd his way, 

And all in haſte and fury ſought the field : 

Madneſs and terror his companions went, 

Diſmay he left behind amidſt his foes ; 665 

To win the victory the Paynims ſtrove 

Which he had left imperfect, and the bands 

Of Chriſtians, loth to ſuffer ſuch defeat 

Still made reſiſtance, tho already fear 

Had enter'd midſt the wavering multitudes. _670--.—— 
In firm array the Gaſcoigners retir d, 

The Syrians fled confus'd : and now the throng 

Of fugitives had reach'd the place, where lay 

The good Tancredo ; tumult and affright 

Enter'd the houſe : at once the warrior role. 675 

And looked forth, tho' weak was ev'ry limb, 

And void of ſtrength ; he faw Raymondo lie 

Proſtrate on earth, he ſaw the Chriſtian bands 

Broken, diſpers d, and flaughter'd and deſtroy'd. 
Courage in noble ſouls is never ſpent, 689 

Nor faileth, tho' the body fails ; the chief 

Felt ev'ry wounded member reinforc'd, 


And 
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And want of blood was wondrouſly ſupply'd 
By the ſtrange ſecret power of fortitude ; 684 
With his left hand he ſeiz'd his pondrous ſhield 
Nor ſeem d the weight too great, his right hand drew 
His curtlax, other arms he needeth not 

Whoſe heart is arm'd with reſolution ; 

Then ruſhing forth, the warrior knight exclaim'd: 
Oh! whither run ye, wretched fugitives ! 690 
Leaving your leader to his foes a prey ? 

What ſhall theſc heathens in their impious moſques 
Hang up his arms in triumph? hence, retire 

To Gaſcoigny, and tell his fon, that where 

His father dy'd, ye fled : enflam'd he ſpoke, 695 
Then, with his wounded limbs and naked breaſt, 
Singly oppos'd a thouſand armed foes. 

With his broad ſhield the dauntleſs warrior 
(Which with ſeven hard bull hides was ſurely lin'd 
And ſtrengthen d with a bright and ample plate 
Of well attemper'd ſteel) ſhielded his friend 701 
From thouſand ſwords, and darts, and various arms 
His ſword drove back the crowding enemies, 

And ſafe as in a ſhade Raymondo lay: 

The venerable chieftain gan reſpire 705 
At length, and rais d himſelf; vengeance and wrath 
Burn'd in his boſom with redoubled rage, 

Shame in his face, and fury in his heart ; 

His fiery eyes on every ſide he turn'd, 

In ſearch of his redoubted enemy, 710 
He ſees him not, and rages; then prepares 
To take a dire revengement on his foes : 


The 
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The Gaſcoigners return, the angry bands 


Follow their lord for vengeance, and the troops 

That lately chac'd the Chriſtian hoſts recoil'd, 7r 5 

For conhdent and bold advanc'd to war 

Thoſe who ſo lately fled ; and they who chac'd 

Retir'd in wild diforder, thus at once 

Changed the ſtate of things: Raymondo then 719 

Dire vengeance took, and with an hundred deaths 

One fall reveng' d: as thus with ſlaughter huge 

On-the proud heads of captains arid of peers 

He wreak'd his indignation; Sion's king 

Amidſt the crowd of combatants he mark'd, 724 

And 'gainſt the tyrant rufh'd ; high on his helm 

He ſmote, nor ceas'd, till helm and head he 
clove : | 

Down fell the prince, and with an horrid pang 

Dying, he bit the land in which he reign'd. 

One leader abſent far, and one deſtroy'd, 
Confuſion fell upon the Paynim band; 730 
Some in deſpair ruſh'd headlong on their foes 
To find immediate death ; others diſmay'd 
Fled to the fortreſs, with the fugitives | 
The victors mingled enter, and at length 734 
Compleat the glorious conqueſt : now the tow'r 
Was won, and all who thither fled deftroy'd : 

Up to the higheſt battlements aſcends 

Raymondo, and in ſign of victory 

The Chriſtian enſign ſpread, which onthe winds ' - 

Wav'd glorious, token to the diſtant camps -740 
Vor. II. X Of 
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Of his great conqueſt: but huge Solyman 

Mark'd not the town was loſt, already nigh 

The fierce contending armies : ſoon he reach'd 

The place of combat, ſtreams of lute - warm 

blood 744 

Did ſmoke, and flow thro' all the purple field: 

It was the dreadful kingdom then of death, 

His palace there on heaps of dead was rais'd, 

And there he went in triumph : by the chief 

With pendant reins an armed courſer paſt, 749 

Which wander'd from the war without his guide : 

The tyr ant ſeiz d the bridle, and beſtrode 

The courſer's empty back, then ruſh'd to fight. 
Mighty, but ſhort the ſuccour that he brought 

To the fatigu'd and routed Saracens : 

Swift, and momentous as the light'ning's flaſh, 755 

T hat ſuddenly appears and vaniſhes 

As ſoon as ſeen ; but of its coming ſtran 

Eternal ſigns are left in hardeſt rocks: 

Such ſeem'd the Soldan ; by his hand were 

kill'd 

An hundred valiant warriors, tho' their names 760 

(Save two) hath time forgotten : thy ſad fate 

Oh ! fair Gildippes, and thy faithful lord 

Shall be for ay remember'd ; ſuch an end, 

So woetul, yet ſo glorious, ſhall become 

The wonder, and the grief of future times, 765 

If aught my Tuſcan ſtanzas can avail ; 

To ev'ry age and nation will I tell 

Your virtues and your love, that noble minds 


May 
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May imitate your proweſs and your worth; 
That ſome kind votary of truth and love, 770 
May grace your death, my verſes, with his teats. 
Thither the warlike lady urg'd her ſteed, 
Where Solyman vaſt laughter ſpread around; 
Two mighty blows ſhe gave the giant Turk, 
One cleft bis target ſtrong, and one his fide: 775 
The Saracen exclaim'd, for well he knew 
Her filver arms: this mankind ſtrumpet mark, 
] This ſhameleſs whore ; fit weapon was for thee 
Th' inglorious ſpindle, not the warrior's ſword: 

He ceas'd, and full of fury and defpite 780 
Aimed a deadly ſtroke ; the ſudden blow 
Pierced her armour; and her tender breaſt, 
Worthy no ſtrokes but thoſe of love ; at once 
Her dying hand let go the reins ; the faints, 

She falls, ſhe languiſhes, ſhe dies; this ſaw 735 
The miſerable Edward, to her aid 
He haſtes, but came too late; 'twas not his 
C fault, | | 
It was his fortune : now what hope remain'd ? 
P What cou'd he do? revenge and tenderneſs 
| Urg'd him alike ; this bade him to aſſiſt 790 
His dying wife, that loud for vengeance call'd 
Upon her murderer ; love both commands, 
| Nor muſt revenge or pity be forgot: 
5 With his left hand Gildippes he ſupports, 
His right aſſaults his cruel enemy, 795 
But to oppoſe the dreadful Solyman 
Too weak, divided were his will and power, 
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Nor cou'd he then his murder'd wife uphold, 
And ſtand the onſet of the Paynim knight 
Now horrible with ſlaughter : at a blow $00 
The furious {oldan lopt away the hand 
That did enfold his wife, pale grew his looks, 
He let her fall, and with her fell himſelf, 
And, for he cou'd not fave her, with her dy'd, 

As the high elm, whom the fond vine had 

held 805 
Faſt in her hundred arms, bears down to earth 
With ruin horrible his conſort fair, 
If ſtorm or cruel ſteel o'erturn his trunk 
Magnificent in ruin to the earth, 
Her purple grapes are bruis d, her verdant 
leaves 810 

Decay, they wither both at once and die; 
Nor ſeems the tree for its own loſs to fade, 
But for her death, that by his ſide expires. 

So Edward dy'd, and for Gildippes mourn d, 
Whom heav'n in life and death had made his 


own : 815 
They wou'd have ſpoke but cou'd no. utt'rance 
frame, 
Deep ſighs were all their language, and they 
| both 


Gaz'd tenderly ; and, while their fate allows 
Embrace, and join their ever-faithful hands : 
Thus in one fatal hour they both were ſlain, 820 
They liv'd together, and together dy d. 

Now 
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Now Rumour ſwift her pinions wide diſplay d, 

And told to either hoſt the dire event : 

Rinaldo heard the terrible report 

From one who fled; the gen'rous warrior 
mourn'd, 825 

And urg d by hatred, tenderneſs, and grief, | 


' Ruſh'd terrible to take a ſwift revenge; 


But huge Adraſtus ſtopt the Chriſtian prince, 
Ev'n in the ſight of mighty Solyman. 

By ſundry ſigns (the furious king exclaim'd)830 
Thou art the warrior for whom I ſeek ; 
Each worthy's ſhield amidſt the Chriſtian hoſts 
This day I have obſerv'd, and by his name 
Call'd on Rinaldo thro' the dreadful field ; 
To my ſweet goddeſs have I vow'd thine head, 835 
Thou art the ſacrifice Adraſtus brings; 
Here let us try our valour and our ſtrength, 
I am Armida's champion, thou her foe. 

Thus he defy'd the knight, and on his creſt 
Struck horrible, and on his throat ; his helm 840 
The ſteeled faulchion neither bruis'd nor clove, 
But bent his proud head to his courſer's neck: 
Him on the flank the fierce Rinaldo ſtruck, 

A wound which neither art nor herb cou'd 
cure, 
Down fell the giant ſtrong, the fearleſs king ! 845 
Such puiſſance had one blow; thus falls a tow'r. 
With horror, fear, and dread amazedneſs, 

Cold were the hearts of all who ſaw the fight; 
And Solyman that view'd the horrid blow 

X 3 Trem- 
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Trembled, his paleneſs did betray his fear, 850 

For in that ſtroke he read his fatal end, 

Yet wiſt not what to think, and clad in blood 

Stood unreſolv'd ; a thing unus'd and ſtrange, 

Such pow'r hath deſtiny o'er human minds. 854 

Ev'n as a lick or frantick man oft dreams 

In his unquiet ſlumber, and believes 

He runs with th* utmoſt haſte ſome diſtant courſe, 

Straining each limb, and ev'ry artery, 

Yet feels his ſeet far flower than the ſpeed 

Of his vain thoughts, which hurry him along, 860 

And often ſtrives to ſpeak with fearful call, 

Yet utiereth neither word nor ſound : ſo ran 

To war the angry Soldan, and his ſtrength 

And rage enforc'd, yet felt not in himſfelt 

His ancient courage, or his wonted might: 865 

His eyes that ſparkled late with burning wrath, 

Grew weak and dim ; for terrible diſmay 

Had quench'd the fire that in his boſom glow'd, 

An hundred paſſions ſtrove within his breaſt, 
EP An hundred thoughts, baſe flight alone except. 870 

While unreſolv'd he ſtood, the victor knight 

Arriv'd, and ſcem'd in ſwittneſs, and in ſtrength 

Above the greateſt of the race of man: 

Small while the Turk reſiſts, nor yet did 

death 

Make him forgetful of his kingly ſtate; 875 

He ſhun'd no blow, he utter'd not a groan, 

And his laſt motions noble were, and proud. 

When 
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When Solyman, in ſuch a tedious war 
That like the huge Antæus oft had fall'n, 
To riſe again more terrible and fierce, 880 
Had fall'n to riſe no more; then victory 
All bright deſcended on the Chriſtian hoſts, 
And fortune fixt with them her reſidence, 
Leading the armies of the Franks to War: 
The Paynims fled, the Caliph's ſquadron fled, 885 
The glory and the ſtrength of all the caſt 
Late call'd immortal ; now its ranks deſtroy'd 
It loſt that title proud : when thus began 
Great Emireno, with diſturbed words 
To the ſtrong knight who in the battle bore 890 


The rich Caliphian ſtandard, Art not thou 


The warrior into whoſe charge I gave 
My king's great banner in this fatal ſtrife ? 
This enſign, Rimedon, I gave thee not 894 
To be brought back inglorious : coward vile 
Doſt thou not ſtill behold thy leader fight, 
Yet run'ſt thyſelf frora danger and from death ? 
What ſeek'ſt thou? ſafety? come, return to war, 
The only way to ſafety now is death; 
Here let him bravely fight that wou'd eſcape, goo 
Thus life and honour may be both preſerv d. 
Back to the war the Saracen return'd 
Enflam'd with indignation, while the duke. 
Encouraged the reſt, and with grave words 
Incited them to combat: ſome he threats, 905 
Some ſtrikes, till back they came, and now op- 
d 
* X 4 
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Rage againſt force, and againſt death deſpair : 

Thus of his broken armies 'gan he form 

A battle new, and hop'd for great revenge, 

But Tiſaphernes brought him ſureſt aid, 910 

Who fought, and ſeem'd to win when all was 
loſt : 

Wonders and dreadful deeds that fatal day 

Tae raging chief perform'd, the Norman bands 

Were all defeated, trom his flaught'ring ſword 

The Flemings fled : Rogero, Gernier ſtrong, 915 

And fierce Gherardo, by his fury fell; 

His glorious actions to immortal fame 

His life's ſhort date prolong'd ; then like a man 

Who ſet his life at nought, each Chriſtian band 

The chief oppos'd, and ev'ry knight defy'd. 920 

He mark'd Rinaldo, tho' his azure arms 

Were purple now and dropping hoſtile blood ; 

Tho' on his dreadful ſhield the filver bird 

Was armed gules; he mark'd, and knew the 
Knight : 

Then cnes, the greateſt peril here is found: 925 

Now aid me, heavin ! and give my courage 
ſtrength, 

That fair Armida may be here reveng'd, 

Help, Mahomet ! his arms I vow to thee. 

Thus pray'd the Saracen, but pray'd in vain, 

For Mahomet not heard the vow he made; 930 

Then, as a lion to augment his rage 

And native fury on his dreadful fides 

Striketh his tail ; ſo mighty Tiſapherne 

Awak'd 
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Awak'd his indignation, and with love 934 

Sharpen'd his courage high, and all his ſtrength 

Collecting, cover'd by his pondrous ſhield, 

He ſpurr'd his horſe, and ruſh'd to the aſſault. 
The Chriſtian ſaw the hardy warrior come, 

And ſwift advanc'd to meet him; on each fide 939 

The warring hoſts retire, and leave large ſpace 

For combat, while the great Italian knight 

And Saracen, ſuch deſp'rate blows beftow'd 

Upon each others arms, that all who ſaw 

Forgot their fury thro' aſtoniſhment, 944 

Nay more, forgot their danger and their wounds. 
Blows upon blows great Tiſaphernes ſtruck, 

But pierced not the Chriſtian's glitt ring mail; 

Rinaldo did not only ſtrike but wound, 

His arms were ſurer, and his ſtrength entire: 

From Tiſaphernes guſh'd a ſtream of blood, g5a 

His ringing targe was broke, his helmet clove ; 

The fair Armida ſaw her champion fail, 

She ſaw his many wounds, and ſhiver'd arms, 

She ſaw how all her other guards were fled, 

How few remain'd of all the Paynim hoſt; ggg 

Inviron'd with fo brave a troop of late, 

Now in her chariot ſhe alone remain'd 

By all deſerted : ſlavery ſhe fear'd 

And ſcorned life, all hope of great revenge 

And conqueſt gone; then furious and amaz'd 960 

Leap'd from her car, upon a rapid ſteed 

She mounted, ſhe retir'd, ſhe fled away, 

None with her but diſdain, and mighty love, 
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In ancient time, thus Cleopatra fled 

From Actium's fatal fight, leaving her lord 96 5 

To loſs and ſure decay, who for her ſake 

Againſt the fortunate Anguſtus fought :; 

And as Antonius, forc'd by fatal love, L 

Follow'd her flying fails; fo Tiſapherne 969 

Wou'd follow that belov'd, that fearful dame, 

But his ſtrong foe forbade ; when ſhe was gone 

The Paynim's ſun was ſet, his day was night; 

Yet on the Chriſtian prince with whom he fought - 

Deſp'rate he turn d, and on his forehead ſmote 

With mighty ſtrength ; nor Brontes hammer 
falls 975 

With greater weight and ſwiftneſs, when he forms 

The roaring thunder of revengeful Jove 

Amidit Atnzan caverns : the huge blow 

Fell on Rinaldo's helm, and made him bend 979 

His proud head to his breaſt : the chief enrag'd 

High in his ſtirrups roſe, and wav'd his ſword ; 

He pierc'd the hawberk of the Paynim knight, 

He pierc'd his ribs, and plunged in his heart, 

The ſeat of life, his ſword ; a double wound 984 

In back and breaſt the dreadful weapon made, 

Life thro' the double paſſage fled away. | 

This dreadful deed perform'd, Rinaldo ſtay d, 

And mark'd the various ſlaughter, where to help 

His friends, where moſt he cou'd annoy his foes : 

Nor of the Paynims ſaw he ſquadron whole, 990 

And ev'ry enſign to the earth was caſt ; 

He ſaw, and laid aſide his murd'rous rage 

And 
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And martial fury ; calm the youth became, 
And ſudden recollected, how alone 
Amaz'd and terrify'd Armida fled ; 995 
Well ſaw the warrior when ſhe firſt retir'd, 
And courteſy revived in his breaſt 
And tender care of one ſo lately loy'd ; 
He promis'd her, to be her friend and knight 
When late he parted from the deſert iſle; 1000 
And ſwiftly follow'd on the way ſhe went, 
Where in the graſs her palfrey's tracts he ſaw. 

But ſhe mean time had reach'd a lonely place 
Darkſome and wild, a dwelling only fit 
For murder and deſpair ; thoſe gloomy vales 1005 
Did well delight her ſoul, diſpleas'd with life, 
With fortune, and with love: there from her ſteed 
She lighted, and her bow, her ſhafts and arms 
Laid down: lie there with ſhame (Armidacry'd) 
Unlucky weapons, once for war prepard, 1010 
Weak to revenge your miſtreſs' injuries; 
Wou'd that the darts of love had been as weak ! 
Among ſo many arrows cou'd not one 
Drink that foul traytor's blood; the breaſts of 

men 
To you are adamant, yet may your ſteel 1013 
Enter a woman's boſom ; in mine heart 
That now defenceleſs beats, your force employ, 
That conqueſt be your glory ; there your point 
May eaſy entrance find: tho love is vain, 
Yet thus at leaſt he will not ſhoot in vain. 1020 
I pardon all that ye have fail'd to do, 
Be 
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Be ſharp, be ſtrong mine arrows, pierce my breaſt: 
Wretched Armide! to what art thou reduc'd, 

If in thyſelf thy confidence is plac'd, 

Now ev'ry remedy, alas, is vain ; 1025 
Nought but a wound thy fatal wound can cure, 
This arrow's hurt can cure the hurt of love; 
Death muſt be now the cure of all thine ills, 

And happy ſhall J be if when I'm dead, 

Love will not torture mine unhappy ſoul; 1030 
Of tendernels I take a long farewel ; 

Come, terrible diſdain, thou in the grave 

Muſt now be my companion; elſe return 

From hell, and this relentleſs chief torment 

With territying viſions, make his nights 1035 
Hideous, and dire and broken be his reſt. 

She ceas'd, and now confirm'd her dire reſolve, 
An arrow ſharp and ſtrong the frantick dame 
Forth from her quiver drew, when ſwift arriv'd 
Rinaldo and his lov'd Armida faw 1040 
Loft in deſpair, and nigh the awful verge 
Of vaſt eternity : her ev'ry look 
Witneſs'd diſmay, her ev'ry geſture wild, 1043 
Death's paleneſs o'er her checks already ſpread : 
Soon to her back he ſtepp'd, and ſeiz d her arm 
Already rais'd to give the fatal blow. 

Armida turns, and ſees the charming knight, 
But knew not when he came; ſurpriz d ſhe 

ſhrieks, 1048 
From his lov'd face her ſdainful eyes ſhe turns, 
She faints ; an half cut flow'r thus bends to earth 
Its 
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Its feeble head and droops; her in his arms 

The youth upheld; beneath her lovely ſide 

One hand he plac'd, the other loos'd her robes, 

And with full tears of tenderneſs and love 

Bedews her boſom ſweet, and pallid cheeks: 1055 

As its ſoft leaves the faded roſe adorns 

With freſh and early drops of filver dew, 

Thus ſhe revives : thoſe forrows not her own, 

And tears, with bluſhes paint again her cheeks : 

Thrice look'd ſhe up, and thrice her eyes ſhe 
clos'd, 1060 

Unwilling to behold the ſight ſhe lov'd ; 

And his ſtrong arm wou'd with her languid hand 

Have thruſt away, and ſought from his embrace 

To free herſelf ; oft but in vain ſhe ſtrove, 1064. 

For ſtill he held her faſt in thoſe dear bands, 

Dear, tho” ſhe feigned ſcorn : at length ſhe 
ſpoke, 

And ſpeaking, ſadly wept, and ſadly mourn d, = 

Yet durſt not, did not, wou'd not ſee his eye d 

Cruel at thy departure, at return 1069 | 

As cruel ; ſay, what chance hath led thee here ? 

Oh miracle ! wou'd thou prevent my death, 

When thou haſt been the death of all my joy? 

Com'ſt thou to fave my life? Oh! what con- 
tempt 

What torments for Armida ſtill remain? 

Too well I know thy flights and fatal crafts, 1075 

But ſhe can little do that cannot die : 

Thine horrid triumph cannot be complete, 


Unleſs 
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Unleſs in chains thou lead'ſt a captive dame, 

A woman, won by force, before betray'd ; 

This is the brave Rinaldo's nobleſt boaſt: 1080 

Time was, that for mine happineſs and life 

Thee | implor'd, death only now can give 

Armida peace ; and all that now I aſk, 

Is that thy falſe hand may not give the blow, 

For death were hateful if it was thy gift. 108; 

Cruel ! Armide cart find a thouſand ways 

To free herſelf from fierce Rinaldo's ſcorn : 

Daggers and poiſon, ſtrangling, water, fire, 

All, all are means of death : if theſe ſhou'd 
fall, 

The houſe of fate hath yet a thouſand doors, 1090 

That day and night do ever open ſtand | 

For wretched mortals ; thus I can be fafe : 

Ah ! leave theſe flatt'ries then, and vain deſires, 

Ceaſe, ceaſe, my hope is dead, dead is my 


love. 
Thus did ſhe mourn and weep, while from her 
eyes 095 


Diſdain and love diſtill'd; the warrior youth 

Felt equal tenderneſs, and down his cheeks 

Two filver ſtreams did flow, wherein appear'd 
Pity and truth ; and thus with gentle ſpeech 

He anſwer'd. Oh! Armida, lovely dame ! 1100 
Appeale thy grief, and quiet ev'ry fear, 

For to be crown'd, not fcorn'd, thy fe I fave; 
Rinaldo is thy champion, not thy foe : 


Look 
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Lock in mine eyes, behold, they burn with 


love, 

And bear true witneſs of my faith and zeal, 1105 
For to the throne of thy great anceſtors 
I ſwear I will reſtore thee ; and if heav'n 
Wou'd ſo much grace afford as from thine heart 
To drive this cloud of unbelief away, 
In all the ſpacious Eaſt no royal dame 
Shou'd equalize thy fortune : thus he ſpoke 
Beſeeching, and with tendereſt ſighs and tears 
Seconds his ardent ſuit : as by the warmth 
Of genial breezes, and the burning ſun 1114 
The ſnow drifts on the mountain tops conſume, 
So melts her wrath, and only love remains: 
Behold your handmaid ! (tenderly ſhe ſpoke) 
Of me, my wealth, and of my crown, diſpoſe. 

Mean time the leader of th' Egyptian hoſt, 
That ſaw his royal ſtandard overturn'd, 
That ſaw the great, the boaſtful Rimedon 
Beneath Godfredo's thund'ring arm expire ; 
That ſaw his armies ſlaughter'd and diſpers'd, 
No coward was in that laſt battle found : 1 I24 
O'er all the field he ſought, nor ſought in vain, 
A death illuſtrious from a valiant hand. 
Againſt Godfredo furiouſly he ruſh'd, 
For nobler foe he mark'd not as, he paſt 
The Chriſtian ranks, and broke their thick ar- 


ray; 1129 
Dreadful the giant ſeem'd, and tokens ſhew d 


Of deſp'rate reſolution; thro' the field 


1110 


1120 


He 
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He ſent his voice, and thus the duke defyd. 

Chriſtian ! I come to die, yet in my fall 

I truſt to overthrow thee, and o'erwhelm 1134 

Thee with my ruin. Thus the Paynim ſpoke ; 

To combat ruſh'd they both, both high advanc'd 

Their mighty ſpears, and each his foeman 
ſtruck : 

The ſhield was ſhiver'd of the Chriſtian chief, 

His left arm wounded with the mighty blow; 

The Paynim backward fell, fo hugely ſmote 1140 

On his left car his foe, then as he ſought 

To riſe, the conquering Godfredo's ſword 

Pierced him through: Great Emireno lain, 

The feeble remnant of his ſlaughter' d hoſt 

Fled from that field of death; with. laughter 
huge | 1145 

Godfredo follow'd hard: amidſt the preſs 

At length he mark'd the valiant Altamore 

All ſtain'd with blood, with half a ford, half 
helm, 

Surrounded by a thouſand hoſtile ſpears: 

Chriſtians, forbear (he cry'd) and. thou brave 
knight 1150 

Yield, I am Godfrey, unto Godfrey yield. 

He, that till then to act of humbleneſs 

Ne'er bent his haughty foul, when that great 
name 

He heard, renowned from the northern wilds 

Of Europe, unto Æthiope's burning ſands, 1x55 

Anſwer'd : I yield to thee, thou worthy art. 


(Speak- 


JERUSALEM. 321 


(Speaking the king ſurrender'd all his arms) 
On royal Altamore thy victory 
Of glory ſhall be rich, and rich of gold; 
My virtuous queen the ranſom vaſt ſhall pay, 1160 
With all the wealth and jewels of my realms. 
Godfredo ſwift reply'd : Nor God hath giv'a 
To me a ſoul whoſe only joy is gold; 
All that thou haſt from India's glitt'ring mines, 
All that thou haſt from Perſia's purple die, 1165 
Enjoy it till ; I ſer no price on life: 
I war in Aſia, in the cauſe of God, 
And ſeek no profit mean, or merchandiſe. 
He ceas'd, and gave him to his knights in 
charge, 
Then chac'd the ſcatter'd Paynim fugitives : 1170 
They to their camp and rampiers crowding, fled 
For ſafety, but in vain ; gigantick death 
Still follow'd : ſoon the mighty camp was won, 
The trenches fill'd with ſlaughter, ſtreams of 
blood 
Ran foaming from the tents, and all defil'd 
And hideous made the multitude of ſpoils, 1176 
Barbarick ornaments, and eaſtern pomp. 
Thus Godfrey conquer'd, and as yet the ſun 
Quench'd not in ocean's waves his ſacred light, 
Of that ſo glorious day enough remain'd 1180 
For the illuſtrious conqueror, to lead 
To holy Solyma the Chriſtian hoſt, 
Now freed from Paynim laws, and Paynim 
power : 


Vol. II. Y Nor 


3 
| 322 The DELIVERY, &c, 


| 
| Naf did he lay afide his bloody robes, 1184 
* But to the temple went, amidſt the crowd 
* Of princes and of heroes ; there on high 
Hung up his arms, a trophy to the Lord, 
Worthipp'd the ſacred Sepulchre of Chriſt, 
And thus perform d his great, his pious vow, 


Tnurz END, 


